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EVER SINCE 1870 


INCE the days when John Marlin discov- 
\ ered and painstakingly worked out the 
so-called “Ballard” system of rifle-boring— 
most accurate, longest-lived method ever 
used, and exclusive with Marlin;— 

Since the days when Marlin found it was 
possible to make a side-ejecting receiver 
with a solid top—the only absolutely safe 
way to make one;— 


Since the days when Marlin found a 22- 
calibre rifle could be made interchangeable 


Martin 


for short long and long-rifle cartridges with- 
out any adjustment;— 

Ever since those goiden days in the history 
of gun-designing, have Marlin Rifles and 
Shotguns been the firearms most respected 
—yes, loved—by the sportsmen of America. 


THE 1926 MARLIN CATALOG 


the cover of which is shown at the top of this ad, 
pictures and describes the complete Marlin line— 
with its background of basic, original Marlin features 
—improved and refined with every passing year. 
Write for your copy. 





A GUN FOR EVERY AMERICAN SHOOTING NEED 






MODEL 39 


Marlin 22-cal. Takedown Lever Action 


Repeating Rifle. 25 Shots 


THE MARLIN FIREARMS CO., 95-C Willow St., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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Performance- | 


that wins satisfaction and holds tt 






















In the Wake “you can troll — troll for hours and hours at a speed slower than a 
of the Johnson walk, with a Johnson. You can travel close in, up through the weed 
beds; in and out, between the logs and stumps of bayous, where you 
= know the big ones lie. Always—your Johnson hits right along with a low- 
pice ro! oy enw sounding, muffled purr that is music to the ears of every Johnson owner. 
_ aon Dood And how a Johnson handles. Because Only a Johnson gives you this feature. 
ier Poocmgenenan of Full Pivot Steering the entire motor The easy start—the easy control—the 
nid, Seni ihten turns. You get any—all—every direc- | wonderful maneuvering ability of a 
<weanenng Sees = tion, not merely forward and reverse. | Johnson—inspires you with a feeling 
else 10 do, Johneon You get full power—or any part of | of complete satisfaction the very 
is the only outboard that power in the direction you are _first time you operate one. Any 
SS going. There is no rudder, youcan Johnson dealer will gladly let you 
be start sideways—forward—astern. No take one for a trial. Ask about the 
trick getting away from pier or shore. deferred payment plan. 
4 phy hay - —_ Write for our book “The Guide to Waterways Travel”. Gives routes of water trips, Sent Free! 
A ‘Saihian took six John. JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY 
son Light Twins.*They 1006 Sample Street + South Bend, Indiana 
yo ; eos Eastern Distributor and Export: Canadian Distributor: 
and sure were mar- New York Johnson Motor Co., Inc. Peterborough Canoe Co., 
vels in performance”, 4 West 61st St., New York, N. Y. Peterborough, Ontario 


says MacMillan. His 
1926 trip will include 
several Big Twins 
along with the motors 
he had previously. 


Johnson Light Sing! 
(below)1gh.. Weighs 


yp Pnsbocn ny Mots | F 
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Your copy of “The 
Guide to Waterways 
Travel” is ready. Just 
mail coupon at bot- 
tom of page. 

























‘ JOHNSON 
: nF MOTOR CO. 
- = 1006 Sample Street, 
Pal South Bend, Indiana. 





















~ oe Send me free your “Guide to 
—_——— ~=3° Waterways Travel.” 
een 2” = =66Name 
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WORLD’S LARGEST. MANUFACTURERS OF OUTBOARD MOTORS 
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HY. S. WATSON 


CAPT. PAUL A. CURTIS 


LADD PLUMLEY 
FREEMAN LLOYD 


“py Field? 


Staff 


OZARK RIPLEY 
FRANK E. BRIMMER 


Stream 


RAY P. HOLLAND 


Editor-in-Chief HAROLD McCRACKEN 


VAN CAMPEN HEILNER 








Field and Stream’s 


CONSERVATION 
COUNCIL 


D. R. ANTHONY, JR. 
Congressman from Kan- 
sas; Introducer of the 
Game Refuge Bill in 
the United States House 
of Representatives. 


HORACE M. ALBRIGHT 


Superintendent of Ye!low- 
stone National Park; Field 
Assistant to the Director of 
the National Park Service. 


BROOKE ANDERSON 
Member of the Federal 
Advisory Board of the 
Migratory Bird Treaty 
Act; President of the 
Chicago Camp-Fire Club. 


J. B. HARKIN 


Commissioner of the 
Canadian National Parks; 
In charge of the Migra- 
tory Birds Convention 
Act. 


GEORGE A. LAWYER 


Former Chief United 
States Game Warden. 


WM. B. MERSHON 


Sportsman — Author — 
Conservationist. 


E. W. NELSON 


Chief of the United States 
Bureau of Biological 
Survey. ¥ 


HARRY S. NEW 


United States Postmaster 
General; Introducer of 
the Game Refuge Bill in 
the United States Senate. 


T. GILBERT PEARSON 


President of the National 
Association of Audubon 
Societies. 


THEO. ROOSEVELT 


First Executive Chair- 
man of the National 
Conference on Outdoor 
Recreation. 
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ACKERMANN GALLERIES 
HAROLD McCRACKEN 
JOHN KABEL 
ARCHIBALD RUTLEDGE 


COVER PAINTING 
FROM OUR READERS 
FRONTISPIECE 
MILSTEAD ROPES ONE 


Capturing a huge diamond-back rattlesnake. 


THEY CALL THEM LITTLE TARPON 
Taking these fish on light tackle. 


EDITORIAL 
SASKATCHEWANING 


Prairie chicken and ducks, ruffed grouse, and more ducks. 
WHAT A DIFFERENCE IT MAKES CECIL MORRISON BASKETT 
A little humor helps. 
SELL OLE DAN? 
BIG MIKE 


A tale of a muskalonge. 


WITH A RABBIT’S FOOT 


A charm that brought a moose and success. 


ROCKY RIFFLE ON THE ROGUE RIVER—PART II 


Steelhead trout and fast water. 


DO BEARS REMEMBER? 


The remarkable memory of an Alaskan grizzly. 


CRISTIVOMER NAMAYCUSH ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN 


One of the series of practical articles on “how to.” 


A DAY ON THE COLORADO PRAIRIES 


Coyote coursing with hounds. 


A WINGED UTOPIA 


Field sports in South America. 


HUNTING AROUND PINACATE 


A trip through the sheep country of Mexico. 
TALES OF RECORD FISH AND FISHING Edited by LADD PLUMLEY 
AMERICAN GAME ASSOCIATION BULLETIN CARLOS AVERY 
ARMS AND AMMUNITION CAPT. PAUL A. CURTIS 


Progressive Shotgun Powders—Capt. Paul A. Curtis. 
A Sporting Japanese Mauser—William J. Rader 


FISH AND FISHING 
Prize Winning Fish; Weights and Where Caught. 
A Wonderful Museum. 


THE CAMPER ON TOUR 


Practical dope for the motorist. 
CAMPING HINTS 
KENNEL DEPARTMENT 
AMONG THE GUN DOGS 
FOX RANCH AND FUR-BEARERS 


BEN C. ROBINSON 


DR. GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 
RAY P. HOLLAND 
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ZANE GREY 
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CAPT. J. F. R. SCOTT 


LADD PLUMLEY 


FRANK E. BRIMMER 
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JOHN B. THOMPSON (Ozark Ripley) 
FREDERICK HAVERFORD 
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Piluegers Latest 
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More Than a 
Catalog 


Shows truthful illustrations of 
all the principal fresh and salt 
water game fish with reliable 
information about habits, 
where found, what they feed 

























na a alla pe ie aig d BeOT hy 


& on, food value, heaviest fish of 
3 each kind on record caught and 
3 Pfluegers’ recommendations 
4 for tackle to use in catching. 
‘8 Every fisherman should have a 


copy. Even the old-timer of 
long experience will find some- 
thing new, vital and helpful. 
3 This is a book of real, practical, 
es helpful information about fish 
; fishing. 





: Shows Pflueger baits with 

vs a prices—all varieties from the 
' simple spoon hook to the scien- 
tifically designed, irresistible 

lure for fly or bait casting. 


Filled with “Tips” 
from Old-Timers 


For the Novice as well 
as the Expert 


The new ket edition not 
cnly describes and illustrates 
(many in natural colors) a 
piece of tackle for every kind 
of fishing but gives many 
helpful hints from experi- 
enced fishermen on the best 
ways of using each. 


t Shall We Send 
Your Copy Now? 


You need Pfluegers’ Pocket Catalog right now. Give us 
the word and we will send you free copy at once. It hasa 
message of importance to you. Fill in the coupon and Mail it today. 


) THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY Roe 


DEPT. F-3 “The Pfluegers” AKRON, OHIO 
Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle in the United States 


Explains in breezy, interest- 
ing style proven methods of 
fly casting, bait casting, surf- 
fishing, trolling, etc. Send 
coupon for your free copy. 


PV. The Enterprise 
a Mfg. Company 


OP rises. Ohio 
oe” Gentlemen: Please send copy of 
e your Pocket Catalog No. 145. 


PRONOUNCED. “*FLEW~-GER" & 


FISHING TACKLE nnn Lead ike eae 


eaders Since T8C4 emmmmmmmmmmmmmma® i255. tees 
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SPORTSMEN! 


When going through Chicago on your fishing 
or hunting ~ — north, east, south or west 
—make your headquarters at 


THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 
or at 


THE DRAKE 
Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan 


These two mag: 
» nificent world. 
He famed hotels are 
equi-near the cen- 
ter of the city’s 
activities. They 
are connected by 
the Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an im- 
portant part of 





The Blackstone Booklet on request 


THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 
Managers Chicago 








Are you taking 
advantage of this 
DIRECTORY ? 


For the past ten years this has 
been the most extensive hunt- 
ing and fishing resort directory 
published in any magazine in 


AMERICA. 


Are you taking advantage of 
these pages and this service in 
finding a place to hunt, fish or 
camp? 


The selection of the proper 
place not only means your com- 
fort but the amount of fish and 
game you will find, proper and 
dependable outfits and compe- 
tent guides. 

















The 
Ritz-Carlton 
Hotel ser jene 


America’s SmartestResort 
Hotel. 


Famous for Its European 
Atmosphere. 

Perfect Cuisine and 
Service. 


Single rooms from $6.00 
Double rooms from $10.00 


Special bathers’ elevator 
to beach. 

New Hydriatric and Elec- 
tro- Therapeutic Depart- 
ment. 





GUSTAVE TOTT, Manager 





























GRIZZLY BEAR 


When you go for a Grizzly hunt you want 
to bring home a specimen of the World’s 
most dangerous animal; I can show you 
how to get results; no bear, no pay; write 
today for particulars and oil up your gun 
in readiness for the month of May. 


J. H. MUNRO, Revelstoke, B. C. 
Quality Furs 


Awarded the only medal and diploma in the 
Fur Trade by the Wembley Exhibition of 1925. 





Rentic Information 
ean /ilustrated Catalog 
FREE ON REQUEST 


LAIGHT & 
N ID CO. Limited 
74 KING ST.WEST TORONTO 








Plan your Spring Fishing Trip Now 


SALMON, TROUT, BASS 


Good Salmon and trout fishing as 
soon as the ice leaves; bass in 
June. Circular on request. 


TREADWELL’S CAMPS 
Grand Lake Stream, Maine 


4 








Get the Good Trout and Salmon Fish- 
ing in May, June and July at Kidney 
Pond Camps near Mt. Katahdin 
Best Equipped Camp in Maine—Fine Auto Road 


Write for Illustrated Booklet and Map 
BRADEEN & CLIFFORD, Millinocket, Maine 


ROUTDALE (‘ABINS 


ON MOXIE LAKE 








Fisherman’s Paradise 
Largest Trout Ponds in Massachusetts 


Abundance of trout weighing from % Ib. to 
2 Ibs. Fly fishing exclusively. Two hours 
auto ride from Boston. Perfect Roads. 
Accommodation for fishermen. 


A few memberships for sale. 
For particulars correspond with 


CAPE COD TROUT CLUB 
L. B. Handy, Manager Wareham, Mass. 
Fishing season from time ice leaves to Nov. 1, each year. 


BIG CHIEF’ CAMPS 


Spend your vacation at Tunk Pond, in the Mountains 
this season. The only camps om two ponds, fine ——~ 








A Maine Woods Camp Colony 
Well Worth Knowin 


TROUT © SALMON 


Write for Booklet, Maps, etc. 
LEE & WIMMER, Troutdale, Maine 


McDOUGALL’S CAMPS 


Right in the heart of the best fish and game coun- 
try in this region. Fine trout and salmon fishing 
in lakes and streams. Vegetables from our own 
garden. Camps are accessible at all times by boat, 
canoe and short carries. An ideal place for a 
vacation in spring, summer and fall. 

Write for Booklet to 


MRS. ROBERT McDOUGALL, Norcross, Maine 











thr h the season for Salmon, Trout, and 

Trout. 

BIG TUNK IS 7 MILES IN ag ‘s MILES IN 
WIDTH, 150 FEET 

Send for mean folder and ti 


“CHIEF” STANWOOD, TUNK POND 
Tel. & Tel. Connection P.O. East Sullivan, Maine 


How to Attract Ducks 


Why make long trips after ducks? 
» You can attract them to your 

* local waters if you plant their 
favorite foods. 35 varieties foods 
including Wild Rice supplied for 
spring planting. Write for reduced 
price-list, and expert planting advice, 


Terrell's Aquatic Farm, 304 0 Bth., Oshkesb, Wis. 
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ADVENTURE 


GREA> 
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A Dependable Railway 





ney” 


Rs ‘ 





Pr risP 
LIFORO - 


- 





NATIONAL PARK 


Open June 15 to Sept. 15 


yee will enjoy living at least a little 
while this summer amid the unspoiled 
million acres of Glacier National Park. 
Its glistening summits, its sparkling mile- 
high lakes, its great stands of first-growth 
fir and pine, its flashing waterfalls, its 
tremendous vistas at once possess you with 
their spell. You do what you please when 
you please—fish, hike, ride horseback, 
climb; tour in motor coaches and motor 
launches; or just loaf luxuriously. You ride 
practically into the Parkin the comfortable 


luxury of thedeluxe NewOriental Limited 
or other fine Great Northern trains. The 
Great Northern’s roadbed, running across 
the Continental Divide through low-alti- 
tude Marias Pass, forms the 60-milesouth- 
ern boundary of Glacier National Park. 


Plan your trip now. Mail the coupon. 
Burlington Escorted Tours include Gla- 
cier National Park;or you can take one of 
the Great Northern’s own fixed cost tours 
of 1 to 7 days or longer. Inquire now. 


NEW ORIENTAL LIMITED 











Lansemnseen-conenratnsstene-aun cients depasiinaidth esicagitisapiihasianiandigsiadaaaedanaaai 


LAND ON THE GREAT NORTHERN 
a é \ 


Hee eT ee eS ee | 

y A.J. DICKINSON, Room 712, Great Northern Railway, St. Paul, Minn. F. S.-3 I De Luxe 

| Send me free books about Glacier National Park and cost from this point of a.........----.-- ] Train 

day stay in the Park for a party of.................-.----------.---- I am particularly interested in 

1 I 

j O General Tour of Park © Burlington Escorted Tour | No Extra 
sj ss } Fare 

‘ame 
Add: ! See America 
ress First 

















WASHINGTON'S 


NEWEST AND MOST 
LUXURIOUSLY 
APPOINTED 


HOTEL 


Mayflower 


CONNECTICUT AVENUE 
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FOR SALE 


110 acres of land. Beautiful spot for a summer 
home, a fur farm, or hunting lodge. 20 acres 
under cultivation. Water, good buildings, best 
leer hunting and trout fishing in the West. Six 
miles from a good, thrifty mining and lumber 
town. A real bargain. Write to 


M. H. BAKKER, Libby, Mont. 


FOR SALE 


Three-Room Club House 
COMPLETELY FURNISHED 
the shores of beautiful Indian Bay in the great 
White River country of Arkansas. Easily acces- 
sible by motor boat or auto. Excellent hunting 
and fishing. For further information write 


J. C. McKINNEY, Box 278, Marvell, Ark. 
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FOR SALE 


Get ready for vacation days where you will 
find the best land-locked salmon fishing in 
the United States. Season opens in April. 
Brook trout in abundance. Splendid hunting 
in season—deer, moose (protected at pres- 
ent), geese, duck, partridge, rabbit, etc. 

Furnished five-room cottage on Sebago 
Lake, Maine; 40 miles of inland water con- 
necting; 18 miles to Portland, 30 to Mt. 
Washington; one-fourth mile to railroad 
station; good roads. Living-room 16 x 20 
feet, hardwood floors, 4-foot tienlace, pump 
in house, flush toilet, porch on two sides (10 
feet wide, one-half screened). One hundred 
feet of sand beach—gradual slope. Twenty- 
five-foot launch and rowboat. $3500 takes 
all for immediate sale. 


ROBERT R. DECORMIER, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 











5 ACRE CAMP SITES 


For HUNTERS & FISHERMEN 


Fronting on a river 5 miles wide in East- 
ern N. C., near the ocean. Mild year-round 
climate, perpetual fresh water and deep sea 
fishing—Ideal hunting, deer, fox, quail, 
duck, etc. Salt water bathing, sandy beach. 
Good agricultural land. Ideal for vacation 
or permanent home. Across river from 
large camp and country club. Limited num- 
ber of tracts offered to desirable sportsmen. 
Prices $250 to $800 per 5 acre tract. Terms. 


U. S. Land Development Co. 
406 Dunn Bldg. New Bern, N. C. 


FOR SALE $150.00 
Life Membership in Hunting and Fishing Club; 


non-assessable; no dues: membership limited to 50; 
located in the heart of Minnesota National Forest, 
Chippewa Indian Reservation; duck, partridge, and 
small game plentiful; best deer hunting in state; excel- 
lent pike and muskalonge fishing, and bass lakes within 
easy reach. For further particulars write 


R. M. ANKENY 
2324 Oliver Avenue South, 





Minneapolis, Minn. 


Minnesota Lake Shore Property 


Beautifully wooded tracts, with natural scenery, 
on fine fishing lakes, with sandy beaches for 
bathing. Close to stete automobile highways and 
rail transportation. Cottage sites, lots and acreage. 


ARROWHEAD LAND COMPANY 
119-5th Street S. E. Minneapolis, Minn. 








BOY’S RANCH IN WYOMING ROCKIES 


Give your boy the experience of real Wyoming ranch 
life this summer. Ranch is located in a wild and 
scenic mountain region, 70 miles south of Yellowstone 
Park in the Hoback Canyon Country. Elev. 6,600 ft. 
Healthful outdoor life. Detached log sleeping cabins. 
good beds and meals. Each boy will have the best 
of care in every way. Horseback riding. fishing, pack- 
ing and camping under careful supervision of the 
management, Two weeks pack trip in August. Number 
limited to 15 for the season, June 15..to Sept. 1. 
References exchanged. Address 

Wallace E. Hiatt, Triangle F Ranch, Daniel, Wyoming. 


9 ? 


WHERE TO > 
FISH 
ACKERMAN’S Sportsmen's Guide 





1213 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 
Dealers or Direct 50c per copy 





Real Estate Wanted: 
COTTAGE OR SITE ON LAKE 


partly isolated, within 300 miles of New 
York City. Must be in good hunting and 
fishing territory. Give full particulars. 


J. W. TERHUNE 
239 Main Street, Hackensack, N. J. 


HUNTING PRESERVE 


Have solid tract of ten thousand acres, partly 
timber and partly brush, meadow and open land, 
crossed by small river and several trout brooks. 
Deer and other game plentiful. On State High- 
way in Northern Wisconsin. For private game 
preserve unequalled. Beaver families on river and 
brooks. For price and other information address 


JAMES A. NOWELL, Owner 
Globe Building ST. PAUL, MINN. 





FIVE ACRES river frontage, timbered, 
fishing, hunting, trapping, canoeing, batk- 
ing: adapted to fruit, poultry, vacation or 
permanent home. $100.00; $5.00 down; 
$5.00 monthly. 


HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kan. 


FREE 


Building sites 40 x 125 ft. with each membership in 
Pinecliffe Camp & Country Club. A year-round para- 
dise for sportsmen. Fresh and salt water fishing. 
Hunting preserves, swimming. yachting. golf, tennis. 
Hotel accommodations at Club house. Send for book- 
let, no obligation. 


Pinecliffe Camp & Country Club, Inc. 


c/o Chamber of C ce, New Bern, N. C. 











FOR SALE: 


500 or 1200 acres of partly timbered land in 
Prince George County, Virginia, on navigable 
water—splendid marsh, land game and waterfowl. 
Ideal place for Game Club site. Communicate with 


Mr. W. B. TAYLOR LITTLE ISLAND, 
VIRGINIA BEACH, VIRGINIA. 
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OPPORTUNITY FOR 


a man to develop a boys’ or sporting camp ideally lo- 
cated in Maine. Present layout ample for 25 people, and 
capable of unlimited development. Camp located on 
isolated mountain lake, yet of easy access by train and 
sutomobile. Man wanted with capital, and able to give 
entire time curiffg season. Address 


ROGER F. CLAPP, South Middleton, Mass. 








Are You Going 
Camping? 


You will find a copy of this 
book worth its weight in gold. 


The Outdoorsman’s 


Handbook 


will tell you everything you need 
to know about camping, cook- 
ing, woodcraft, fishing, hunting, 
etc. 320 pages of boiled down, 
absolutely accurate information 
of practical value. indexed and 
cross indexed for instant use. 


This is the most valuable book 
ever published for those who 
love the great outdoors and 
pride themselves on their skill 
as hunters, anglers and woods- 
men—the regular readers of 
Fretp AND StrEAM. Have a 
copy always in the pocket of 
your car wherever ‘you go. 


This book sells separately and 
in stores for $1.50 per copy. It 
will cost you only 50 cents if 
you buy it 


WITH A NEW OR RENEWAL 
SUBSCRIPTION FOR 


Field 
Stream 


FOR ONLY $3.00 TOTAL 
Over 10,000 copies sold to FIELD & STREAM 


readers 


USE THIS COUPON TODAY! 


FIELD AND STREAM, 
45 W. 45th St., New York 
Herewith $3.00, for which send me copy 


of THe Ovurpoorsman’s Hanpsoox and 
Fretp anp Stream for 1 year. 
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SEIZED and SOLD 
for TAXES 


Se TE BIG iiss ci cewidtinndeed $ 41.00 
25 acres hunting campsite ............. 72.00 
eS” Pee 63.00 

7 acres on Georgian Bay ............. 64.00 

289 acres hunting preserve .............. 432.00 


The very desirable properties listed above are being 
seized and sold for taxes together with hundreds 
of other equally choice parcels of land at merely 
nominal prices. Many of them could not be 
bought in the ordinary way at ten times the price. 
Beautifully situated hunting and fishing camps for 
moose, deer, caribou, ducks, partridge, trout, 
whitefish, bass, etc. Summer homes, heavily wooded 
lands, for pleasure and investment. Easy monthly 
payments of $5 upwards. Send for free illustrated 
list, with complete explanations. Send no money, 
but send for list today, so you will get first choice. 


TAX SALE SERVICE 
Room 601, 72 Queen Street West, 
Toronto 2, Ontario, Canada 


HUNTING PROPERTY 
FOR SALE 


By owner, who has previously used for own 
use, 24-Acre Island (3,000x350 feet) in 
Belmont Bay, the mallard and canvasback 
mecca, 25 miles from or below Washington 
on the Potomac River in Virginia. Acces- 
sible by Motorboat direct from Washington, 
by rail or automobile to Bay. Marsh with 
high ground for Club. Price: $5,000, if sold 
in next 60 Days. This is an opportunity 
of a lifetime for an individual or club to 
obtain a hunting base in this wonderful bay 
at a price much under its actual sporting 
value. Title guaranteed. 


Address DR. THOMAS K. CONRAD 
WHITE HALL CHEVY CHASE, MD. 




















The North Woods Of Wisconsin 


are calling you 


BASS. MUSKIES, PIKE, 

@ PICKEREL. Wonderful fish: 
P. ing, bathing, boating, tennis, etc. 
WAWONA LODGE on beau- 

@tiful BIG ST. GERMAIN 
LAKE invites you to write for 
a folder describing this won- 
derful vacation land. All mod- 
ern conveniences. Address: 


¥ WAWONA LODGE, R.R. 4, Woodruff, Wis. 
ATTENTION BIG GAME HUNTERS 


When you get that feeling you have to go out hunt- 
ing get in touch with us. One of our Chicago hunters 
last season took out 1 Grizzly, 1 Black, = ag — 
1 Moose, 1 Cariboo. This is the largest bag 
of that has been taken out of British Caumbis by 
one hunter. 

We also have Goat and Deer and fine fishing. For 
Bear only spring is the best time to come, 

This hunting ground is in the heart of the Cariboo 
Mountains and easy to get to. Good board and accom- 
modation guaranteed. 

yrite or wire for particulars. 


GASPARD & WALTERS, Horsefly, Cariboo, B.C. Canada 


FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet House, in the heart of the 
Adirondacks—known as the Sternberg’s*Camp. Famous 
for abundance of s led trout, weighing up to five 
and six pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. Good 
canoeing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, 
butter, eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm. 
Fine spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy 
your ticket for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request a 
conveyance will meet you there, a distance of 4% miles; 
a good auto road to hotel. where a welcome awaits 
you. Write or telephone. Address 


Mr. & Mrs. L.F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N.Y. 


CHANNEL BASS, WEAKS 


All kinds Salt Water Fish 5/1 to 10/10 














Channel Bass .......... 5/20 to 10/10 
Plover and Yellow Legs.. 8/16 to 12/15 
Fee 9/1 to12/1 
ee ee ereerr. 11/1 to 1/31 
Quail and Rabbits....... 11/15 to 12/31 
A1 Hotel, Best Va. Cooking Booklets. 

A. H. G. MEARS Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Va. 








Hunting Privilege 


for three years on game preserve containing 5,000 
acres for lease; 400 acres rice | cultivated. 
Ducks, birds, turkeys, and deer. 


ler wire fence. 























| Tustumena Lake - 
| 

| 

| men, sportsmen, 


for the 1926 season. 
spring bear parties. 


Hunt Big. Game in 
ALASKA 


An organization of Alaskans, composed of business 
experienced licensed guides and 
packers maintaining modern lodges in a hunters’ para- 
dise—the premier big-game country of the North— 
where moose, sheep, goats, bear and other wild game 
abound, now booking a limited number of reservations | 
Can also accommodate several | 
Highest class service. 
tion guaranteed. Bank and commercial references. 
Send for booklet and detailed information. 


Alaska Glacier Tours Associa*t’ Jn 
(Home Office—Anchorage, Alaska) 


| 
| 
| 
To Insure Prompt Reply Please Address | 


406 Commonwealth Bldg., San Diego, Calif. 


- Kenai Peninsula 


Satisfac- 











WILD BOAR HUNTING 


Doctor, ExperteNcep Hunter, with wild boar 
record (73 killed), plans trip November, Decem- 
ber or January in Korea. 

Comrort, Care, Turitts, Kesutts GUARANTEED. 

Knows Boar country eight years. Same ground 
Roosevelts tramped. 

Unrestricted Deer, Duck, Pheasant shooting. 
Address: W. H. MINFORD, M. D., Box 179 

c/e Field and Stream 45 West 45th St., New York City 


FOR SALE 


Eight room family country house, out-buildings, 
fruit trees and an acre of land situated on the 
Miramichi River, New Brunswick, Canada, within 
easy reach of the big game hunting and fishing 
country known to sportsmen throughout North 
America. Ideal for a sportsman’s summer home. 


P. O. Box 631 CHATHAM, MASS. 








BEAR HUNTING! 


Most satisfactory from April 1—June 1. ‘Three weeks 
trip the ideal stay. 
Reasonable rates: Each guide $5; cook or packer $5 
per day. Each pack and saddle stock, $1 per day. 
Guides furnish dogs. We can absolutely show bear 
to the hunter. Black, brown and grizzly bears in our 
territory, which includes all branches of the Clearwater 
River. Excellent opportunities for close-up pictures of 
Elk and Bear. her particulars: 
RENSHAW & ERLEWINE Kooskia, Idaho 











OUANANICHE—BROOK TROUT 
CARIBOU—MOOSE—BEAR 
Best of everything—fishing, hunting, food 
accommodations, service. Reservations 

being made now for 1926. Write to 
Cc. W. BATES 
St. Felicien, Lake St. John, Prov. of Quebec 














and a matchless winter climate. 
QUAIL, SNIPE SHOOTING. 
BATHING. SWIMMING» POOL, 


PETER P. SCHUTT, Mgr. 


AT NAPLES-ON-THE-GULF 
The Naples Hotel and Cottages 


A high-class winter resort in Southern Florida—catering to lovers of sports 
We have fine GOLF; TRAPSHOOTING; 
Wonderful 

SADDLE HORSES, BALLROOM, 
ORCHESTRA, BILLIARD ROOM, 
PIER extending into Gulf of Mexico. 

Thoroughly modern hotel with accommodations for 250 guests. 


Open November 15th. 


For Reservations Address 


winter FISHING, SU RF 


MOVING PICTURES, 1000-FOOT 











are immense. 





NORTHERN 
ONTARIO | 
CANADA} 


Northern Ontario, now open for settlement at 50 cents per acre, contains millions of acres of the 
finest agricultural land in the world. Its resources in lumber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scenery 
The land calls for men to cultivate it, and in return will give health, comfort and prosperity. 


What settlers say of the soil, climate, farming and iovest life, is, told in a most seman booklet 
issued under the direction of the Honourable John S Martin, N of A 
Full instructions in regard to acquiring a title to ‘these rich gan Rb os are also given. 





for Ontario. 











Has been well ected. Six miles out of Georgetown For Free Copies Write— 
on state highway. Property for sale reasonable 
price and terms. Box 528, Georgetown, S. C. H. A. MACDONELL Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings TORONTO, CANADA 
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18 Pictures 
For a Very Small Sum! 


EPRODUCTIONS in full colors of oil paint- 
ings by Lynn Bogue Hunt there are18 prints 

in all, constituting the finest coilection of pictures 
of American game birds we have ever seen. @ This 
page in three colors does not even attempt to 
present them accurately but only to show their 
nature and subjects. @ They are genuinely beau- 
tiful, true works of art. @ They measure 13 x 
14% inches, an ideal size for the walls of home, 
office or club. @ Each picture has on its back a de- 
scription of the game bird it portrays written by 

Edward Howe Forbush, 
Ornithologist of the State of Massachusetts. 


The Entire Set of Eighteen Pictures 
and a Year’s Subscription For 


Field ¢ 
Stream 


America’s Magazine for the Outdoorsman 


FOR ONLY $3.25 


(A year’s subscription alone would cost $2.50) 


They are worth a great deal more than 
the extra charge. You must order soon. 


If you do not consider these the finest set of Game Pictures 
you’ ve ever seen, return them and your money 


will be gladly refunded. 




















OWDY pard! 
Well—here we are again! 
In case you should have missed 


our entree into these pages last 
month, let me enlighten you as to just why, 
what and wherefore we are. This page 
“Among Our Readers” is just what it 
says—a chatting place where Fietp anp 
STREAM readers may give voice to the 
things which interest and concern sports- 
men and yet might not otherwise find ex- 
pression. It is our aim to be a camp fire 
gathering place for the “has beens,” as 
well as a council fire for the “now ises.” 
Undoubtedly you have reminiscences of 
incidents that are close to the heart of your 
thoughts. Let’s have ’em. Possibly there 
is something going on in your community 
that is for the good (or the detriment) of 
your fish or game conditions. Let’s broad- 
cast it to the world. I’m waiting for what 
you have to say! 


i QUAIL FOR NEIGHBORS 
} ee often happens that those people who 
do the most interesting things will not 
tell about them. E. L. Watson, of “Seven 
Mile Hill,” near Ft. Stockton, Texas, 
comes in this class. We are indebted to 
J. D. Datterer of that Lone Star State 
town for the following: 














“=. & Watson, an ex-aviation World 
War veteran, is section foreman on the 
Kansas City, Mexico and Orient Railroad. 


“Watson’s home is a clean looking 
bungalow with a well kept yard. The 
only other sign of civilization in the desert 
wilderness is the Orient Railroad. Watson 
lives alone and his only companions are the 
quail. He feeds them daily and they are 
so tame that they come right up on his 
porch. They bring with them their cun- 
ning little ones no larger than a marble 
and feel safe. New ones join the covey 
and when they see their companions ap- 
proach so near they show signs of wonder 
at their foolhardiness and shy into the 
mesquite bushes, but the kindness of Wat- 
son finally wins them and they come to the 
house along with the others. 

“When asked if he ever killed any of 
them an expression of anguish came to his 
face. He would no more think of destroy- 
ing the life of one of those little birds 
than of harming a child. His kindness 
has cast aside the wild instinct of those 
defenseless little creatures.” 

It is men like E. L. Watson, in his 
wilderness home out on the Texas desert, 
whose praises should be more sung than 
he who goes forth and bags the “biggest 
grizzly.” 


} enough, there came the wolves. 


‘eAmong Our ‘Readers & 


By 
Harotp McCrackENn 


A HALF SHOT WOLF! 


Bi LINDSEY, who habitats Dewey, 
Okla., has a Humorous reminiscence 
which, in point of circumstance, you may 
have been experienced by yourself. Here 
It 1S: 

“None of the stories which I have read 
in FreLp AND STREAM have just suited me 
like Smokeless Powder did. It brought 
back to my mind some similar experiences 
that I had a number of years ago when I 
was living in central Kansas. 

“T had bought me a real good, trusty 
driving mare, as it was before the autos 
had replaced the noble animals; and I had 
made me a cart suitable for hunting. I 
had been getting up about four in the 
morning and driving out about ten miles 
in the country to some good duck ponds. 
When I had killed what ducks I wanted 
I would drive back to town. 

“Nearly every morning I would see two 
wolves. I decided to get one of those 
wolves. So I bought me one dozen brass 
shells and loaded them with three and 
one-half drams E. C. powder and nine 
buckshot in each shell. 

“The next morning was a good duck 
morning so I got up my usual time and 
hitched and drove to my regular hunting 
ground. Finishing my duck shoot I 
started for home. 

“After I had driven a short distance my 
mare began to prick up her ears; and sure 
I broke 
my gun, slipped my hand in my pocket, 


/ got two shells, slipped them in the gun 


and laid it across my lap where it would 
be handy. When the wolves were in the 
desired position I stopped my mare, and 
taking quick aim I fired both barrels close 
together. To my surprise those wolves 
both dashed away unhurt. I just sat there 
and watched them go. I was sure I had 
filled that big wolf full of buckshot. I 
could not possibly have missed him! Fi- 
nally I drove on; but wondering what was 
the matter. I knew there was no buck 
fever, as I had shot wolves too often. 
Finally I broke the gun and took the 
empty shells out and dropped them in my 
overcoat pocket. As I did so I felt some- 
thing peculiar. I felt again, and to my 
amazement found that all of those buck- 
shot had jarred out of all the shells and 
were loose in my pocket! That was why 
the wolves had gone away unhurt. 


HOW TO COOK DUCK! 


HERE is at least one thing that each 

and every one of us poor mortals just 
naturally have to do—and that is, to “eat.” 
This sometimes inconvenient human neces- 
sity generally requires that we do some 
“cooking.” But when the subject is wild 
duck or goose—well, who cares about the 
inconvenience! And here’s what Al. 
Moyer, of New York City, claims is the 
acme of delicious perfection in the matter 
of doing justice in this respect: 

“Stuff with good turkey stuffing or with 
bread crumbs, chestnuts or pecan nuts, 
chopped celery and onions, and have the 
dressing very moist for the purpose of 
keeping the fowl moist while cooking. 























Des — 


Salt the duck and sprinkle a little pepper 
over the top before putting in pan. Split 
thick slice of larding pork, do not cut 
through the top rind. Spread this over 
both breasts, the unattached rind over the 
breast bone and tie with string. 

“Heat oven fifteen (15) minutes before 
putting in duck. Use a double roasting 
pan; put this in oven and heat before ‘put- 
ting in duck. Put a small amount of 
warm water in the bottom of the roasting 
pan; as this steams up keep adding more 
water to replace. Put some good drip- 
pings in the pan, and while pan and oven 
are very hot put in the duck. Leave pan 
uncovered the first fifteen (15) minutes. 
Cover pan twenty (20) minutes and un- 
cover pan the last fifteen (15) minutes for 
purpose of browning. Baste with drip- 
pings frequently. 

“If the duck is small only roast a total 
of forty (40) minutes. 

“This duck should come out moist; the 
juices should run out of it, but it should 
be thoroughly cooked. That portion next 
to the breastbone where the meat is 
thickest will be red, but not raw. It will 
be about the same as the color of medium 
roast beef.” 

Does it sound good? 


I'll say so! 





DEER TRIES TO TELEPHONE 
b iey accompanying very interesting let- 

ter and photograph were sent to me by 
A. M. Fish, Deputy Game Warden, of 
Powers, Ore. We are always mighty glad 
to hear from game wardens thoughout 
the country, for these men are in a direct 
and constant touch with conditions and 
happenings in their districts. 

“The big black tail deer that these 
antlers were taken from, was found dead 
on Ketchen’s Butte, Eden Ridge, Coos 
County, Ore., December 10, 1924. 

“In some unknown manner the big buck 
had become entangled in the ranger tele- 
phone line of the Coos County Fire Patrol 
Association, and had become so entangled 
as to hold him fast and eventually cause 
his death. It was estimated the big deer 
had been dead about one month when 
found. About six hundred feet of tele- 
phone line had been torn down and badly 
tangled by the deer in his unavailing 
efforts to gain his freedom through freeing 
himself from the entanglement. 

“I am sending the horns to the head 
office of the Oregon State Game Commis- 
sion, Portland, Ore., and feel that they will 
be a real addition to their already fine 
‘collection of game trophies.” 
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DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 
GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE 





Milstead Ropes One 


By 
ARCHIBALD 
RUTLEDGE 


E whole thing probably started 
on the day Vincente Blasco’s motor- 
boat ran out of gas when it was 
in the river opposite Norman Mil- 

stead’s plantation. “I thought something 
would happen to you on your pleasure 
jaunts one of these days, Vincente,” Mil- 
stead was saying as he met the little 
Italian down on the decrepit plantation 
wharf. 

Beneath Vincente’s 
gleamed white teeth. 
engagingly. “I need de gas,” 
plained. “My tank, heem is dry.” 

“Can’t you burn moonshine?” 

“Too much expense,” Vincente 
explained seriously, with a gesture 
somewhat Oriental and certainly 
comprehensive. 

“T can let you have five gallons. 
Will you bring it back to me next 
week ?” 

“Yes, and bring you six for your 
favor.” 

“Look here, Vincente,” said Mil- 
stead, a sudden thought coming to 
him, “I want to show you some- 
thing. While your man is getting 
the gas, just come over here with 
me by this big oak.” 

Milstead led the Italian down a 
short stretch of river-bank, over- 
arched with jasmine vines, dimmed 
by myrtle that exhaled fragrance 
as they brushed the bushes. They 
emerged upon an open glade un- 
der a monster live-oak—a vast tree 
that must have stood there for 
nearly two centuries. Over it 
clambered huge man-bodied vines} 
and growing on the marvelously 
long limbs, some of them parallel 
with the ground and not more 
than five feet from it, were fairy 
forests of vivid green ferns. Near 
the base of the oak the plantation 
owner paused. 

They made an interesting con- 
trast in manhood as they stood 
there together: the Italian, short, 
stout, swarthy, radiating a certain 


piratic mustache 
He could smile 
he ex- 





A thrilling tale in which a quail hunter 
captures a huge diamond-back rattlesnake 
with his bare hands 


charm which came from quick apprehen- 
sion, alert interest, deft precision in ad- 
justing himself to any situation. Mi!stead 
was tall, grave, clean-shaven; a powerful 
figure, but spare. His hair was black, and 
inclined to curl a little; his eyes were dark 
blue. They looked rather piercingly from 
under beetle brows. Such eyes can be 
tender; but they can also be vindictive. 
It was hard to*get at the age of Vincente; 
possibly fifty, though his flair for living 
always made him appear younger than 
he was. But certainly he was older than 


I killed it and brought it in 





Milstead, by ten, possibly fifteen, years. 

“Some tree,” said Vincente, his quick black 
eyes appraising the majesty of the monarch. 

“I didn’t bring you here to look at a 
tree,” Milstead said; “you have seen plenty 
of big ones in Italy. But, Vincente, I want 
you to see what came my way yester- 
day. You're interested in natural history.” 

He stepped around the tree, leading 
Blasco by the arm. Pausing, he pointed 
to something hung against the rugged bark 
of the old patriarch. Another patriarch 
it was, and apparently of another world. 
Milstead expected an exclamation 
of awe from his visitor. But all 
he got was a chirpy whistle, per- 
haps of mild surprise. 

“T killed it and brought it in,” 
Milstead explained. “There is a 
den out near a place called Jones’ 
Pond. One was killed there two 
years ago; now this one; a third 
has been seen. I fastened this one 
up here this morning to photo- 
graph him. Seven feet, nine inches 
he measures; and his weight is 
thirty-four pounds. He had eigh- 
teen rattles. It is what we call a 
diamondback. You aren’t seeing 
things, Vincente. But you didn’t 
leave anything like that in Italy.” 


F Vincente was impressed by 

these words, his reaction was 
singular indeed. 

“Ah,” he breathed, as if he hadn’t 
really heard Milstead at all: and 
he stepped forward toward the 
snake and touched it with a deli- 
cate forefinger. “Ah, my friend,” 
he went on, “it is a pity that he 
is dead. If he was alive, I could 
make you an offer for heem.” 

“Offer?” asked Milstead. “What 
in the world would you do in the 
city with a monster like that? 
The whole police department would 
raid your fruit shop.” 

“A serpent like this—deadly, ter- 
rible—he is what the people like 
to see. ‘Oh,’” he mimicked, “ ‘have 
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you seen what Vincente 
Blasco has in his store on 
Broad Street? It is one of 
the wonders of the world. 
It is a sea-serpent. It is a 
chimera. It frightened me, 
but I am glad I saw it.’ So 
they would talk,” Vincente 
explained. “They would come. 
That means trade. I hear, 
too,” he added, “that rats have 
a fear of such a snake. I 
have too many rats. It would 
be nice arrangement.” 


‘« PERHAPS I can get you 
one,” Milstead said. 
“What would he be worth? 
But I don’t vouch for the nice 
arrangement part of it.” 

“IT am no dealer in such 
pretties,” Vincente answered ; 
“but if he is as large as this 
one, and full of life, I give 
you feefty dollars.” 

“Next week,” Milstead an- 
swered, “when you come by 
here on one of your trips, 
leave those six gallons of gas 
for me, and have fifty dollars 
handy in your rompers.” 

It was the first week in 
October when all this oc- 
curred; and it happened that 
at the time Milstead had little 
work on his hands. To ride 
the woods, to locate a big 
diamondback, and to capture 
him for Blasco—this seemed 
an easy and rather an inter- 
esting way to make fifty dol- 
lars. Besides, he would be 
ridding his own place of a 
creature that was a somewhat 
constant menace to man and to stock. 
Only the month before he had _ lost 
a Jersey heifer from snake-bite. The 
thing was worth trying at any rate. Be 
sides, he could take his gun along and 
round up a covey or two. It was the first 
of the season, and his old setter was sick 
for a hunt. 

Two days after Vincente’s visit, Mil- 
stead made an early start for what he 
believed to be the rendezvous of a fine 
covey of quail, and possibly of a diamond- 
back as well. The nature of the morn- 
ing did not appear quite in keeping 
with so curious and grim an enterprise. 
An autumn haze hung over the river, 
where the long lances of light from 
the rising sun made the mists sparkle. 
Into the purple tops of towering yellow 
pines stole the radiant beams; and from 
those crests were raveled away streamers 
of light. ; : 

Mocking-birds, returning to their lyric 
mood after a long silence, were warbling 
from smilax-crowned hollies and cedars. 
Carolina wrens called with wild, sweet 
abandon to one another. Milstead heard 
one quite near him, and another answering 
from across the river, a full half-mile 
away. 

The world was steeped in a mellow 
peace, a balmy serenity. Mystical airs 
breathed through the quiet forest, in the 
circling arms of which Milstead’s home 
lay. It seemed a morning for almost any 
other kind of an undertaking than the one 
that was afoot. 

But perhaps, thought Milstead, Poe was 
wrong in giving dismal settings for 
his dismal tales. The effect of tragedy 
may be heightened by contrast; there is 
something satiric in the peril that is en- 
countered in beautiful sunshine, with birds 
happily warbling, and with the sky gazing 
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calmly down with eyes of fathomless 
azure. 

“T believe I can locate one of these things 
for Vincente,” Milstead told himself as 
he journeyed out through the scented 
woodland. “The old dog can take care of 
himself all right. He knows a snake.” 

As the forest glimmered in the dawn, 
it was a radiant, dewy world into which 
the plantation-owner rode. The pine-trash 
on the road exhaled a spicy odor of fresh- 
ness and wild cleanliness. High in the lus- 
tral morning heavens the giant yellow pines 
soared, choiring softly to the rising sun. 
The wild-woods’- glinted, shimmered, 
seemed aware of the miracle that they 
themselves were. It did not appear the 
kind of world that might hold peril and 
tragedy. It appeared made for love and 
peace, for song and joy. 

Milstead knew where certain great 
diamondbacks had their haunt. During the 
preceding summer his neighbor, Claude 
Marlowe, a woodsman of the pineland, had 
killed one that was little short of eight 
feet. Milstead had wondered at it; had 
examined it as it had hung on a persimmon 
bush beside the public road. And one of his 
hounds, happening to pass the place, 
began to show signs of extreme caution 
and mistrust; finally located the thing; 
backed away with the glint of ancient 
wisdom in his sagacious eyes, and, ere 
he left the scene, howled lugubri- 
ously. 

Paris Green Washington, a plantation 
negro of a singular dearth of imagination, 
had reported that he had seen, near the 
same locality, a snake of the same species 
and apparently of the same proportions. 
Several other persons had had the dubious 

privilege of seeing one of these serpent- 
wonders; and each person had apparently 
made his discovery in the neighborhood 





of Jones’ Pond, a strange cypressed lagoon 
that lay on Milstead’s place, not two miles 
from the house. He had reason to believe 
these negroes and their stories, espe- 
cially since each one admitted that his 
attitude toward the chimera in question 
had been one of extreme conciliation. 
Then, of course, there was this late ser- 
pent that Milstead had shown to his friend 
Vincente Blasco. 

“Tll get him one,” he repeated; “and 
he’ll be as welcome to it as fifty dollars 
will be to me. Besides, I’ve a sneaking 
interest in these babies that love so to 
play with their rattles.” 

He had tied behind his saddle a big 
burlap sack. Stopping by a group of 
young hickories, he cut one with a stout 
fork in its end. He had caught snakes 
before. Pinning one’s head to the ground 
with the fork, he would hold him tight 
until he could get his hand around the 
thing’s neck. Then it could be lifted 
and thrust down into the bag. The sack 
tied shut, he would leave his catch until 
he could return to the plantation for a 
wagon and a big box. 


[* may be thrilling, but it isn’t exactly 
delicately discreet to carry a diamond- 
back in a flimsy bag. A mere scratch from 
an inch-long fang may do damage that no 
amount of caution and effort can repair. 

Out of the plantation’s far gateway and 
into’ the lonely woods the man rode. The 
bay-branches, drenched in fragrant dew, 
glistened, and exhaled a winy fragrance. 
The sunshine filtered shyly into these re- 
mote solitudes. 

Milstead saw a buck, thin strips of. vel- 
vet hanging in tatters from his horns, slide 
into a myrtle thicket. Woodpeckers were 
hammering in assiduous fashion, calling 
stridently whenever they let up on their 
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He glanced down at 
his left hand, extended 

now away from him, and 

to his horror he saw that 
the rattler’s head was moving 


carpentering. Cicadas began to shrill, but 
not so aridly as they would later in the day. 

A half-mile from the gate, Milstead 
turned off the road, literally taking 
to the woods. He had a curious feel- 
ing that the rare exotic beauty of the 
world which surrounded him had about it 
something sinister, something ironic, some- 
thing satiric. He attributed his sensation 
to the eerie grimness of his mission. 
And it was the anticipation that caused 
his feeling. When he actually came on 
the snake, all would be well. All would 
be well. He began to wonder if 
it would. . 


FAR off now, in the open pinelands, 
appeared the lagoon, marked by its 
magical gleam of black waters, its moss- 
hung bald cypresses, its aspect of perpetual, 
mournful beauty. In those giant trees 
snowy egrets nested, so spectral in their 
loveliness as to be like spirits of the place. 
In the dark waters alligators lived their 
solitary, treacherous lives; and large- 
mouth bass of unbelievable size managed 
to exist there by reason of their swiftness 
as dodgers of the huge reptiles. Wood- 
ducks nested in the low forks of the cy- 
presses ; and often they were seen, as placid 
and as beautiful as the waters themselves, 
floating on that mirror-like surface. 
To the right of the lagoon was a long 
Ssavanna—a green plain of many acres in 
extent, where flag-flowers grew, and gaudy 
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fly-traps, and alluring orchis flowers. It 
had a certain air of faerie peril, a beauty 
not quite of earth, an eerie loveliness not 
quite familiar, not quite smiling. It was 
toward this glimmering stretch of coun- 
try that Milstead headed his horse. 


It was the horse that gave him the first 
intimation that he had found what he was 
after. For a few yards Milstead noticed 
that his animal—a little red pony that he 
enjoyed riding because of his sure-footed- 
ness in the woods—began to show a gin- 
gerly sort of stepping that his rider in- 
terpreted to mean that the creature did 
not like the lush, quaking footing that the 
savanna afforded. Milstead idly recalled 
that the pony had one spring bogged down 
in a ricefield; and now he thought it pos- 
sible that that far recollection had re- 
turned to him. 

But then the horse stopped. His head 
went up high. He trembled. His ears 
were cocked. He gave vent to a shocked 
and mighty snort, as if blowing spasmodi- 
cally from him some dreadful odor. Prob- 
ably that was precisely what the red pony 
was doing. 

He next began to quiver violently; and 
his whole attitude gave his rider to under- 
stand that they had both better be mov- 
ing out of that place. 

“It may be a_ snake,” 
slowly. 


the man said 





“Well,” he added half aloud, © 


“that what I’ve come after.” 

He decided to dismount. 
There were no trees near. 
A strange, scrubby, little 
live-oak growing forlernly 
on the edge of a ridge of 
sand that crossed the sa- 
vanna seemed the only place 
where he could tie his 
horse. That he must tie 
him was evident, for by now 
the animal was positive that 
his life depended upon his 
immediate departure for 
somewhere else. 


IS rider slipped from 

him, leading him with 
much persuasion to the oak- 
bush, where he tied him se- 
curely. The morning was 
warm. Milstead slipped off 
his coat, tying it to the sad- 
dle. Then he began to look 
about cautiously. 

He whistled for his setter. 
Then, for the first time, he 
noticed the dog standing. 
Could it be a covey of 
quail? Could it be a wood- 
cock, migrated early? It 
might be a snake. That it 
was Milstead grew more 
certain as he watched how 
fidgety the dog was, and 
with what a curious gleam 
in his eyes he stared at the 
bushes ahead of him. 

Down the ridge of sand 
he went, peering ahead un- 
der the sparse growth of 
huckleberry bushes.. 
Suddenly a curious odor as- 


sailed him. He knew it 
must be animal, but it 
seemed vegetable. It was 


like cucumber; yet its pun- 
gency was like that of bear- 
scent. Milstead knew what it was. If he 
had been flamboyant in his way of think- 
ing, he would have called it the odor of 
Sudden Death. : 

“I see it now,” he said to himself. 
“It’s about the kind that Vincente wants, 
too. It’s rather larger than any I’ve ever 
picked up. It certainly is no plaything.” 

Under the bronzing huckleberry bushes 
lay the great serpent—a regal reptile. He 
had lately shed his skin, and in his tawny 
gold phase he looked almost gaudy. Black 
and yellow and brown he gleamed on the 
white sand, lying there indolently in a huge 
S-shape. Milstead caught the glint from 
his cold unlidded eyes. 

But, after all, a man is a man, and a 
snake is of a creation infinitely and re- 
motely inferior. Against a sensible man, 
even the hugest diamondback, lacking the 
tremendous advantage of surprise, is help- 
less. 

Milstead strode forward softly, his 
forked stick held before him. The snake 
saw the weapon coming; he seemed to 
bulge. Thrillingly his rattles began to 
sing their arid warning. Preliminary to 
taking his coil, the serpent foreshortened 
himself. His bulk seemed amazing. 

Milstead could not help marking the 
thin, contemptuous lips of his antagonist; 
his baleful spade-head; his massive jaws, 
powerfully articulated. The Seminoles 
used to call him “The Great King”; and 
this specimen justified that proud appel- 
lation. 

The man had a curious feeling that he 
was intruding; though perhaps that is a 
somewhat natural emotion that any man 

(Continued on page 60) 
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They call them 





By Ben C. Rosinson 


LITTLE ITARPON 


Fishing for the silver battlers with light bass tackle. 


ID any of you men who read this 

magazine ever meet Captain Jack 

of the Sportsman — houseboat, 

yacht or whatever you would 
want to call it—of the west coast of that 
country down there where palmetto and 
royal palm and mangrove shadow the blue, 
blue waters of the old Gulf? Some of 
you have; others, God help them, have not 
—and these last are the ones to whom I 
offer my deepest sympathy. 

This is not to be a characterization of 
the red-faced, deep-voiced old skipper of 
the houseboat or, for that matter, of any 
other personage or part of the trip down 
through the 10,000 islands of the west 
coast. It is primarily intended to speak 
of the gamest fish I have ever met that are 
to be found back there in the sun dust and 
the silence of a land that is as primitive 
as the day that Columbus discovered 
America—in many, many ways. It is of 
the little tarpon of this 
land that I shall speak, 
and of some other 
features which go with 
them 

Now again I shall 
digress for a few rods 
over this portage of 
type to tell of events 
that led up to the al- 
most unbelievable 
things that happened 
on the tender, sun- 
loved and _ placid 
bosom of a certain 
little river of the 
Everglades of Florida 
one mid-winter day. 
Of fish that are found 
rarely and in no other 
country except that 
where the sun glints 
from blue waters; 
where the lonely, 
little - visited rivers 
flow placidly under 
great drooping mangroves, with the hush 
of the vast prairies of pampas-grass, but- 
tonwood thicket and saw-grass to beat 
down into the soul as does no other country 
on earth. 

The last frontier, they now call it—and 
well might they say that of a country wide 
and vast and unpeopled, where the night 
scream of the panther; the splashing, slid- 
ing leap of the tarpon under the moon, 
or the terrible bellow of the alligator 
send ripples of unrest through the dream- 
ing, silver-hung palmetto and the air-plant 
that clings to the overreaching bough. A 
vast, new and yet old country, where ages 
ago life must have swarmed, and where 
the bones of long extinct giants of the 
human family are to be found. This is a 
country of silence, of rivers that ebb 
toward the sea under soft, warm moon- 
beams—a country that breeds exotic 
visions, and yet that cries forever of 
lonelinéss. 

As I write there comes back to me the 
first night we spent in the great bay at the 
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entrance to Rogers River. As the sun fell 
into the Gulf, a welter of fire and opal, 
sinking to the vast fields of rose and 
lavender, we anchored in the open waters 
of a deep bay, hidden well back of the 
mangrove shores amid keys innumerable. 
To the eastward lay the flat, mystery of a 
new country. 

“I think there have been something like 
a dozen sportsmen back in that place I 
have told you about,” the captain said. 
“Three men’s all that I ever had back there 
and one of them never wanted to go 
back.” 

“Why?” I wanted to know. 

“A man gets so that he dislikes losing all 
he has in tackle—and that’s where tackle 
goes, up there!” 

“It does, eh?” 

“Sure does!” 

Jim Sullivan came rolling along the 
cooling deck after supper and asked me 





to go with him after tarpon, up into the 
mystery of the east, and I accepted. The 
captain waited in his launch. He was 
cutting bait, for trolling—long strips of 
mullet, in the shape of a fish and very thin. 
It makes a good tarpon lure when trolled 
back of a guide boat in the rivers from 
something like 150 feet of good strong 27- 
thread linen line. That’s what it does. 


HE east was warming up a bit and the 

drab, murky mist of the twilight was 
giving way under the glory of a new moon. 
Silently, with all the majesty of a regal 
personage, the full glory of the night 
beacon flooded the jungle that lay at either 
side of the river as we drove into the black 
mist of the mangrove. Ahead the fire of 
the moon lit up and threw into silhouette 
the edges of the jungle, glinting on the 
rippling surface ahead at the bends. 

As I watched from the bow seat of the 
vessel there was a gleam of fire—an 
arching, rolling flash of fire and silver 
mixed, and then the dark, oily ripples, 


It's a hard game 


touched here and there with moonlight 
jewels. The leaping roll of a tarpon. It 
was at a wide bend. We slowed down the 
boat and the captain prepared the rods 
for trolling. 

Then, setting the clutch in intermediate 
speed, we sought the dark fringe that lay 
under the mangrove border. Back of us 
some fifty yards, the trolls came spinning 
through the night water. Ahead, the 
flashing, dripping, oily gleam of many 
tarpon rolling at the bend created one of 
the most interesting and weird night pic- 
tures a fisherman could want. 

We passed through several of these 
schools that evening on our way up the 
river to the narrows, but for some reason 
the fish would not take the troll. At last 
we came to a shallow place where on the 
bottom, even through the moonlight, the 
great black boulders that littered the floor 
of the pools could be seen. Mangroves 
bent well over and the 
sounds of myriads of 
heron, and other night 
birds flying wildly 
around, disturbed by 
the clatter of the 
engine, were all about. 
The captain reached 
over the side and 
scooped up some water 
in his hand. 

‘“*Brackish,”’ he 
grunted. 


TRIED some and 

found it as he said 
We had come well 
above the salt tide—a 
brackish, half - fresh 
and half-salt. Just the 
least bit of tide was 
noticeable here. 

The captain turned 
the boat now and we 


Tarpon disport themselves by the hundreds in the jungle rivers of the Everglades started back. The rods 


were stowed away and 
Jim and I sat enjoying the delicious night. 
High to our left, over in the south, tipping 
the everlasting walls of the dark jungle 
with palmetto heads now and then ranging 
above the billowing buttonwood, the great 
silver circle of the night beacon rode. Ahead 
of us the dark softness of the night lay en- 
tangled in the tresses of mysterious, exotic 
spirit people of the jungle lands. We 
passed the spot where a great sea-cow 
had been butchered, by some mysterious 
rover of these swampy plains, and on into 
the soft, sable murk toward a far gleam- 
ing point of light that eventually made it- 
self known to us. 

The spirit of this country was gripping 
us. Jim reached forward and touched the 
dark form of the captain. “Let’s drift a 
while and get this right,” he suggested. 

The sputtering died away and the silence 
of the country all about us came on. On 
either side lay the jungle—dark, forebod- 
ing and with a warm, sickening fragrance 
of fast decaying vegetation. As the great 
moon swung on over the distant prairies 
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of grass and buttonwood thickets, under 
the silver mist that clung to the horizon 
over the mangrove borders, there came 
strange and awesome sounds. The crash 
of brush as some great animal sprang 
away into the deepness of this mystery 
and, eventually, a terrible cry, awful in 
its loneliness in this vast land. All the 
while the leaping splash of the tarpon. 

“And tomorrow,” said the captain as 
we waited, “there will be battles aplenty 
some place back in there under that 
moon dust.” 

Hardened to the life of killing and more 
or less blasé in his calling, yet this man 
of the spaces of the west coast could 
speak things that rang of poetry. I 
have oftentimes noticed it; the jun- 
gle and the bush bring out the 
rugged sweetness of a man’s 
nature, it seems to me. 


HE next morning as we 

tumbled from our blankets 
into the sable chill of a 
swamp dawn and swallowed a 
scalding cup of coffee in the 
little galley down with the 
oily engines and the blanket- 
clad figures of the sleeping 
guides, I wished for the great 
jungle moon. In the darkness 
at the side of the boat waited 
the captain. Now and then he 
swore impatiently. I swallowed, 
gulped and stumbled up the stairs 
eventually to find my place in the 
guide boat. I trusted to the captain for 
all things else. Then a sharp gunfire of 
the engine,a churning of the salty waters 
and we were headed into the east again, 
that land of silences and of mystery— 
the backlands of the Everglades. 

As the sun,rose high and hot over the 
flat, listless, prairies of saw-grass and 
rustling reeds we passed through the 
narrows we had found the night before and 
gained a deep, clear channel, where high 
grass shadowed the water from the shores; 
with alligator nests scattered at regular 
intervals. What seemed to be a log float- 
ing on the surface, under the lee of a 
clump of mangrove brush, attracted my 
attention. I reached for the little .22 
caliber rifle that I always carried on the 
bow sheets and, tossing it to my shoulder, 
I fired at the bump, which is the fatal 
spot on a swimming alligator. There was 
a spraying, writhing, unsightly transaction 
out there under the brush and then a 
deep eddy. 


They Call Them Little Tarpon 


“That fellow’s pretty badly hit; be on 
the watch for it, some place along shore 
there,” the captain explained. “They never 
stay down long when wounded that way; 
seem’s to hurt them too much to stay 
under.” 

Sure enough! 


There was something 


moving under the shadows of the brush 
and I made out a long, gray, muddy shape, 
at which I fired and cut the vertebrae, 
It reared up, tumbled back 


fortunately. 









A maddened, arching steel spring 


and we found it at the edge of the river, 
where the captain gaffed it. 

At a big bend of the stream, in the very 
midst of the golden flooded prairies, 
covered now like honey spread over yellow 
butter, was the reedy swamplands of the, 
Everglades. Hot and silent, not a sound 
to break the monotony ; somehow one felt 
that the water was best after all. About 
eleven o’clock we came to a deep bay in 
the everlasting border of reeds and button- 
wood brush. 

“Watch out, there!” warned the captain. 
“Deer stay around such places 

There was a crash of old brush and a 
waving of the high pampas-grass back a 





short way. We ran the boat up to shore 
and found the tracks of a buck deer, 
where he had bounded into the prairie. 

Tarpon had been sighted all along, espe- 
cially at the wide bends of the stream, and 
Jim had insisted that the captain pull up 
and bait a hook for them, but the red- 
faced guide said nothing to point toward 
our staying in the larger stream. 

We ate lunch at last at the very end of 
the river proper.. A dense wall of green, 
heavy-leaved mangroves arose as a barrier 
to further progress, but after lunch the 
captain mounted the bow deck with a 
harpoon shaft as push-pole and we entered 

the brush. For some _ half-mile we 
worked and sweat —toiled is better — 
through a jungle of twisted, stubborn 
branches and blinding leaves. Then 
as suddenly we came out into a 
narrow creek-like stream, where 
great mangroves stood like huge 
and mammoth spiders above the 
water, with their suckers depend- 
ing fifteen and twenty feet to 
the cooling surface. A more 
magnificent sight I have never 
witnessed of tropical growth 
than that through the passage 
from Rogers River into North 
River, where the “little tarpon” 
that the old captain had so many 
times told us about were supposed 
to stay. 


ITH a whisk of brush we 
came through into the pool. A 
spraying fountain of water frothed in 
a dozen places as silvery bodies arched 
and skittered into the blackish depths 
again and again. We counted some three 
separate schools of young tarpon feeding 
or playing, as the humor moved them, in 
that bowl of river water. All around lay 
the low mangrove fringes; back of it the 
prairies, with mile upon mile of undulating, 
hot, blistering grasslands—this was our 
setting. Now in the center of this pool a 
boat; mounted on the bow deck, a man 
with light bass casting tackle, rod and 
reel, the reel filled with green linen line, 
eighteen-pound test—not much. 

I used different sorts of artificial baits, 
the pork rind, the nickel-plated wobbler 
spoons and the wooden wiggler plug—and 
on every one of those baits the tarpon 
rose and struck and battled with me to my 
heart’s content. I was fishing for the king 
of all salt-water fish, for the silver king, 
to be exact, with plain, ordinary muskie or 
(Continued on pagé 64) 


Vast areas of pampas-grass stretch away from rivers full of fighting tarpon 




















Photo by A. G. Varela Courtesy U. S. Forest Service 


Pine seedlings on a National Forest killed by sheep. Game cannot exist where , 





overgrazing is permitted 
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EDITOR AS 


The Public’s H eritage 


the public domain, threatened in Congress by 

the livestock interests, demands consideration 
by conservationists and by all thoughtful people. Last 
summer and autumn a committee of United States Sen- 
ators journeyed through the West, inquiring into matters 
connected with the handling of the National Forests and 
of the National Parks. 

The committee had meetings with the livestock inter- 
ests in Salt Lake City and in other places, and its mem- 
bers listened with sympathy to suggestions put forward 
by that industry, looking to its own advantage at the 
expense of the public. Its demands appear even to 
call for a monopoly by the sheep and cattlemen of the 
National Forests and the public domain at large. A sum- 
mary of these demands is reported to be something 
like this: 

The livestock people wish the enactment of a Federal 
statute recognizing, defining and protecting the grazing 
rights upon the National Forests, which by law are 
now in the hands of the Secretary of Agriculture. They 
wish the allotment of grazing privileges on an area 
rather than on a per head basis, the permittee to have 
the sole privileges to this grant, with a right to deter- 
mine its carrying capacity. In other words, they ask 
that it be made his property. 


A N attack on the National Forest Reserves and 


HEY wish these grazing rights to be based upon 

priorities and preferences at the time of the enact- 
ment of such a law, and the endowment of these rights 
with a property value which shall be transferable. They 
ask that the charge basis be such as will not depreciate 
privately-owned dependent properties of the owners of 
such rights; that the grazing taxes shall go to the re- 
spective states in which they are collected. They wish 
similar privileges to extend to any law enacted to 
cover unappropriated areas of the public domain. 

Incidentally, they want the care of the National 
Forests, which for many years have been in charge of 
the Department of Agriculture, transferred to the state 
courts! 

In other words, the livestock interests ask Congress 
to take away from the public, which owns the National 
Forests and the public domain, its rights to this vast 
territory and transfer them to the livestock people. 

They thus openly demand that the ownership rights 
of 100,000,000 people be swept out of existence. 

As if that were not enough, these modest people de- 
mand also that there shall be no further extension to 
existing National Parks, and no establishment of new 
parks or Federal game preserves in eleven states of 
the West, where grazing is an important industry! 


HEY oppose any attempt to increase the present 
grazing fees, and wish to use public property with- 
out paying any adequate rental for it. This is perhaps 
something that we should all like to do, but the public 
may fairly enough inquire why the livestock industry 
should receive from the Government a subsidy which 
is not given to mining men, shipbuilders or steel men. 
It is a recognized fact that grazing—forage for live- 
stock—is more valuable now than it used to be, because 
there is less of it; the area for grazing is much smaller 


than formerly. Range area has been decreasing for 
more than forty years, and at the present day cattlemen 
and cattle companies are glad to hire unused range at 
so much per head, and are willing to pay the market 
price. Forage on the National Forests is a commercial 
commodity, and ranges are bought, sold and rented 
every day. Why should the Government pick out the 
livestock men of the West and present to them as a 
subsidy forage that is worth millions of dollars, while 
it requires the lumberman who buys timber on these 
same Forest Reservations to pay the commercial value 
of the timber? 


HEN fees were first charged for grazing on the 

National Forests, it was intended that they should 
be a fair compensation for the commercial value of the 
forage at that time. 

They have been low from the beginning, though from 
time to time they have been increased; but they have 
never reached a point where they have compared with 
the fees charged for grazing on private lands, and just 
before his death Secretary Wallace had determined to 
increase the fees charged the stockmen by the Forest 
Service. 

There are not a few conservationists who believe that 
all grazing on the Forest Reserves should be stopped, 
except in the case of small settlers on or near these 
reservations, who have a few head of cattle or sheep 
on which the settler and his family must depend for a 
living. ; 

The running of livestock on the reservations tends to 
injure the forest, destroying many seedling trees, and 
delaying the desired reforestation. 


E see the same thing on the Kaibab Plateau, where 

the deer are now so numerous that no new forest 
can start. Observations in southwestern Arizona over 
200,000 acres show tremendous destruction of new 
forests by the grazing of cattle and sheep. They not 
only nip off the growing seedlings and trample out the 
tender plants but they sweep off much of the growth, 
and thertrees that survive do not grow into tall saw 
timber but are crooked and short. It is calculated that 
on the two National Forests referred to the sheep 
and cattle in twenty years have eaten—destroyed— 
200,000,000 board feet of potential timber. And where 
forests are denuded game disappears. 5 

Twenty years ago—about the time the Forest Service 
was first established—the livestock men came to grips 
on this same subject with Theodore Roosevelt and in 
his autobiography he related some incidents of the 
struggle. He won then, as was his way. ; 

It is a question now, just as it was a question then, 
of public rights against private rights, and then, as now, 
individuals and corporations tried to take _from the 
unorganized public the rights which that public owns. 
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A dozen different kinds of ducks, three species of grouse, three men, 
three guns, three dogs and many, many shells 


By Ray P. Hotianp 


Illustrations from Firtp AND StrREAM Motion Pictures 
Taken on This Trip 


E was from Saskatchewan and 
being in New York, he found his 
way to the office of FieLp AND 


StreAM. His mission was to 


talk ducks—and shotgun sport in gen- 
eral. A lonesome soul in a, large city, 
seeking a kindred spirit. 

Now the magic password is ducks. 
No matter how busy I am, re- 
gardless of the number of things 
before me that must be done 
before the day’s work is ended, 
anyone can take up my time if 
he sends in word that he would 
like to talk to me about duck 
shooting. 

He talked and I talked and, 
perhaps with just a spirit of 
braggadocio, I let it be known 
that I had pointed a shotgun at 
feathered game of almost every 
description; that I had hunted in 
most of the states and in several 
of the provinces. My visitor smiled 

a rather condescending, tolerant 
smile. “Boy,” he said, “you don’t 
know nothing; you ain’t been nowhere: 
you ain't seen nothing, unless you come 
to Saskatchewan. Game? We have it. 
If it wasn’t for the game, I wouldn't live 
thefe, because the winters are hard on a 
man’s soul. 

“If you will plan your next trip up 
into my country, I'll guarantee you that 
you can shoot geese and mallards in the 
stubble fields from the time it’s light 
enough to shoot until nine o’clock. Then 
we'll have our breakfast and we'll hunt 
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From this bridge we killed twelve species 
of waterfowl 


prairie chicken and sharp-tailed gv,ouse 
until noon. After lunch, we will romp 
around with the ruffed grouse until, say, 
about three o’clock. And from then until 


dark, you can hammer away at the canvas- 
back and redhead until your shoulder’s 
sore. 
Now, this fellow looked like an honest 
man. From his talk 1 gathered that 
he knew his stuff. But, surely, no 
such place as he described could 
exist. And then again, maybe it 
did. I was willing to take a 
chance. 
“Mister,” I said, “you get my 
business. I'll be with you on 
the first of October.” 


HE Man Who Hunts With 

Me became very, very 
tired during the long ride from 
Montreal to the Land of Wheat. 
I suffered considerably myself. 
The Canadian Pacific runs hour 
after hour through a beautiful 
country of spruce, jack-pines and 
crystal lakes. But there was no 
life on these lakes. We watched 
them all, and on one we saw a couple 
of helldivers, and on another a flock 
of mergansers—small consolation for a 


man who was thinking of hordes of water- 


fowl such as we hoped to find. 

We told over the stories we told last 
year. We discussed the country through 
which we were traveling. And we mar- 
veled at the politeness found everywhere. 
We could learn much from our Canadian 
friends in the matter of courtesy. Ap- 
parently, they’re never in such a hurry 
that they haven’t time to beg your pardon 
when they jostle you in a crowd. It was 
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‘Red the setter and Bob the pointer, neither of which had met prairie chickens before 


most refreshing after New York City. 
And to have trainmen constantly looking 
after your comfort was almost too much 
to bear. 

After three days and three nights of 
travel, which made us wonder why in the 
sam hill we picked out a hunt so far away, 
we awoke in the province of Saskatche- 
wan. From the train windows stretched 
vast wheat fields and unbroken prairies. 
And as we shot by prairie sloughs and 
ponds we soaked our eyes on the water- 
fowl of every description that covered 
them. 

Large flocks of sandhill crane stretched 
their necks as the train went by. A 
flock of sharp-tailed grouse were seen 
feeding on a green wheat field. Their 
light coloration made them look extremely 
large against the dark background. Towns 
shot by, and we learned that the definition 
of a town in this country is three grain 
elevators and a house. 

At every division point where the train 
laid for fifteen or twenty minutes while 
a fresh engine was coupled on, we'd take 
the bird dogs out of the baggage car and 
give them a chance to stretch their legs. 
What a change from the day before! In 
this country everyone was interested in 
the dogs. We were in a hunting country. 
These men knew why bird dogs lived. 
You could see that covetous look that 
comes in a hunter’s eye when he sees good 
dog flesh. Two days before, at a station 
in Ontario, a gentleman had insulted me 
grievously by asking if my pointer, grand- 
son of John Proctor, was good on coons! 


UR town was a prosperous one, for 

when we piled off the first thing that 
struck our eyes was four elevators in- 
stead of three. And there were a num- 
ber of houses dotted around over the Jand- 
scape and a store or two and a big frame 
building marked “Hotel.” 

And on the platform was George. He 
looked contented and well fed. His 
flivver, that we learned to love, stood 
throbbing alongside. And on both running 
boards and completely filling the interior 
were Chesapeake dogs of every age. George 
loved his dogs and his dogs loved him— 
a pretty good kind of a man to tie to. 

No, we didn’t go to the hotel, which 
was run by a Chink, but right to George’s 
home, where we met Mrs. George. I'll 
admit she didn’t pay much attention to us 


until after she had finished petting the 
Irish setter that had come with us. But 
after that we didn’t suffer any, even though 
the Yank bird dogs may have stood higher 
in her regard. 

That first glorious afternoon! I'll never 
forget it. Prairies stretching just as far 
as the eye could reach, with here and 
there little clumps of popple. Bird dogs 
racing, loosing all the pent-up energy that 
their highly nervous systems contained. 

George sat in the car while we followed 
on foot. Neither of our dogs had ever 
seen a prairie chicken. In the veins of 
the pointer ran the best field trial blood 
in America today. His education, with 
the exception of prairie chicken, had been 
most complete. Broken on quail, he had 
developed into a rattling good woodcock 
and ruffed grouse dog and many a ring- 
necked pheasant had been killed over him. 
What would he do when he first found 
chickens ? 

The red dog was a past master at the 
quail game, but he had never hunted any 
other feathered game. Would he point 


chickens? Would he be able to handle 
them ? 

Toward a popple thicket raced the 
pointer. As he neared its edge he slid into 
a point, head high and tail high—a real 
picture. As we approached, an old cock 
chicken flushed wild before we came in 
gun range. But he came straight over us, 
and that was that. 

Over to the- left, some two hundred 
yards away, at the edge of another 
thicket, stood the red setter. But for the 
gentle fanning of the long feather on his 
tail he was of marble. These birds lay 
tight until we were all set and ready for 
them to flush. 


ERE was my old western Kansas, 

where in my boyhood days I had hunted 
chickens. Youth brought back again—a 
condition I did not dare hope to think still 
existed. Not a house in sight; not a fence 
to bother us. Drive where you please. 

And the same old square-tailed pinnated 
grouse, or prairie chicken, of the Middle 
West. Right then and there the trip was 
a success. If the rest of the promise didn’t 
materialize, who cared? Long, tedious 
hours of travel were forgotten, and the 
Man Who Hunts With Me was grinning 
from ear to ear, for he had spent his 
boyhood days in eastern Colorado and, 
while the later years had been filled with 
quail and woodcock and ruffed grouse, he 
too remembered the prairie chicken. 

And then a flock of birds roared out 
from in front of the dogs—a lighter bird— 
all of them cackling and clucking as they 
went. We saw over the tubes of the 20- 
gauges our first sharptail or prairie chicken 
of the North country. 

George said that the next morning he 
was going to take us to the bridge and 
let us work on the ducks. “I have a feel- 
ing,” said he, “that you’re going to like 
this shooting on the bridge.” 

“On the bridge?” we asked. “Duck 
shooting from a bridge?” 

“Sure,” he replied. “It’s pass shooting. 
You just stand on the bridge and bust them 
when they go by.” 

It didn’t sound like much, I assure you, 
and it was with a certain amount of mis- 
giving that we climbed out of the flivver 
the next morning where a little wooden 
bridge crossed a long prairie slough. When 
we drove up, hundreds of ducks flushed 


Jim was our favorite—one of the best retrievers I ever saw 

















from the waters near by, only to alight 
again a short distance out of gun range. 

I say it in no spirit of bragging, but it 
has always been easy for me to hit game. 
And the Man Who Hunts With Me is 
what I call a darned good shot. Some- 
times in his darker moments he admits 
that ruffed grouse in heavy cover get his 
goat. But anything that he can see coming 
is usually out of luck when ‘the gun pops. 

We took our positions 
as directed on the bridge, 
I with a sort of feeling 
that this was going to be 
slaughter and not a great 
deal of sport. Never was 
I more mistaken. 

To say that the wind 
was blowing was putting 
it mildly. We learned 
that the wind always 
blows in Saskatchewan. 
A spit of sleet was in the 
air. It was a thoroughly 
nasty day, but just what 
the doctor ordered for 
duck shooting. 

The birds were flying 
low, and when they came 
with the wind we soon 
discovered we couldn't 
lead them far enough, 
and we shot in front of 
many a bird bucking up 
against the breeze. That’s 
the feature that really 
makes sport. Easy shoot- 
ing becomes monotonous, 
and if game is plentiful your conscience 
should stop you before you have really 
had enough. 


HEN lunch time came, we drove to 
a town near by which also boasted 
a Chink hotel. Fong fed us well: a bowl 
of soup. T-bone steak, French fried po- 
tatoes, beans, sliced tomatoes, apple pie, 
cheese and coffee. If this menu didn’t 
suit, he had others, equally as complete, 
for which he charged us “all the same, 
50 cents.” No matter where or what we 
were hunting, we always tried to be near 
Fong at dinner time. 
We spent eleven days shooting in this 
land of Wheat and Game. Of those eleven 


Field and Stream 


days it sleeted or snowed some during 
nine of them. And cold! When riding 
in the open car, it was impossible to get 
on enough clothes to keep warm. 

In my duffle, for years I have carried a 
woolen union suit that will stand alone. 
Never before have I had occasion to put 
it to service. My only regret on the trip 
was that I didn’t have two of them. In 
apologizing for the weather, George said 





We always tried to be near Fong at dinner time 


that they really had only three seasons in 
Saskatchewan: July, August and winter. 
Never having been there in July or Au- 
gust, we agreed with him. 

One thing that had bothered both of 
us was where in this rolling prairie coun- 
try could we find any ruffed grouse. No- 
where had we seen a tree over six or seven 
inches in diameter. One afternoon, after 
Fong had fed us well, George stopped the 
flivver alongside a patch of scrub and 
popple which extended perhaps a quarter of 
a mile along the road and was half as deep. 

“If you boys want to put your bird dogs 
in there, you can probably find some par- 
tridge.” 

Ruffed grouse in a place like this? Why, 





it was impossible. I knew this bird. I 
had hunted him in a dozen different states. 
I had always found him in big timber or 
in thickets adjacent thereto. No self-re- 
specting ruffed grouse surely would live in 
a place like this, where a 12-foot popple 
would have topped the rest. 

But we had faith in George; so we piled 
out, and the dogs pointed, and our old 
ruffed grouse roared out and went dodging 
and dipping through the 
thick undergrowth. 


HERE wasn’t one 

ruffed grouse in this 
patch of cover but a 
dozen or more; and while 
some of them lighted in 
the popple trees and we 
had to shoo them or throw 
a stick at them to make 
them fly, they were just 
as hard to hit when they 
started moving as their 
educated brothers of the 
thickly settled woodland 
of the East. 

One afternoon we were 
driving from a lake 
where we had been shoot- 
ing toward a_ stubble 
field where mallards were 
feeding. I saw a prairie 
chicken stick his head up 
out of the stubble field, 
look around and draw 
it down again. George 
had already seen him 
and the flivver was making a convulsive 
stop. 

“There’s a partridge sitting out there in 
the wheat if you want him,” said George. 

“Tt can’t be,” we both thought. 

I know partridge; I’ve lived with them. 
They don’t go out in wheat fields. There 
wasn’t a tree nor a stick of brush within 
a quarter of a mile of this bird. 

“What makes you think it’s a partridge?” 
I asked. 

“I saw his head,” replied George. 

“Well, at the distance he is from us, 
couldn’t you be mistaken? Surely a ruffed 
grouse wouldn’t be out there in the wheat 
field. I thought it was a chicken.” 

(Continued on page 80) 


Here was my old western Kansas, where in my boyhood days I had hunted chickens. Not a house in sight, not a fence to bother us 
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What a Ditterence it Makes 


If you find him to be a member of your fraternity 


By Crecit Morrison Baskett 


I just had finished a greasy meal in a 

fly-infested restaurant in a little self- 

satisfied town in central Illinois, and 
had dropped on to a bench in front of the 
place to await the pleasure of a traveling 
salesman, with whom I had come in contact 
during lunch, to finish calling upon his 
trade and drive me to the next community 
—a suggestion on his part that met with 
my hearty approval. I did not want to 
wait three hours for the next interurban 
car, and the prospect of a breeze created 
by the flivver kept hope alive in my breast. 


I: WAS hot—insufferably so, almost. 


a brother there in the Navy, an’ he writes 
that in Frisco you walk down one side of 
the street and smother, an’ back on t’other 
an’ freeze.” 

“Prize liar,” I thought, but still said 
nothing. What, pray, was there to say? 

About that time a town flapper walked 
by. I uncrossed my legs. I am interested 
in women, somewhat, even on so hot a day. 

“We got some purty gals in this town. 
That one won the beauty prize at the fair 
last year, an’ got a free trip to Cheecawgo,” 
ventured the T. L. for my edification. 

I better say something, I thought, and it 


“Bet you don’t know what kinduva tree 
that is in the corner of the courthouse 
yard?” was the next verbal thrust at my 
perspiring person. “The one with the little 
red berries on it,” he added, seeming to 
fear that I might pick out an easy one. 

As I have aniok I didn’t want to argue 
or get any more “het up,” but trees are 
one of my hobbies, and I turned around 
a little. Here, surely, was where I could 
— him. So I delivered this allopathic 

ose: 

“Sorbus aucuparia, variety Decora. An 
exotic species much used in landscaping. 
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It had been a bad day with me. 
the noontime was sultry, my 
mental temperature was below 
zero. As I sat there, with my 
legs over one end of the long 
seat and my back to an unfeeling 
world and any of its inhabitants 
that might alight on the hard 
bench, I entertained a plethora of 
worry. The outlook appeared 
quite dismal, and everything was 
so uncomfortably hot — even the 
bench. Humidity, as they always 
= it, had taken the joy out of 
ife. 

My coat lay across my lap, and 
my straw hat balanced on one 
knee. My feverish head rested 
on one arm across the back of 
the home-made settee. In this 
position, this condition and this 
attitude and nursing a desire to 
be let alone in my misery, I saw 
him coming—the town loafer. I 
knew him, because we travelers 
see the type everywhere. There 
was no doubt about it—I was in 
for some conversation, and I 
didn’t want to talk. 

He smoked a sycamore-bowled 
pipe with a reed stem, and I am 
prejudiced toward such parapher- 
nalia. A cob or even a clay pipe 
commands more respect from me 
than one of hickory or river 
birch, and I felt that I was in for 
lending him a light; and then, of 
course, the conversation. The 
town loafer invariably never has 
a match, even though he may 
possess a little tobacco. I usually 
am generous—with lights; but I 
didn’t want to be bothered, much 
less to have to talk. 

I produced the match upon 
request, but didn’t turn around. 
Then the T. L. said, just as I 
knew he would: “Hot, ain’t it?” 


IGHTO! It was so hot I 

didn’t reply. Why waste 
breath and energy upon super- 
fluities and facts? There was 
no argument there. The ayes 
had it. 

Again he came at me: “Down 
in southeast Missouri, where my 
sister lives, things is burnin’ up.” 


I had recently come from southeast Mis- frame no more. It certainly was hot. 


“Sell Ole Dan?” 


Naw, suh, dawgs ain’ dawgs no mo’. 

Y’ see, I’ve owned a lot o’ dawgs— 
Bred ’em, raised ’em, fooled with ’em, 
Fed ’em when I wuz th’ po’est critter 
On th’ whole blame place myse’f. 

Seen ’em die an’ buried ’em; 

Some good, some bad, all kin’ o’ dawgs. 
That is—huntin’ dawgs! 

I ain’ never had no time 

F’ none o’ these heah 

Fancy dawgs I hear about, 

Like poms an’ chows an’ toys. 

Gimme a dawg that hunts some kin’ 0’ game— 
Birds or ducks an’ squir’ls. 

A ramblin’, man’s size, goin’ dawg, 

A rabbit beagle or a plain ole houn’, 
Jes’ so he hunts and makes a noise. 


Some times I git t’ thinkin’ "bout m’ dawgs, 
V 


Some I had way back when I wuz jes’ a lad. 
Mister, you don’t see no dawgs like them today! 
Makes a fella feel jes’ sorter sad. 

You take ole Jim 

Or that ole cross bred dropper, Dan. 

I raised him—say 

There wuz a man! 

You never seen Dan foolin’ roun’ 

Where no birds wuz li’ble not to be. 
Why Dan he’d bark when he wuz on a point 
An’ call you to him—where he wuz. 

I’ve see him point a bird up in a tree! 
Hones’! 

Lis’sen, Mister— 

Retrieve? 

Why, say, ole Dan 

Wuz human! 

I seen him one night 

When I got home 

An’ counted out my birds 

An’ foun’ that one had got away. 

Ole Dan jes’ shook his head 

An’ rambled off 

An’ come on back with him—next day! 
Tha’s th’ kin’ o’ dawg Dan «vuz— 
Lis’sen, Mister, 

Fella says t? me—“Tell y’ what I'll do— 
Give you thousan’ dollars f’ that dawg.” 
But I jes’ looked at him an’ giv’ a smile 
An’ I says, “Lis’sen, Mister, sell ole Dan? 
Why, Mister—Hell a mile— 


You’ve bought a dawg!” 
—Nash Buckingham. 


Though was: “Yeah?” But I moved my listless Sorbus Americana, our domestic species, 


grows only in Canada and 
the New England States, and 
is not indigenous to this section. 
The latter’s leaves, too, are more 
acuminate and the fruit not so 
ravishing in color. Sometimes it, 
also, is planted in parks because 
of its aesthetic qualities. Decora 
1s— 


6¢— DON’T know nothin’ ’bout 
its furrin names, but we 

call it mountain ash. By Golly! 
You’re the first stranger I ever 
asked who even tried to name it. 
The feller what put it out told 
me what it wuz.” 

“The European mountain ash,” 
I corrected, and found that I 
had straightened up a little. Pride 
was overcoming reticence. 

“We've got some big trees 
down in the Sangamon valley. 
Why, man, they is some sugar 
maples down there as big around 
as hogsheads. I made some maple 
syrup last spring, an’ it took ’bout 
fifty gallons of sap to make a 
quart of syrup. It shore wuz 
good.” 
I never had seen any hard 
maples quite so large, but I had 
boiled sap for maple syrup, too, 
and involuntarily I turned half 
around. His lying now inter- 
ested me. “How far to those 
trees?” I asked, forgetting both 
the heat and the traveling man. 

“Just outside o’ town. Boy, I 
certainly would like to be down 
there right now on the crick bank 
under one o’ them maples, with 
my fishin’ tackle. Gimme a fry- 
in’ pan an’ a coffee-pot an’ a 
blanket, an’ I kin live out all 
year, catchin’ fish evry time 
fishin’s good.” ’ 

That turned me three-quarters 
toward him. Of course, it 
occurred to me: here was the 
usual native netter, seiner 
gisger and, maybe, a dynamiter. 

ut naturally I asked: “Any big 
fish in the Sangamon?” 

“Til say they is,’ came back 
T. L. “I ketched a foh-pound 
bass there this spring.” 


I now was fairly facing him, square 


souri, and “things” appeared most promis- 
ing. I felt that something should be said 
at this point, but why argue in such a 
febrile atmosphere? 

“Calleyforney is a funny climate. I got 


There was a brief silence as my enter- 
tainer reached for my matches again, and 
I took advantage of the interval to look 
down the street, hoping that the traveling 
salesman would appear in the offing. 


around. Although extremely interested, 
I still was suspicious, and queried him 
further with this: “Caught him hand-fish- 
ing, I suppose?” This with due sarcasm 
(Continued on page 65) 


21 











Muskalonge, maskinonge or muscallunge—spell it how you will, he is rightly termed “the tiger of the waters” 


BIG MIKE 


By 


CLARENCE SNYDER 


HE muskalonge is a mysterious 

fish. The mystery extends even to 

the spelling of his name, and to 

those who favor maskinonge or 
muscallunge or any of the other ways I can 
only say in all humility that muskalonge 
is the easiest version for me to remember. 
That’s my spelling, and I’m going to stick 
to it. 

In whatever waters he is found, the 
musky is the most uncertain fish that 
swims. He is a most capricious feeder. 
On days that by every sign of wind and 
weather ought to be good musky-fishing 
days, he will lie in plain sight on a bar 
and ignore one bait after another as it is 
dangled in front of his nose. On other 
days when it seems a hundred to one 
against the chances of catching a single 
muskalonge, he will come to the spoon or 
the minnow with a hungry rush. A tan- 
talizing, exasperating, alluring fish, he is. 
Not even the veteran fisherman pretends 
to understand him. But, O boy! How 
all of us like to hook him! 

The subject of this sketch, Big Mike, 
is neither the biggest musky I have seen 
nor is he the most spectacular fighter. 
But to my personal 
knowledge he _ has 
apparently been 
hooked securely not 
fewer than a dozen 
times this last sum- 
mer, and always by 
some unexpected 
trick he has wrig- 
gled off just as the 
lethal gaff was 
aimed straight for 
his vitals. And so, 
although I have 
lots of other 
muskies to talk 
about today, I have 
cast Mike in the 
title role as the 
wariest, knowingest 
"lunge of the lot. 

I believe that the 
three districts of the 
American continent 
which offer the best 
fishing for muska- 
longe are, in the 
order of excellence, 
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The tale of a mammoth muskalonge that has met all 
comers and still swims in his native waters 


Ontario, Wisconsin and Minnesota. As 
a native son of Wisconsin and a son-in- 
law of Minnesota I should like to con- 
tend that one or the other of those states 
is the prize musky fishing grounds of the 
world. But an experience in the best 
musky grounds of the three districts has 
forced the admission that the Canadian 
muskalonge fight harder, strike more 
regularly and give generally more satis- 
faction than the lunge of either of the two 
states. 

The Canadian musky differs so radically 
in markings and conformation, as well as 
in habits, from the American lunge that 
one might almost believe them to be of 
different species. We are all familiar 
with the controversy that the American 
muskalonge is at least half-brother to the 
Great Northern pike. I remember the 
days when we used to instruct tender- 
foots that pike had scales on their cheeks 
and muskies had ‘plates, and that pike had 
chain markings while the muskies’ spots 
were not linked together. And even then 
it would be necessary many times to carry 
a disputed fish before some expert court 
of adjustment to determine finally whether 


Everyone fishes for Mike as a matter of course 





he was a musky or a Great Northern pike. 

There is no such striking similarity be- 
tween the adult Canadian musky and the 
Great Northern pike, which, as in’ Wis- 
consin and Minnesota, inhabits the same 
waters with him. The Ontario lunge is 
spotted with large brown spots, of a soft 
and almost disappearing tone, up to the 
time he reaches a weight of twelve or 
fifteen pounds. Then he seems to don 
different trappings as a member of the 
council of elders, or whatever the adult 
citizenry of the state of muskalonge is 
called. 

Now he is a sparkling gray-green in 
color, shading off to white along the belly, 
and his spots have virtually all disappeared. 
He is a much prettier fish than the Great 
Northern pike, which has been so aptly 
described by a feminine angler as “coarse 
featured.” His fins are a sort of chocolate- 
red in color and his eyes, while amply 
protected with bony sockets, are not so 
deep-set as is the case with either the pike 
or the American lunge. He runs up to 
fifty or more pounds in size. While this 
falls short of the maximum weight lunge 
which have been taken in Wisconsin, it 

is big enough to sat- 
isfy anybody. 


O RETURN to 

Big Mike. He 
was, and I hope still 
is, a musky that 
must weigh between 
thirty and forty 
pounds. During the 
summer he was a 
main topic of con- 
versation for every 
fisherman in the 
French River dis- 
trict from Five Mile 
Rapids to Recollet 
Falls. Practically all 
of us had a try at 
catching him and 
many of us actually 
hooked him. Barring 
the time that B. L. 
Grinstead of Cincin- 
nati got a bass net 
over his tail, causing 
him to leap a good 
three feet clear of 
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the water, none of us got a hand on him. 

Mike was first reported from Little 
Parisian Rapids. Louis Bokash, a Nipis- 
sing Ojibway, making the canoe trip from 
Nipissing down the French to French 
River station, had a good look at him, 
right under the canoe in about three or 
four fect of water. Mike was just lying 
still, waving his fins and holding his place 
in fafrly swift water without much 
apparent effort. 

Louis tried half a dozen baits to see if 
he couldn’t get the fish to strike. Nothing 
doing. After wasting half an hour on 
him, Louis kept on down to the Canadian 
Pacific bungalow camp, where he was to 
pick up a party of tourists, and when he 
arrived at French River station he re- 
ported the big lunge 
to his party. 


T THIS time 

Big Mike had 
not arrived at the 
dignity of a name. 
He was just one big 
lunge. There were 
lots like him. As 
soon as one was 
located a bevy of 
tishermen would 
comb the waters of 
his habitat day after 
day, with every 
known bait, and 
some day he would 
be taken. That was 
the inevitable march 
of events, and so 
the party that Louis 
Bokash took in tow 
went back to Little 
Parisian and laid 
plans for the down- 
fall of Mike. 

The first day they 
just fished for him, 
hoping that he was 
still in that vicinity. 
The second day they 
saw him; in fact, he 
was as much on 
view as if he had 
been in the New 
York Aquarium. He 
lay in the sun, on a 
ledge of rock 
sunken perhaps three 
feet below the sur- 
face of the river, 
and he was too blasé 
even to look at the various baits that were 
dangled before his ugly nose. 

“He isn’t feeding today,” was the 
verdict, and even as it was uttered the 
watching fishermen saw Mike make one 
lightning-swift dart of not over five feet, 
to capture a frog that had escaped from 
someone’s bait box and was swimming 
leisurely toward shore. Mike made a 
vicious swirl as he snatched the frog, and 
then settled back on his ledge. 

“Frogs are the bait! He’s eating frogs!” 
was the word, and for the next ten 
minutes frogs were dragged across the 
water above Mike’s bar, were joggled up 
and down in front of his nose, were al- 
most forced into his mouth by three 
frantic anglers. So far as results went, 
they might as well have been holding out 
bits of luscious red meat for one of the 
stone lions on the steps of the Astor 
Library. 

Mike could see the two canoes. He 
knew those men were trying to catch him. 
There can be no doubt of that. And he 
wasn’t even politely interested. So Louis 
was given permission to stir him up with 
a paddle, and as the blade came close to 


Big Mike 


his side Mike just swam away. There 
was nothing hasty about it. He wasn’t 
scared, apparently. He just didn’t want 
the paddle to touch him. 

That night at camp there was no talk 
of anything but Big Mike. Some one 
clapped that name on him that night, and 
it stuck. Next morning, early, a regular 
mob of fishermen went up to Little Pari- 
sian. Mike was hooked before they had 
been fishing ten minutes. 

“I’ve got him!” came a wild yell from 
Irv Eilert, usually too good natured to get 
very excited, and then there started a 
battle that was a pretty thing to watch. 

No sooner had the hook pricked him 
than Mike leaped. Clear out of the water, 
a good three icet straight up, and he hung 





No sooner had the hook pricked him than Mike leaped 


there for what seemed a full second, with 
drops of water flying off him and spark- 
ling in the sun like a shower of diamonds. 
He hit nose first and dove deep into the 
swift water. 

There were eight of us fishing for Mike 
that morning, and all of us saw Eilert 
hook him. We were all close enough to 
shout words of advice and encouragement, 
as we hurriedly reeled in lest a rush of 
the fish might cause a tangle. 

“Hold his head up!” 

“Don’t give him any slack!” 

“Take your time!” 

Whatever came into our heads we yelled 
at the top of our voices. I think every 
one of us had that fish on his own line, in 
fancy, and I think old Irv was the least 
excited man on the river. It was an awful 
tussle to get Mike up to the boat. I think 
that alone took twenty minutes, for the old 
boy just seemed to. set his feet in the 
gravel and stick there. 

With his first sight of the boat Mike 
was off again, and it was another ten 
minutes before he was back to within 
almost gaffing distance. And then—— 
With no warning at all, with no apparent 





reason, he just was off the hook. We all 
groaned when the line went slack, for by 
this time all the canoes hatl bunched up 
as close to Eilert’s as seemed safe. 

Hauled in, the spoon was intact. There 
was not a point of the triple gang hook 
that was dulled or bent. There was no 
possible explanation of Mike’s escape. He 
had been hooked for half an hour and 
then he was unhooked. That was all 
there was to it. Just one of those things 
that “can’t happen” but do happen every 
now and then. 

“T’ll bet he wasn’t hooked at all,” said 
Eilert with as much philosophy as he 
could muster. “I'll bet he just had that 
hook between his lips and was kidding me 
all the time. When he got tired, he let 
go. That’s the kind 
of fish Big Mike is, 
boys. A kidder.” 

In the weeks that 
followed it looked 
very much as if 
Eilert had sized Big 
Mike up exactly. 
Practically every one 
of us who had wit- 
nessed his first es- 
cape had the luck to 
connect with him at 
least once. Each time 
he made his escape 
in some spectacular 
manner. 


RINSTEAD 

had perhaps the 
toughest luck of all 
with Big Mike. He 
was not even fishing 
for the big chap, but 
was peacefully ang- 
ling for bass and 
wall-eyes below the 
falls. He hooked a 
fish that would have 
weighed about two 
pounds and had it 
well in toward the 
boat, when there 
came a rush and Big 
Mike seized the 
wall-eye. Grinstead 
was fishing with a 
small hook, and he 
just let Mike play 
with the pike. As 
soon as the big 
lunge had torn the 
whole belly out of 
it he let it go, and then Grinstead hauled 
in the dying fish, put on a larger hook 
and another small pike which he took off 
his string beside the boat and made an- 
other try for Mike. 

Once more the lunge grabbed on, and in 
plain sight of Grinstead and his guide he 
chewed and fought over it as it was 
drawn back toward the boat. There was 
no gaff in the boat, and only a twelve-inch 
landing net, but as Mike chewed away on 
his meal of wall-eye Grinstead slid the 
net over his tail. It was like trying to 
net the Twentieth Century Limited. 

Big Mike had one thing that was in his 
favor. With only two exceptions, every- 
body who hooked him and lost him was 
lucky enough to get another good lunge 
within two or three days. My own that 
followed my brief and unspectacular brush 
with Mike weighed eighteen pounds. Doc 
Smith’s turned the scale at an even twenty. 
John Scott registered with an eighteen 
pounder and Joe Donaldson was only a 
pound below this mark. 

But all of us in the “Big Mike Club” are 
going back next year to try conclusions 
once more with the foxiest of them all. 
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ith a 








By Carr. Paut A. Curtis 


RABBIT’S FOOT 


Sport is often gauged by the difficulty in attaining success. About 
the time the author concluded there was little sport in killing a 
moose, he almost came home without one 


HIS business of murder- 

ing a moose is not always 

the cinch it is supposed 

to be. I had killed a lot 
of “smoose” before I headed for 
the wilds of New Brunswick last 
October. I had always done the 
job with comparative ease. 
“Stupid beast, moose,” I was 
wont to remark. “Twice as 
hard to outwit a whitetail buck.” 
And so it is, but first find your 
moose. 

The pitcher that goes to the 
well too often, we are told by 
ZEsop, or some other ancient, is 
likely to go once too much, I 
did just that—or almost. Also, I 
deserved it, for I knew better. 
After a man has killed his 
seventh or eighth “smoose,” he 
begins to take himself seriously ; 


he thinks he is a bit of an 
authority on “smoosing,” par- 
ticularly when a lot of first- 


timers write in to ask his advice 
on where to go and how to do 
it. 

It has been my pet opinion that 
there are just two periods in 
which profitably to hunt moose. 
First, to get into camp a ccuple 
of days before the season opens, 
cruise the dead waters, locate 
your game and be all prepared 
to swat it when the gong rings. 

At the opening of the season 
(September 15th or October Ist), 
the moose are on the ponds or 
dead waters, and along the 
streams, where they are concen- 
trated from early spring to fall, 
driven on one side by the cease- 
less torment of black flies and mosquitos, 
and lured on the other by their love 
of lily-pads. They are easily found, 
easily tracked, and the rut is on full 
blast; so any guide who knows his stuff 
can, in a good moose country, call up 
several in the course of a couple of 
weeks for your inspection, 

If you see one you like, wrap it up and 
take it home. Or at least, you should be 
able to—he is as big as a house, seldom 
over seventy-five yards from you; and 
ten to one, if you miss him, he will 
stupidly stare and give you another chance. 


HE next best time to hunt, or rather 

the best, for it puts a tax on your 
stalking skill, is at the close of the season 
when the moose have gone to the hard- 
wood ridges and you are reasonably cer- 
tain of a tracking snow. They are 
no longer stupid with passion; the leaves 
are off; they are on the alert and will 
pay no attention to a call. One’s only fear 
is a crust on the snow. Moose trailing 
on snowshoes is sport indeed! 

The worst season to hunt (with the ex- 
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He wore a right good crown; so we propped his head up and 


photographed him 


ception of the closed period, with one of 
those Canadian wardens watching you 
with a withering eye) is from October 
15th to November Ist, or thereabouts; 
and that is the time I selected, despite 
all my former advice to the contrary, 
for I could not get away at any other 
time. We went into the woods by lumber 
wagon to a depth of thirty miles, the 
little fellow and I, with the guides, a 
cook and the teamster, and we began the 
offensive upon the 15th of October. 

Never before had the elements so con- 
trived to defeat my fell purpose of kill- 
ing something. The outlook was rotten 
from the start—we hunted for two days 
without seeing a fresh track. To begin 
with, the calling season was over and 
the moose had forsaken the dead waters 
before we reached camp. We hunted the 
water, nevertheless, calling at dawn and 
again at dusk in an effort to locate game. 
I do not approve of evening calling and 
never did, but there was nothing else to 
be done. 

We never got an answer and the signs 
were all old. Moose had been in all the 


dead waters before frost, but 
the tracks were partly obliterated 
by rain, of which there had been 
none for three weeks, and as a 
result the forest was as dry as 
tinder and so noisy that it was 
utterly useless to attempt still- 
hunting on the ridges. It was, 
in fact, an ideal example of my 
pet idea of the worst time to hunt 
moose. They were just scattered 
anywhere—we could not go to 
them, and with the rut over could 
not entice them to us. 

In desperation we decided to 
hike on to Beaver Lake. It was 
only seven miles from our head 
camp, and a good-sized body of 
water well worth watching for 
a couple of days while waiting 
a change of weather. So we 
packed our baskets with two 
days’ rations and hit the trail, 
leaving the little fellow and the 
cook to mind the camp. 


E crossed two mile barren 

under an Indian summer 
sun. Flies and.bees were buzzing 
about in the muskeg, in which 
we sank half knee-deep at every 
step. Continuing on our way, we 
crossed Raymond Brook and ran 
on to a mighty fresh track in the 
etrail. 

The guides slipped out of their 
pack harnesses and followed it 
for a way, discussing it mean- 
while in monotones. Cecil was 
for following it up then and 
there, but Charlie was eager 
to press on to the lake which 
he thought was a sure winner. 

We reached the lake at noon, and got 
into a blind which Charlie had built on 
a point of vantage—never did I see a 
spot which looked so moosey. The lake 
was like a mirror; not a breath of air 
stirred its placid surface, which reflected 
the inverted image of the stately, tall black 
spruce along its shores. Two ungainly 
cows wallowing in the mud in the fore- 
ground added color to the picture and 
zest to our vigil. Occasionally they 
slopped out into the water to seek a be- 
lated lily-pad. 

Having nothing else to do, I timed them 
with my watch. Sometimes they would 
remain with head submerged for a minute 
and a half. The warm sun beamed upon 
the pastoral scene like a benediction. 
Charlie fell asleep and snored; then Cecil 
took up the refrain, whilst a bee droned 
around my head. Great nubilous clouds 
lazily floated by upon an azure sky—it 
was the last touch of summer. Little did 
I realize how sudden the change would be. 

I searched the shores in vain with the 
glass for a bull, yet none appeared. Four 
deer, all does, stole out like ghosts into 




















the water at the foot of the lake. Slowly 
the colors began to change; the shadows 
lengthened, the deer disappeared and the 
two cows wandered ashore as a signal 
that another day was about done. 

I sighted on the nearest unsuspecting 
female—a good three to four hundred 
yards away. Charlie stretched, looked up 
and grinned; Cecil reached for the birch 
horn, cleared his throat and tuned up. 
Then the eerie rolled forth—first low and 
appealing, then louder and louder till it 
resounded from shore to shore to halt 
abruptly. The cows turned and looked 
back, but there was no answering grunt 
of challenge from the forest. Nor did 
we expect it, when we had two such 
excellent decoys before us for half a day 
without sight of a bull. 

“Well,” said Charlie, “it sure looked 
good to me when I spotted those cows 
out there. I thought a bull would walk 
out any time. The rut’s over, we know 
that now for sure.” 

We started back across the silent barren 
into the orange west, toward the cabin, 
and turned in early. 

What a different sight the morning dis- 
closed. The wind was sighing through 
the spear points of the spruce, and great 
flakes of snow were 
tumbling by the one 
little window. I 
crawled out of the 
bag and beheld a 
world of snow from 
the low-hung door. 


Both of the guides “% 


were disgusted — 5 
such a snow could § " >. ‘ 
do little god. “Ti, 


Beaver Lake was 
spoiled for our pur- 
pose; no_ self-re- 
specting moose 
would seek its ex- 
posed shores in such 
weather. One could 
not see twenty feet 
in front of him, 
whilst snow clung to 
every bush. 

We held a council 
of war at noon as 
it continued to snow. 
In fact, the storm 
increased in fury as 
time passed; the 
wind rose to a gale, 
and dead fir tops 
were snapping off 
with sharp reports 
and crashing down 
all about us. Charlie 
advised sticking it 
out, for still-hunting 
would be as good 
there as anywhere 
when it cleared. But 
I argued differently. 
There was a little 
woman to be con- 
sidered at the head 
camp, with no 
amusement, experi- 
encing her first 
snowstorm away 
from. civilization, 
and the storm did 
not look like a 
short one to me. 

I advocated hik- 
ing back to the main 
base—we had little 
food left, anyway— 
and hunting from 
there, returning to 
Beaver Lake if all 
else failed. Cecil 


For three days 


With a Rabbit’s Foot 


agreed and carried the day. So we loaded 
our duffle hurriedly. It was getting late, 
and Charlie had a fifteen-mile hike before 
him over to one of his camps where an- 
other party had located. 


E climbed into his pack harness and 

reached out a brawny hand in part- 
ing. “Well,” he said, “I sure do hope 
you get your bull; good luck.” 

There was disappointment in his voice, 
and I figured that he had set big store by 
Beaver Lake and regarded my chances as 
slim. In a few strides his figure was 
swallowed in a swirl of snow and I 
turned to follow Cecil. 

Fifty yards from the cabin—we might 
have been as many miles from anywhere, 
for all I could tell—the sky was dark and 
ominous; the wind shrieked through the 
forest like lost souls from the pit, driv- 
ing the huge snowflakes, swirling and 
eddying about, and obliterating tracks al- 
most as soon as made. How Cecil ever 
followed that blazed trail I never knew. 
Frequently, he reached up to scrape the 
snow from a trunk to find the scar. We 
lost it several times, but with patience he 
always found it again. 

I believe that seven miles to our home 


go 





it snowed intermittently and the stuff clung to every bush 


camp was as nerve-racking an ordeal as 
I have experienced on a hunt. The coun- 
try was full of dead firs killed by the 
destructive bud worm and their brittle 
tops were crashing about us everywhere, 
with disconcerting cracks as they snapped 
off. 

The guide’s eyes were all ways at once, 
like an owl’s, and at the first sound of a 
near-by crack he was on his toes like a 
sprinter or out from under with a cat- 
like bound for safety. He looked wor- 
ried and didn’t mind showing it. “Watch 
yourself, Cap,” was his only comment. 
“If one of those get you, you’re a gone 
goose.” And I watched. 

We made those seven miles in three 
hours, which was good time if you should 
ask me, and we didn’t feel like stopping 
to admire the fairy-land we traversed. 
Two Mile Barren, which we had to cross, 
was a very different one to what it had 
been the day before and we lost some 
time in picking up the trail again on the 
far side, but once found we were on the 
last lap and close to a hot drink of tea. 

One does not anticipate snow so early 
in central New Brunswick. Everything 
was covered with a six-inch mantle of 
slush the next day. Like all premature 
snows, it was soft 
and sticky and stuck 

wae like glue to every- 
SS) tame §6thing it touched. In 
ee . the bottoms the firs 

mam; and poplars were la- 
den with it; on the 
ridges it clung to the 
slender, white woods 
in great accumu- 
lated gobs. It was 
a white world—ex- 
cept me, and I was 
as blue as indigo. 

For three days it 
snowed intermit- 
tently, and mean- 
while we hunted as 
two men seldom do. 
The first day we 
went down Tiddly 
Brook, and circled 
Stanley Mountain 
in an eighteen-mile 
loop. We _ crossed 
four bear tracks 
and jumped six deer 
without seeing a 
moose sign any- 
where. The next day 
we cut northeast to 
the headwaters of 
the Gulquock, up on 
one side of the ridge 
and back on the 
other, jumped five 
deer, but could not 
get a shot, and did 
our eighteen miles 
wet to the skin 
from start to finish. 


O we took a new 

start the next 
day and went to the 
Wapski. Result: 
bear signs every- 
where, deer jumped 
constantly, but never 
a shot, due to the 
damnable s no w 
screens and no 
moose sign. Des- 
perately we set out 
for the River de 
Chute—results as 
per usual. Bear 
signs, jumped deer, 
(Con’d on page 83) 
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Fred Burnham playing a leaping steelhead. He is a past master at the art 


ROCKY RIFELE on the 


By 


ANE GREY 


“He took me through the rapids. I had to swim the river twice. 


fighting him over an 


SYNOPSIS 


The party consisted of Zane Grey; his 
brother, R. C.; Ed and Ken, fishing chauf- 
feurs; Chester, a camera man, and little 
George, the Japanese cook. Everyone they 
met reported the steelhead fishing the best 
in years. Excitement runs high in anticipa- 
tion. The first morning in camp all go 
fishing and all fail miserably. George 
Takahashi hooks a big one which breaks up 


his tackle. From his graphic description, 
this fish was the world’s greatest aerial 
acrobat. The story goes on from here. 
PART II 
EXT day was cloudy and rainy 
also, though it showed indica- 
tions of clearing weather. But 


as it had rained hard in the early 
morning, we had chosen to let the fishing 
go and attend to gathering firewood, and 
other necessary camp tasks. 

About noon we had visitors in shape 
of Wiborn, of Lone Angler fame, and 
Fred Burnham, who had motored down 
to stay at a farm house along the road 
and have a try for steelhead on Rocky 
Riffle. 

“You 


Burnham. 


ought to be out fishing,” said 
“The river is full of steel- 
head. Never saw the like before! It’s 
been that way for a month. They’re tak- 
ing dark flies best. March Brown is 
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River 


And after 


hour, I lost him a mile below where I hooked him” 


good. Golden Pheasant better. It’s a 
grand run of big savage steelhead. And 
this is the kind of a day I've been wish- 
ing for. It’s been too dry. Jump into 
your waders and come on.” 

“Well, you’re most encouraging,” I re- 
plied. “Last night I was convinced there 
were no fish in the river. I'll try a while 
along toward evening.” 

Scarcely more than two hours later, 
while we were having dinner, we heard 
Burnham coming back up the road in his 
car. He stopped at a point opposite our 
camp. Presently he emerged from the 
green, wagging along with two enormous 
steelhead, one in each hand. He strode 
into camp and laid them down on the 
grass. To say that I had a thrill would 
be putting it mildly. I had never seen 
such steelhead. 

“Ten and a half pounds and nine and 
three-quarters,” announced the angler. 
“You don’t often see a brace to beat 
this. . I caught five in one hole. First 
fish I hooked cleaned me out. He didn’t 
jump. so I don’t know how big he was. 
3ut twelve pounds easy. hey’re 
taking dark flies here, same as up Med- 
ford way. You want a No. 4, dark, with 
a bit of yellow.” 

Burnham’s talk had a singular effect on 
me. Not only was it thrilling and inspir- 
ing but likewise dismaying. I felt help- 
less and yearning before those two won- 
derful steelhead. They were long, broad, 


wide, thick, all muscle, with a great spread 
of tail and the small snub-nosed head of 
the gamy trout. They resembled salmon 
to me. 

“How long did it take you to land the 
bigger one?” I queried. 

“Not very long. But I was a half hour 
on the other one. He was sure a fighter. 
[ had to follow him.” 

“Do you often hook fish like these?” I 
went on, curiously. 

“Every day. And often I hook bigger 
ones,” he returned. “Last week I raised 
a whale of a steelhead. He would float 
up and look at my fly, and refuse it. I 
changed flies I don’t know how many 
times. Finally he took one—same as | 
used today—and I nailed him. That 
steelhead beat any fish I ever hooked 
Fast! Why he was like a flash. And 
strong! I couldn’t do a thing with him. 
He took me through the rapids. I had to 
swim the river twice. And after fighting 
him over an hour, I lost him a mile be- 
low where I hooked him.” 


sé OODNIGHT!” ejaculated R. C., in 
wonder. 

“My goodnish!” exclaimed Takahashi, 
who was an attentive listener. 

The other boys exclaimed, “What do 
you know about that!” 

But my feelings were not provocative 
of expression. Fortunately Burnham 
asked me about my tuna of 758 pounds, 
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which I had caught in Nova Scotia some 
weeks before, and that liberated my 
speech. I told him about the hooking of 
the great bluefin and the battle. It af- 
forded me some little satisfaction to see 
that my narrative stirred Burnham in 
some degree as his had me. Fishermen 
are all alike. Lastly I got out some pic- 
tures of the tuna. Burnham gazed at 
them spellbound. His tanned face exe 
pressed delight, awe, incredulity. 

“Good heavens, what a fish!” he ex- 
claimed. “There isn’t such an animal! 
. . . Say, boy, but wouldn’t I like to 
hook one like this!” . 

“No more than I would the steelhead 
you had such a battle with,” I replied. 
“Fishermen are never satisfied. There’s 
always an unattainable fish. I don’t be- 
lieve Tl ever catch a big steelhead, 
though I swear I shall. This is my third 
trip to the Rogue. And yesterday i cast 
a whole hour with a broken hook.” 

“Tt’s nothing to do that,” he said, with 
a smile. “I break hooks often. The thing 
to do is watch your back cast and if you 
tick anything, reel in and look at your 
fly. These big hooks catch on the rocks 
and break. Sometimes you can scarcely 
hear the snap. Wade out far, and in bad 
places make a false cast in the clear, then 
cast again where you want your fly to 
light. Practice. You'll hook some 
steelhead and catch some, too. 
That'll not be hard. But to me 
it’s a grand game because there 
are always steelhead too big and 
fast and strong to catch.” 

“That applies to all fishes in all 
waters,” I rejoined, “though I can 
appreciate how it holds true with 
steelhead to a far greater extent.” 

Late that afternoon, R. C. and 
I went down to try our luck again. 
We crossed the river at the same 
place. I fancied the water was 
not quite so clear as it had been 
the day before. But as the sky 
was overcast and light not strong 
I could not be certain. 


HIS time we went upstream 

to the head of the rapids. The 
usual difficulty presented itself. 
We could not reach the likely 
runs and channels and eddies, and 
as the current ran like a_mill- 
race we dared not wade in deeper 
than half-way to our hips. Never- 
theless we cast persistently and 
with boundless hope all the way 
down that rapid. It seemed a 
fishless river. 

I found that to wield my eight- 
ounce rod for half an hour was 
extremely fatiguing. I had to rest 
my arm. We went on down to 
the lower riffle and tried again. 
I decorated the willow bushes with 
three perfectly good flies, and 
noted, to my secret delight, that 
my brother did almost as well. 

Along about twilight I gave up 
for the day and strolled along the 
shore watching R. C. Presently 
he abandoned his fly rod for a 
bait casting rod he had brought 
with him. Putting a good-sized 
spinner and a small sinker on his 
leader, he waded back with the 
grim remark: “I'll bet I can reach 
where I want to with this.” 

R. C. and I had never used the 
casting plugs so much in vogue 
with modern anglers, but we had 
spent years casting black bass and 
bonefish baits. R. C. had a long, 
sweeping, graceful left - handed 
cast. The very first time he 


Rocky Riffle on the Rogue River 


placed the spinner far across the river, 
close to a dark ledge of rock, where the 
water ran deep. Smash! The water burst 
and foamed. 

“Wow!” yelled R. C. with swift, sharp 
upsweep of rod. His reel gave forth a 
screech and the rod bent double. He had 
hooked a steelhead. It ran downstream 
fifty yards without a break on the sur- 
face. 

R. C. waded out and strode down the 
shore. I followed. The fish scurried and 
threshed half out of the water; then he 
ran upstream against the swift current, 
and hung there for a long time, doggedly 
plugging to free himself. Eventually he 
turned back and worked down the river, 
with shortening runs, until finally he gave 
up. R. C. beached his first fish of the 
trip, a five-pounder that shone even in the 
dusk with a pveautiful effulgence. 


6¢— OOK how I had him hooked,” said 

R. C. “These gang hooks on spoons 
aré not fair. No chance at all! Yet he 
sure fooled me. I believe these steelhead 
are extraordinary fish. We've got some- 
thing coming.” 

R. C., made a few more casts without a 
rise; and then, as darkness was settling 
down, we turned campward. Arriving 
there, we found a warm supper, bright fire 





and several very disgruntled fishermen. 
Their usual cheerful responsiveness was 
entirely wanting. Takahashi winked at me, 
which had the effect of silencing my good- 
natured queries. R. C. gave me an amused 
and knowing glance. When I had gotten 
out of my waders and into warm clothes, 
Takahashi accosted me in a stage whisper. 

“Ed an’ Ken must have hell of time. 
Come back camp all wet an’ mad. I say 
nothin’ but I watch sharp. I see busted 
leaders all same like mine. No feesh!” 

Manifestly the boys had taken ill luck 
to heart. They were novices in the art 
of angling and this was the hardest kind 
of a game. They reminded me of my boy 
Romer, whose enthusiasm for fishing of- 
ten ended in grief. A hot supper, such as 
Takahashi excels in getting, and a little 
time round the genial glow of the camp- 
fire gradually worked on Ed and Ken. 
Then a sympathetic query or two brought 
forth a bewildering and remarkable narra- 
tive of angling misfortune. 

It was with extreme difficulty that I 
arrived at several facts. They had lost 
all the leaders, flies, spinners which I had 
given them. How these were lost did not 


appear clear, but I gathered an impression 
that a school of steelhead had attacked the 
boys. Ed managed several times to re- 
peat a rational statement. 


They are wonderful fish, equal to the Atlantic salmon of 
like weight 


“T’d cast out anything. Bingo! 
Up comes a steelhead !” 

What happened after these oc- 
currences he did not seem able to 
explain. Ed tried to tell what had 
happened to Ken, and Ken just as 
excitedly endeavored to give us 
some inkling of the marvelous 
things that had happened to Ed. 

“Ken cast out a spinner,” quoth 
Ed. “Bingo! Up comes a big 
steelhead. He jumped way out. 
Then he ran and bingo! up he 
jumps again, right into the middle 
of that little grass island. Ken, 
the darn fool, went tryin’ to wade 
across that deep, swift channel 
where he’d hooked the fish. He'd 
drowned sure. I pulls him back. 
An’ he was goin’ to punch me be- 
cause he lost the steelhead.” 


s¢ A W, Ed’s out of his head,” 

declared Ken, with most ear- 
nest disdain. “It didn’t happen 
that way at all. . I wasn’t 
casting in the swift place. I was 
wading down, letting my fly float. 
Sure a steelhead grabbed it. He 
jumped a mile high. Say, you 
should have seen him. Then he 
ran. Then he jumped clear over 
the little grass island. My line 
caught in the grass. I was going 
to wade in far enough to free it, 
when Ed stopped me. We were 
tussling there when the fish got 
away.” 

“I saved your life,” declared Ed, 
vociferously. “Next time you can 
drown. . . An’ your steelhead 
is layin’ right now on that grass 
island.” 

“Well, boys, don’t quarrel,” I 
replied. “Looks like we’re all in 
for some excitement.” 

Further inquiry elicited the opin- 
ion that it was impossible to wade 
the Rogue safely in rubber boots. 
I certainly sustained this, and I 
emptied my duffle-bag to see what 
might be left in the way of waders 
to give the boys. I found one long 
pair of waders that reached well 
up round the waist, and one short 
pair. These I donated to Ken and 
George, respectively, as suitable for 
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their height. To Ed I gave all that was 
left—a pair of heavy rubber waders with 
rubber boots attached. These were abom- 
inable and had nearly drowned me more 
than once. Ed, however, took them eag- 
erly, and proceeded to pound hobnails in 
the soles. George and Ken likewise hob- 
nailed their heavy shoes, which were to 
be worn over the waders. Altogether we 
were that night a serious and speculative 
group of anglers. 

Before I went to my tent I saw the 
clouds breaking away and stars white in 
the blue sky. The air was cooler. Next 
morning when [ got up, a thick fog ob- 
scured the upper half of the mountains. 
It was not cloud, for it had that deep 
biue tinge which characterizes the morn- 
ing mist in the mountains. It presaged 
a fine day. 


RESENTLY a silver blaze lightened 
the fog. That was the sun rising over 
the mountains. It soon dispelled the mist. 
We were not long in getting ready for 
fishing. R. C. and I found the river a 
foot higher and somewhat discolored. We 
attributed this to the rain. We tried fish- 
ing with spinners for a while, to no 
avail. 

Then we returned to camp. Warm sun- 
shine had dried grass and trees and tents. 
I observed that the rain had heightened 
the autumn colors. Gold and red and 
purple contrasted vividly with the massed 
green. The air was fragrant with the 
tang of the mountains and the odor of 
wood smoke. Birds were singing in the 
trees. Camp was indeed a beautiful and 
delightful place. 

Chester had gone deer hunting. The 
other boys, one by one, came back from 
the river, minus fish. We idled away the 
day, except for those inspired intervals 
when I could get everybody to practice 
casting. Takahashi was the most indus- 
trious, but he could not get the knack 
of it. 

We learned that the rise in the river 
was not all due to the rain, but to the 
opening of the dam above Grants Pass. 
Naturally, we expected the high and roily 
water to subside quickly; and at different 
times we all took stock of the river. To- 
ward evening R. C. reported the water 
falling and clearing. Burnham and Wi- 
born called on us, and added to a pleasant 
hour round the campfire.- 

“River ought to be clear and low again 
tomorrow,” announced Burnh am, in 
reply to eager query. “Queer river 
this year. Have you noticed that the 
steelhead and salmon are not jumping, 
playing on the surface, as usual during 
their run? Perhaps that’s on account of 
low water. Early morning is not good. 
At this time of year steelhead do not rise 
until the sun burns away the mist rising 
from the water. From nine till four is 
best. Wade downstream, and cast quar- 
teringly across. Try to make your fly 
light first on the water. Let it float till 
your line straightens out below you. Then 
cast again. Make a few casts over one 
spot, then wade down a few yards. When 
you get as far down the river as you 
want, go back and fish the water over 
again. Sometimes I raise steelhead on 
the third or fourth trip.” 

Like all really great anglers, Burnham 
was generous and kindly, taking keen in- 
terest in our tackle, equipment and fishing. 
He seemed particularly anxious to have 
me appreciate what a wonderful river the 
Rogue was and how incomparable the 
steelhead fishing. 

“Well, as to that, I think I’m already 
convinced,” I told him. “Anyone can see 
that the Rogue is in a class by itself. 
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Field and Stream 


And what you have told me about steel- 
head is certainly enough for me to place 
them equal, maybe superior, to the At- 
lantic salmon of like weight. But I’m 
afraid if I write anything about my own 
fishing it will be only a record of awk- 
wardness and bad luck.” 

Chester returned at dark, tired out and 
hungry. He had tramped thirty miles. 
He had seen several deer and heard many 
breaking through the brush. The nature 


of the country, densely wooded canyons 





R.C. and a beauty which he oak from the 
Rogue 


and sharp mountain ridges, made stalking 
deer exceedingly difficult. He had also 
seen quail and grouse, and some fresh 
bear sign. 

That night the moon cast fantastic shad- 
ows on my tent; the pine needles rustled 
dcwn, pattering like light rain; the crick- 
ets chirped their lonely night refrain; a 
fox barked raucously from the bluff op- 
posite; and always the stream made mel- 
ody, murmurous and melancholy, pervad- 
ing even my dreams. 


Al six o’clock next morning I was up 
in the silver gray of dawn, ringing the 
ax on an oak log. This was my way— 
sometimes—of awakening my comrades. I 
heard Takahashi say to R. C., whose tent 
he shared: “My goodnish! Chief up 
choppin’ wood. He early bird!” 

I made note of the fact that my chop- 
ping called forth only George and Ches- 
ter. Whereupon I visited the tents. R. C. 
said he was sick or something; Ed an- 
swered sleepily and Ken roared like a mad 
bull. Later Ed confided to me, with great 
gravity, the fact that Ken hated to wake 
up in the morning. “You mustn’t wake 
go javowed Ed. “He might kill some 
of us. . 





Despite all this we had an early break- 
fast and reached the lower rapid, which I 
called Rocky Riffle, before the sun had 
dissolved the mist. It was indeed a glo- 
rious morning. The silver veils of mist 
lifted from the purple canyons; the blue 
sky appeared; the sun blazed white over 
the fringed mountain tops; and the river 
was a thing of swiftly moving joy and 
beauty. 

Along that mile stretch we separated, 
R. C. leaving us first. The river had re- 
turned to its former stage. I took casual 
note of the wide, shallow place where 
R. C. waded in. Narrow, deep channels 
showed far on the other side. That par- 
ticular part of the river did not strike 
me as especially auspicious. 

Ken started in several hundred yards 
below, and I did not look twice at the 
section of river he chose. George disap- 
peared somewhere, but as he was so dimin- 
utive in stature I did not think anything 
of that. Ed with rod and Chester with 
camera trudged on ahead of me. 

Presently I arrived at a swift break in 
this riffle, where shallow water ran into 
deep, and the river narrowed, with grav- 
elly bar on my side and rocky shelf on 
the other. As I rigged up my rod I had 
a vague sensation of the sweetness, peace 
and beauty of time and place. Something 
haunting and faraway attended my mental 
state. I waded in and began to cast as 
best I could. 


T was not that I was conscientious or 

determined. Mind and eye and muscle 
merely answered to a dreamy instinct. I 
was fishing. All was well with the world 
and forgotten. I did not expect to catch 
a fish and did not care whether I did or 
not. I waded down my quarter-mile 
stretch, cast my fly a thousand times, 
more or less, went back to repeat the per- 
formance, and then again. 

The sun rose high and warm; the river 
murmured and flowed on; the enchant- 
ment of day and place strengthened rather 
than lost its hold on me. For all I knew, 
there might not have been a fish in that 
part of Oregon. But I did find that my 
arm gave out. Wielding the heavy eight- 
ounce rod for hours was harder, at least 
on that arm, than pulling at a swordfish. 
So I sat down to rest. 

Naturally, then I remembered my com- 
rades. Far below me Ed appeared to be 
imitating the evolutions of a tight-wire 
performer. His rod was a balancing pole. 
Midway between him and me _ perched 
Chester, high on a rock, camera in hand, 
waiting for us to give him some action 
to photograph. 

In the other direction I espied Ken 
standing knee-deep in swift water close to 
the opposite shore. He appeared to be 
precisely where he had started for, upon 
leaving us. I watched him cast, and then 
leave his fly in the water a long time as 
if it were a bait. He had been there so 
long, and he had such an air of patience 
and expectation that I wondered what had 
happened to him. 

Presently R. C. emerged from the wil- 
lows close by. He carried a steelhead 
dangling from a string—a shiny fish be- 
tween five and six pounds in weight. 
When he reached my side I made note of 
his beaming face and bright eyes, and the 
unmistakable pride that emanated from 
him. 

“Any strikes?” he queried cheerfully. 

“Nary one. Reckon this particular 
stretch of river is devoid of steelhead,” I 
replied nonchalantly. “Don’t tell me you 
caught yours on a fly, for I'll not believe 
you.” 

(Continued on page 86) 
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LDo Bears Remember? 


A remarkable demonstration of the intelligence of an Alaskan 


T was early spring on the Kenai Pen- 

insula when Jimmy the orphan first 

made his appearance at the Kussiloff 

Salmon Cannery of the Alaska Pack- 
ers Association. The first intimation Su- 
perintendent Gordon Jones had that there 
was a stranger in camp came as he was 
on his way to the cook house. His Chinese 
cook came tearing around the corner of 
the house, followed by his terrified Celes- 
tial culinary assistants. 

“What’s the matter, Chin?” asked the 
surprised superin- 
tendent. 

“You ketchem big 
bear!” yelled the 
cook, as he contin- 
ued his mad flight 
for the bunk house. 

Just then a clum- 
sy, little brown bear 
came into view, and 
the relieved superin- 
tendent laughed. 
Meanwhile the fleet- 
footed Chinaman 
had rushed into the 
bunk house and 
turned the’ lock, 
leaving the panic- 
stricken table boy 
outside pounding the 
door and yelling for 
admittance. 

While Jones was 
still chuckling over 
the flight of his 
Chinese help and 
wondering how the 
cub happened to 
wander into the can- 
nery, several siwashes came _ trudging 
along with the carcass of the mother. The 
Indians explained they had shot her before 
they saw the cub and, knowing the super- 
intendent’s love for animals, had brought 
the youngster to him. 

In a few weeks Jimmy was the pet of 
the cannery and a playmate for everybody 
but the Chinamen. He roamed the place 
at will and tagged at the heels of his 
benefactor like a faithful dog. In the 
evenings, he would play good-naturedly 
with the men in the camp—all except the 
Chinamen. When he came near the cook 
house, they never failed to swear and 
throw tin cans at him. He seemed to feel 
keenly their aversion to him and took a 
malicious delight in stealing up behind an 
unsuspecting son of Confucius, knocking 
him down and walking over him before 
he could get up and run. 

About the end of the summer, the men 
dug a pit in the sand on the beach and 
every evening the husky fishermen would 
wrestle with Jimmy for the amusement of 
the entire camp. Jimmy entered into the 
sport with enthusiasm and would tire sev- 
eral opponents before the evening was 
over. 

Late in September the boats were ready 
to sail for San Francisco with the “salmon 
pack,” and it was then Jimmy became a 
problem. He could not be left behind with 
the “winter man” who was kept busy car- 


brown grizzly 
By Orvittze D. Apams 


ing for the domestic animals and had no 
time for Jimmy. On the other hand, a 
bear would be as useful in Superintendent 
Jones’ San Francisco apartment as a min- 
ister at a divorce. 

The night before they sailed, the super- 
intendent solved the problem. The Golden 
Gate Park Zoo, of course! Why hadn't 
he thought of it before? There were no 
Kodiak bears in the zoo, and Jimmy was 
a splendid specimen. 

When the ship docked at San Fran- 





Jimmie as he is today in the zoo at Golden Gate Park, San Francisco 


cisco, arrangements were made with 
the Park Commissioners to place Jimmy 
in the zoo. His new masters came down 
to the dock with collar and chain and 
escorted the champion wrestler of the 
Kussiloff Salmon Cannery to his new 
home. Jimmy submitted to it all in placid 
good humor, as his beloved master went 
along with him. 


WHEN he finally discovered what had 

happened to him, it took several days 
before the restless bear settled down and 
began watching the curious spectators 
complacently. The caretakers were kind 
to Jimmy, but had no time to pet and 
play with him, and he soon reverted to 
type and acted just like the other wild ani- 
mals in the zoo. 

Late in the spring, Jimmy made himself 
unpopular with the other bears in the 
menagerie by disturbing a mother bear in 
an adjoining cage. He romped around so 
boisterously that the mother became irri- 
table and ferocious. The spirit of antag- 
onism spread and soon the other bears 
became savage. 

The confusion became so great that the 
men in charge of the zoo decided that 
Jimmy would have to bé moved to another 
cage, so that the mother bear could raise 
her cubs in peace. When the attendant 


entered the cage with a rope and collar, - 


Jimmy stubbornly refused to be caught. 


All the artful tricks and resources of a 
circus man were resorted to without suc- 
cess. Then they tried to lasso him, but 
Jimmy remained as immovable as_ the 
great Sphinx. 

After further deliberation, the wardens 
decided to use a transfer cage. It was 
placed in front of the gate leading into 
the adjoining den and baited. They waited 
for the bear to enter, but, to their dismay, 
Jimmy looked the transfer cage over care- 
fully, gave a contemptuous snort and 
waddled off to the 
other side of his pen 
and sat down on his 
haunches to watch 
their next move. 

Finally the care- 
takers decided to 
build an alleyway of 
bars from the en- 
trance of Jimmy’s 
compartment to the 
next one. When it 
was ready, the for- 
mer pet was so vio- 
lent that no one 
dared to approach 
him. The wardens 
were baffled and 
their patience ex- 
hausted. It was as 
much as a _ man’s 
life was worth to go 
near the Alaskan 
terror. A consulta- 
tion was held, and as 
a last resort they 
called on Jimmy’s 
Gordon Jones. 

It was late in the 
afternoon when they telephoned to Jones’ 
office and explained their problem. With- 
out hesitancy he agreed to help them move 
his once-tame Jimmy from one cage to 
another. When would he do it? At 5:30 
the next morning, before anyone would 
be there to distract the bear’s attention 
and increase his ill-temper. How would 
he do it? Just wait and see. - 

At dawn the next morning, Jimmy’s old 
master met the caretakers near the zoo. 
They offered to supply him with what 
paraphernalia he needed for protection and 
were quite skeptical and more than a lit- 
tle apprehensive when he refused to arm 
himself. They warned him that his old 
pet was not only grouchy but in a violent 
mood. As he persisted in his belief that 
Jimmy had not forgotten him, they re- 
luctantly consented to his entering the 
cage, provided they were permitted to 
conceal themselves in the bushes near by 
with rifles in case they were needed. 

Taking the key, Superintendent Jones 
walked boldly over to the cage, unlocked 
the gate, stepped in quickly and closed it. 
Meanwhile the men concealed in the 
bushes crouched, ready to rush to his aid. 
Just as they anticipated, the beast con- 
templated the new intruder with fierce de- 
fiance. He had not forgotten his recent 
tormentors and was still smarting from 
their treatment. His manner was menac- 

(Continued on page 89) 
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No fight in a lake trout? Possibly not, on a copper line attached to a derrick 


Cristivomer 
Namaycush 


A practical article on taking lake trout, a thoroughly game 


By 
ROBERT 
PAGE 
LINCOLN 


NE of those time-honored rules 
and regulations an-angling writer 


is supposed to abide by and 
carry out at any cost is never 
to dispute the dictum of some famous 


man who went before—an authority who 
issued “the last word” on a certain sub- 
ject piscatorial, or published to the world 
his opinion of the fighting or non-fighting 
qualities of a certain fish. 

Once in a while a faint chirp is heard 
when some brave soul decides to make a 
“break” and give his own opinions, but he 
immediately veils his assertions in obscur- 
ity, thereafter vanishing behind the scenes 
to wait for announcements. He may have 
committed an unpardonable act. While 
not put on a bread-and-water diet, his 
feelings may well be understood. 

Now the reason for the above introduc- 
tion is that I want to say something 
about the lake trout and I want to 
make that fish out as second only to the 
rainbow trout as a fighter. Having said 
that, every man who has ever fished for 
Cristivomer namaycush will look away 
into space and try to concentrate. “When 
did I ever catch a lake trout that put up 
a good fight?” It may be hard for you 
to remember. But if you think over the 
list of all the lake trout you ever handled, 
you will also agree that most of them 
were small fellows, a foot to twenty 
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inches in length, and they were caught 
in anywhere from eighty to two hundred 
feet of water, with tackle sufficient in qual- 
ity and temper to hold a tuna and with a 
chunk of lead on the end of the line 
weighing all the way from eight ounces 
to one pound. 

When you have hauled in a fish thus 
encumbered, you may have considered the 
specimen an empty sack so far as sweep 
and flourish is concerned. But what can 
a fish be expected to do at such a dis- 
tance down in the water, where the pres- 
sure is so great, hampered in all of its 
rushes by the lead sinker and you putting 
all your strength into the pull upward to 
the surface? Catch a rainbow trout under 
the same circumstances and he would not 
be one whit better off than this deep-water 
rover. 

And so it is that the dictum of a justly 
famous man stands as the last word on 
the subject. Herbert, who wrote so pleas- 
ingly under the nom de plume of Frank 
Forester, said many things about the lake 
trout which every angling writer has con- 
tinued to repeat into the present day. He 
considered the lake trout hardly worth 
while catching, and, being an epicure to 
boot, he stated that the fish was worth- 
less as table fare. 

To capture the fish, he suggested using 
“a coarse, heavy, stiff rod and a powerful 


fish that has been much slandered 


oiled hempen or flaxen line, on a winch, 
with a heavy sinker; a cod-hook, baited 
with any kind of flesh, fish, or fowl,” 
stating that this was “the most successful, 
if not the most orthodox or scientific 
mode of capturing him.” 

It is safe to say that Forester fished 
comparatively little for the lake trout 
under conditions that gave the fish a 
chance or he would have entertained a 
vastly different opinion. For instance, if 
he had followed the lake trout into the 
more shallow water in the spring and 
early summer, he would have been able 
to catch the fish in question by means of 
fly rod and flies, in which case the fish 
would, or should, have won his unstinted 
praise. 


OW it should be obvious to everyone 

that any fish caught deep down near 
the bottom of a lake is taken at a distinct 
disadvantage. But, strangely enough, no 
one ever seems to remember this when 
considering the matter of lake trout 
fishing. 

Mr. E. D. Calvert, of Rainy River, Ont., 
who has captured many FIELD AND STREAM 
prizes for both lake trout and muskalonge, 
is probably the most enthusiastic lake 
trout fisherman I know of. He has made 
more of a study of the fish than any 
other man and has perhaps caught more 




















lake trout, on regular fishing tackle, than 
any active angler in the country. Added 
to this, Mr. Calvert has fished in a re- 
gion teeming with the noble fish. Calvert 
told me: 

“There is a general idea, you know, 
that lake trout do not give a good 
fight. It is quite true that in the summer, 
when fishing for them with a copper line 
and a pound of lead as a sinker, they do 
not put up a great fight, as they have very 
little chance to do much fighting, handi- 
capped as they are with a heavy copper 
line or sinker. The difference in pressure 
between the surface and down a hundred 
feet or more also militates against any 
battle. As most lake trout fishing is done 
in the summer, it is no wonder that they 
get their name as a poor fighter. 


PQ those who have caught these fish 

in the spring, when they are in shal- 
low water, an entirely different story is un- 
folded. At that time they act like a real 
member of the trout family, often tear- 
ing off a hundred yards of line in their 
first rush, burning your fingers if you 
try to brake the reel too hard. They 
‘pull off’ several stunts, the most charac- 
teristic of which is a vertical circle which 
has the effect of making you lift your 
rod up and down quickly, if you don’t 
want to give them slack line. One second 
your rod tip is in the water, the next 
second straight up in the air; then this 
is repeated several times in quick succes- 
sion. I have had many fights with lake 
trout that have lasted over an hour; one 
I remember well which lasted two hours 
and five minutes!” 

Those who have fished for the lake 
trout in many waters and under many 
conditions know that it is the time of the 
year and the mode of the capture that will 
prove the mettle of 
the fish. I have 
heard strong, able- 
bodied men lament 
at the limp fight 
that a pickerel of 
two or three pounds 
puts up—and they 
have caught the fish 
with a heavy hand- 
line and have pulled 
it in as one would 
play tug-of-war. If 
that same fish were 
caught on a four- 
ounce fly rod, a 
light leader, spin- 
ners and flies of the 
wee sma’ type, they 
could read -another 
version in the cap- 
ture of the same 
pickerel. 

The trouble is that 
the average fisher- 
man will not catch 
a fish otherwise than 
with heavy tackle; 
they are afraid the “meat” will get away 
and will take no chance of such a loss. 

The lake trout, after a sojourn in the 
inshore waters in the spring, betake them- 
selves to the medium depths and from 
there to the deepest holes in the lakes 
about the time August hangs like fire 
over the land. When it is said they are 
in the inshore waters directly after the 
going off of the ice (as Calvert has stated, 
from three to four weeks thereafter), it 
is not meant that they are in close to the 
shoreline, or even so that they*may be 
detected. They will keep themselves in 
water from eight to twenty feet in depth, 
probably going in a little closer to the 
shore when they wish to feed near the 


Cristivomer Namaycush 


mouths of streams flowing into the lake. 
Lake trout feed more or less heavily 
at this time, which is proved by opening 
their stomachs. Stream mouths prove a 
good place to seek them, using a variety 
of tackle and lures and proceeding about 
the fishing in a certain manner which I 
shall later describe. After the trout have 
gone into the depths, they do not issue 
forth again into the more shallow water 
until some time during September. The 
month of October finds them visiting the 
shallow water in great numbers, although 
they keep their presence hid from view 
and one would not be the wiser. 
Generally one gets his first inkling 
ot the closeness of the lake trout to 
shore when; trolling in the ordinary man- 
ner for Great Northern pike, muskalonge 
and wall-eyed pike-perch, there is a sud- 
den strike and a fight will follow that 
will prove interesting. Your fish will be 
a lake trout and you will catch him off 
a reef or sand-bar, along the sloping sides 
of which they are then to be found. 
Where a stream has built sand out into 
the lake and a “step-off” or drop is 
formed, there you will find them hobnob- 
bing with many other forms of fish life. 


HE fact that lake trout are thus caught 

in comparatively shallow water, when 
they are usually found in deep water only, 
leads many anglers to believe they are not 
lake trout, but some other form of trout. 
Just so surely has namaycush been 
branded a bottom rover. 

In the more shallow water, the trout 
when caught will prove astonishing in his 
fighting ability. If the tackle is light, he 
will at once make a dash and the reel will 
shed most of its line. Here, with no heavy 
drag in the shape of a dipsy sinker of 
eight ounces to a pound in weight to im- 





Both anglers are busy playing lake trout on light tackle 


pede his progress onward, Cristivomer 
namaycush will promptly prove he is a 
close relative of fontinalis. He will tussle 
well and he will bore down; he will make 
many rushes, but will rarely break sur- 
face as a rainbow trout will under the 
same circumstances. 

The man who has been wont to catch 
these same fish of fifteen to eighteen 
inches in length in the very deep water 
will be surprised. Have*no doubt about 
that, for most of the lake trout fisher- 
men angle for namaycush deep down and 
with the unyielding lead sinker or copper 
line. 

During the early part of September the 
lake trout are on the move. Lake trout 


spawn in the autumn, not in the spring. 
There is generally a closed season on lake 
trout fishing after the first of October, 
such being the case in the state of Minne- 
sota, where the closed season is from 
October Ist to November 15th. This is 
not to say that spawning actually takes 
place in October; indeed, in some places 
of the Northern half of the country (the 
natural range of the lake trout), they 
will not be spawning until in November. 

In September, however, the trout are on 
the move. One will catch a larger pro- 
portion of lake trout from fifteen to 
twenty inches in length at this time, a 
large majority of them not being spawners 
at all but what may be termed “camp fol- 
lowers.” That is, they go along to see what 
is going on and to aid in the destruction 
of the eggs that the larger trout lay. 


OMPARATIVELY few real large lake 

trout (of the fifteen and twenty-pound 
class) are found in the shallow water. One 
is more apt to get these in the very deep 
water in the summer and spring by deep 
fishing. But during spawning time, or in 
the weeks before that event, these large 
fellows seem to pass up the lure. 

It is said that few lake trout can be 
induced to take the artificial fly. That 
is because even if they come to the shallow 
water, they will not rise to the surface for 
flies, as will the brook trout and the rain- 
bow. Or rather it may be said that most 
of them, the nine out of ten, will not. 
Some lake trout of a pound and a pound 
and a half at times will slip up to the 
surface to take the fly, both live and arti- 
ficial, but this happens mostly in the 
spring and early summer and often is the 
case in the Adirondacks. 

In October you will have good success 
in the reef-wise water with the fly rod, 
spinners and flies. 

The addition of a 
spinner makes all 
the difference in the 
world with a lake 
trout; it will give 
the lure the illusion 
of a_minnow-like 
form, which will 
prove too much for 
namaycush, The ad- 
dition of some split 
shot on the leader 
will serve to carry 
it along down some 
ten or fifteen feet 
and, a decent cast 
having been made, it 
can be moved along 
by twitches of the 
rod tip, with now 
and then a start or 
jerk, which will 
hurry any fish that 
is interested. 

It makes a most 
thrilling fight some 
late September day, 
off a Northern stream mouth in a lake, 
suddenly to catch one of these spirited 
ones. And where one is to be found 
there are others. The lake trout of the 
inshore class, of the autumn, are not 
only impelled in by the lure of the spawn- 
ing season but also, in the case of the 
smaller fish, to take in fuel for the winter 
to come when they can live on the fat 
they accumulate. 

A bass fly tied to the regulation 1-0 
hook, with a spinner of about a half-inch 
in length on a shaft above it, will prove 
very “taking” off the reefs and sands 


anywhere along toward the end of glo- 


rious September. In some of the North- 
(Continued on page 87) 
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There was nothing but a tangle of fur and dogs. When we drove up, the coyote was dead 


eA Day on the 


By ALFRED M. BAILEY 


(COLORADO PRAIRIES 


Coursing coyotes is a Western sport filled with thrills and plenty of action 


T THE command, “Go get him!” 

Jack Dempsey sprang from his 

corner, closely followed by old 

Battler. Then came Mary Pick- 
ford, Joker and the rest of the pack. 
They came from the crate on the flivver 
truck and alighted running, battle-scarred 
Jack leading by fifteen yards, while out 
on the sun-kissed Colorado prairie a coyote 
was making the dust fly as he strove to 
keep ahead of the hounds. 

It was a wonderful day, as one would 
naturally expect of Colorado. Early that 
morning we had driven the old bus 
around to Al Straight’s place to take him 
aboard with the hounds for an exercising 
jaunt on the prairies. Straight is one of 
those fortunate individuals whose life 
work is his hobby—it is a labor of love. 
He spends his time raising swift-racing 
dogs, with three months’ actual hunting 
each season, during which time he makes 
enough money to keep him the rest of the 
year. 

In the old days, he was a cattleman in 
southeastern Colorado, and, as he ex- 
pressed it, was “homesteaded off the place.” 
In those days he had a pack of seventy 
hounds, and life was just one coyote hunt 
after another. He is a veteran now, hav- 
ing been at the game thirty years, during 
which time he has killed hundreds of the 
tricky animals, those sly fellows so 
destructive to our small game and stock. 
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Al’s place an old ranch of which were full of hounds of various 
ages. He had forty-five dogs, and great 
was the commotion as the crate was put 
on the car, each dog raising his voice as 
he pleaded to go along. Straight opened 
the small door to the barn and called off 
the dogs. “Here Jack, Mary, Nigger,” 
and each well-trained animal broke out as 
it was named. 

Old Jack Dempsey was a_ wonder- 
ful five-year-old fellow, a veteran of 
four hundred battles in which he never lost 
a decision. Just last year Straight jumped 
four wolves, at a time when he had only 
Jack and two other hounds with him. He 
drove the dilapidated old car in a great 
circle, gradually working closer, the dogs 
were liberated, and the chase was on. He 
followed closely and, seeing his dogs were 
being hard put, waded in with a club to 
help. . 


We found 
house, with a barn and a few sheds, all 


Al Straight and his dog, Jack Dempsey 


NE old lobo tore the coat and overshoe 
off Straight before he could get out of 
' the fight! They killed two of the wolves, 
the others making their escape; but the 
dogs were a sorry sight after their ex- 
perience, and especially Jack, who was 
torn from his eye to his nose, and one 
shoulder was laid open. The punishment a 
really game hound will take, and then cry 
for more, is marvelous. 

We drove directly east 
bound for the open stretches. 


of Denver, 
The coyotes 














feed early in the day, and as the sun 
mounts higher in the sky they seek an 
exposed hillside where they can rest in 
the warm rays and watch for danger. 
Usually when a car is seen they will lie 
close, if the cover is good; but should 
the machine stop, they will sit up and 
reveal themselves. 

The day was warm, with a light north- 
east wind, and it was late enough in 
the fall so the Northern bird migrants 
were beginning to arrive. Flocks of 
longspurs drifted ahead of us as we 
bumped over the flats, and an occasional 
prairie falcon darted near with fast mov- 
ing wings as they searched the broad 
expanse for their prey. White-tailed 
jack-rabbits occasionally scuttled from a 
thick clump of yucca and prairie-dogs 
watched contentedly from their mounds as 
we jarred along, over the short-grass 
prairie and thickly growing cacti. 


As every jack-rabbit hurried away the 
dogs gave pleading cries. We had a 
young one riding in the seat with us, and 
as a whitetail bobbed up directly in front 
the hound gave a quick jump and landed 
running. Now a jack-rabbit may not be 
the fastest thing on four legs, but they 
certainly can run. 

He hopped along easily until the hound 
was within a few yards; then his ears 
went down and he got into high. Straight 
stopped the car and lifted the door of 
the crate. Out came the seven dogs and 
away they went after the jack, now four 
hundred yards away. 

“That fool pup could never catch that 
rabbit, but he sure would run it into the 
next county,” Al explained as the pack 
strung across the prairie. 

It was a thrilling race, and as we were 
on a hill we could see the whole per- 
formance. The jack took a straight line 
and kept going, but the dogs stopped him 
in another half mile. It must be remem- 
bered, however, that he had four hundred 
yards’ head start and was making speed 
when the pack left the crate. 

The dogs were not in good condition, 
as it was their first run of the season; so 
they were given a drink and headed back 
into the crate. We cut over the rolling 
country, working the draws, all the time 
keeping a careful watch for coyotes. A 
few cottontails were seen along the 
breaks, and a badger lumbered into his 
burrow. Straight said he did not like to 
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The coyote or prairie wolf, enemy of man and game 


have the dogs tackle a badger because the 
latter is armed with such long claws on 
the forefeet that he tears the dogs’ throats. 

As we reached the summit of a ridge, a 
swift fox darted from a clump of Russian 
thistles and, hugging the ground, his thick 
brush straight behind, he fairly flew. 
These little fellows dodge into the nearest 
hole; so it is practically useless to run 
them with hounds. 

A few moments later we saw our first 
coyote, at the foot of a rugged break. He 
trotted slowly along, watching us, and 
then, as we headed his way, he broke into 
a run and disappeared over the hill. We 
crossed a deep ditch and raced up the steep 
slope as fast as we dared, coming over 


Straight had forty-five dogs, but we only took seven 





the rise to see the coyote three hundred 
yards away. 

Old Jack in his crate saw our in- 
tended victim the same time we did, 
and gave a yowl. The car was swung 
around and the crate door opened. “Go 
get him!” 


ND get him, they did. The coyote 

looked over his shoulder and saw the 
pack coming, and then he started as though 
old Nick himself was coming. But his 
minutes were numbered. Jack hit him on 
the hip, throwing him in the air; then there 
was nothing but a tangle of fur and dogs. 
When we drove up, the coyote was dead. 

Straight explained: “I use a big pack 
because the dogs make their kill quicker. 
It isn’t so much fun, for old Jack can 
finish them himself, but it’s more humane, 
and I hate to have my dogs cut up.” 

We worked the breaks for another hour, 
covering some beautiful prairie country. 
They are wonderful in the fall of the 
year, with the browns, reds and purples 
of the dying vegetation, the green of the 
cacti and yucca, and the white of the 
prairie grass. A few burrowing owls took 
wing before us and a rough-legged hawk 
raised laboriously, and canted away with a 
small gopher hanging from his talons. 

“Look.” Al pointed out across the rugged 
slopes and there stood eighteen trim- 
legged antelope gazing curiously at us. 
Occasionally a doe would break away 
from the band, only to be rounded up by 
the domineering buck. As we watched, a 
big male coyote trotted into view, his 
rusty coat agleam in the late afternoon 
light. I dropped to the ground to free 
the hounds, as we were very close, but 
Straight stopped me. 

“No, that big dog wolf would run di- 
rectly for the antelope, and it’s an even 
break the hounds would kill a couple. I 
wouldn’t kill one of those fellows for fifty 
coyotes. Let’s go.” 
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A Winged 


[X recent years, thousands 

of South American game 
birds have been shipped to the 
markets of the United States, 
where they are sold as South 
American quail, partridge and 
pheasant. These birds are all 
of the tinamou family and 
not related to our native game 


birds 


HE ardent gunner has often 

dreamed of some place where he might 

shoot all the shells he wished just 

once. I know that I have always 
dreamed thus and other wing shots have 
too, conceal it how they may. 

Last May I was lucky enough to have 
my dream come true. My hopes material- 
ized while I was on a business trip to 
Argentina and I at last had the pleasure 
of shooting my shoulder black and blue, 
and that, too, without very serious damage 
to the feathered tribe. 

I was fortunate enough to have a letter 
to a ranch owner, and on arriving in the 
country I immediately wrote him. His 
reply said: “There are worlds of ducks if 
you are keen on shooting.” From then on, 
keen was just the word. I finally got 
away about the middle of May and, the 
Argentine autumn having been extremely 
fine, I was in high hopes. 

That train ride was one of the coldest 
I ever had; a pampero wind came up and 
it began to freeze. This may not sound 
bad, but, believe me, it was. There is 
seldom ever any frost in this section of 
Argentina and consequently the trains are 
not heated. With summer clothes to boot, 
I leave the rest to the imagination. 

My mind was distracted from my dis- 
comfort about two hours out of Buenos 
Aires by the sight of hundreds of ducks 
that got up out of every puddle and lagoon 
by the track. My seat companion was 
girded for the chase 
and we fell into 
weird conversation, 
carried on in Span- 
ish, French, German 
and English. He 
taught me the vari- 
ous names of the 
game birds in Span- 
ish and I was grate- 
ful, as they are all 
local and have noth- 
ing in common with 


those given in the 
dictionary. 
Y HOST, Mr. 


Wilson, met me 
and I then got a 
taste of what a ride 
in a flivver can be, 
both in speed and 
coldness. The fire 
and hot tea with 
which Sefiora Wil- 
son greeted me so 
graciously were 
certainly welcome. 
After dinner the talk 
turned to game and 
my host said that 


34 


UTOPIA. 


most of the ducks had gone north, as the 
lagoons had been drying up; there were 
not so many partridge and martinetta as 
formerly. As I had taken 500 shells out, 
it began to look as if I were too opti- 
mistic. 

The next day, being Sunday, was devoted 
exclusively to polo, as it always is in these 
parts. It was very good polo, as some 
of the players who were on the Argentine 
team played. There was quite a flock of 
clover on the field. The birds were not 
much put out by the game, as they are 
never shot at on the field. 


ONDAY morning it was warmer, and 

I took a ramble around the garden 
and adjacent fields till my host was 
through his office work. I saw a great 
many doves and several partridge, but did 
not bag anything. 

The old black and white pointer, Paris, 
attached himself to me and thereafter was 
my bosom companion. He was never very 
useful, as he spent most of his time pick- 
ing thorns out of his feet. To get really 
any use out of dogs in this section they 
have to be shod with leather boots. Paris 
was pretty old, but did have enthusiasm, 
and I am always fond of that in a dog. 

In the afternoon we went down toward 
the back of the estancia in the flivver. 
Suddenly I almost pitched over the wind- 
shield. My host said in calm voice: “There 
are some partridge by that hummock.” 


After chico and martinetta with a typical Argentine flivver 








By 
AsHLEy C, 
HewItTtT 


I could hardly get the shells in the gun 
and was afraid that I should be too late. 
I walked around the car and toward the 
hummock indicated, ready for a long shot. 
As I reached the hummock and was about 
to ask for further directions, whirr-rrr-rup 
—two birds got under my feet. I picked 
the first one and made two clean misses. 

Wilson advised me not to follow, but I 
had marked down carefully and was sure 
I could put up at least one of them again. 
My training on our ruffed grouse made 
me loath to give up a bird that I had 
marked so well. After walkirig about 400 
yards, I could not distinguish my marked 
hummock from the rest, as they all look 
alike. 

Circling around, plus the thrashing about 
of the dog, brought no results; so I gave 
up these two. I soon learned not to follow 
these birds unless hit, as they usually go 
from 300 to 600 yards at a flight. In 
addition, they are the closest lying bird 
that I have ever encountered. A wood- 
cock is wild compared to them. 

The next find, I got two out of the 
seven put up. These birds go in groups or 
singly; they never rise in a covey like 
quail, but get up singly as a rule. You 
just walk them up. A good dog would 
add greatly to the sport and be very useful 
in finding dead birds and cripples, as they 
are extremely hard to see due to their 
coloring. 

This bird is called perdix in Argentina 
and is colloquially 
called “chico,” mean- 
ing little one. They 
belong to the tina- 
mou family, as do 
most of the upland 
birds of South 
America. They area 
yellowish brown 
with black spots. In 
shape they resemble 
a guinea-hen and 
their carriage is very 
similar. The size is 
about that of the 
English partridge. 
They are excellent 
eating, tasting some- 
thing like a quail. 


HEY are the 

fastest bird in 
getting off the 
ground I have ever 
shot; in fact, using 
a 16 double I hit 
only two or three 
and these with the 
first barrel, as I 
could not swing it 
fast enough. But, 
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using a 20-gauge double, I could do a great 
deal better. Their wings make a very 
characteristic high note. As a rule they 
fly two to four feet off the ground, and 
this makes them harder to hit as you are 
shooting down on them. For some reason 
one seems to get a great many cross shots. 
They are great runners and usually peep 
as they run, so they may be located that 
way at times. 

The “camp,” as the land is called on an 
estancia, is very flat and absolutely treeless 
except around the houses. The highest 
growths are thistles and hummocks of 
grass except in the lagoons. The cattle keep 
the grass eaten down so short that the 
camp resembles a vast flat lawn, broken 
here and there by odd weeds and hum- 
mocks. 

Before quitting I had eight chicos in the 
bag, but the shell consumption was 
terrific. The last bird I 
got was a martinetta. He 
is also a species of tina- 
mou and quite large, 
being about the size of a 
turkey one-third grown. 
His legs are long arid he 
certainly can use them. 
The body is shaped like 
a guinea-hen, but the 
neck is longer; there is 
no tail, and this gives 
him a very odd appear- 
ance when flying. The 
coloring is gray with 
black spots, all but the 
last joints of the wings 
which are colored a 
copper brown. 


E GETS off the 
ground like a wood- 
cock at a sharp angle; 
the line of flight then 
turns down at a very 
slight angle and is broken 
by occasional sails. He 
gets away rather slowly, 
but gets up a very good 
speed in about fifteen 
yards. These birds 
always make for a 
lagoon, as they roost 
there at night on hum- 
mocks out in the water, 
and will fly up to a half-mile to reach one. 
When the birds are walking around on 
the camp, it is almost impossible to get 
within gunshot; in heavier grass or when 
hiding on the camp they lie very close 
and are liable to jump up anywhere with 
a_ very loud roar. The noise of their 
wings is peculiar, having the whir of the 
grouse’s rise and also the whish of a 
duck’s wings when passing close by. The 
martinetta is an excellent table bird, too. 
To me they are a very easy. bird to hit 
and I did quite well on them. 

The natives have one very interesting 
way of shooting these two birds. I was 
unfortunate in not having a go at it, but 
it bears describing. The first requisite is 
five to a dozen guns. The next is a pair 
of good horses. Between these horses is 
stretched about 300 yards of good strong 
fence wire. 

The guns line up behind the wire and 
the horses drag it over the camp, putting 
up all birds en route. This is usually done 
along the edge of a cornfield or a swale, 
which the birds make for; the end men 
get some very fast shots. It is no un- 
common thing for several hundred birds 
to be killed over a wire in a morning. It 
is, of course, necessary to have a cart to 
carry the game and a supply of shells. 

_ One other way of driving these birds 
is quite amusing. I tried this myself more 
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from necessity than desire. In a pasture, 
steers would always come up to look at 
me and would follow alongside and try 
to cross over in front of me. By doubling 
and turning it was possible to keep them 
moving in a general parallel course to 
mine. If I could keep between them and 
the swales, I got some good shots as they 
put up all the birds in their path. 

They do not mind the shooting a bit, 
but seem to get their curiosity satisfied 
after a while and mové off. I believe that 
one could get quite skilful at this form 
of driving after a time. 

The next afternoon, after shooting 
chicos and martinetta, we had a try at the 
ducks toward sundown. We took the 
flivver to ride down in. On the way down 
I got a double on plover, the only ones 
that I got. I had to jump from behind 
the car and shoot as they rose. In a 


Next Month 


$6 WALMON FISHING AND TROUT 
CATCHING,” by Eugene 8S. Bisbee. 


very pleasing story of Nova Scotian waters. 


“The Uphill California Derby,” by W. C. 
Tuttle. If there is a good laugh in you, this quail 
story will bring it out. 


“A-hunting with George,” by H. Glynn-Ward. 
A tale of British Columbia, filled with the atmos- 
phere so dear to the big game hunter. 


“Brook Trout on Minnows,” by Archibald 
Rutledge. A practical article that will hold your 
interest and may aid you in taking a big one. 


small lake there were also several flocks 
of flamingos. 

We finally reached 
crept up to it. I shot at several ducks 
as they rose, missing, and then the 
air was filled with flying fowl. I hid in 
the tall grass at the edge and presently a 
bunch came over, but too high. I changed 
tactics, as they were flying low over the 
reeds, and walked right into the lagoon. 
By squatting low and calling to turn the 
bunches over me, I got some very fair 
shots, too many of which were misses. 


the lagoon and 


FINALLY bagged eight in this way and 

had to stop for lack of shells. The birds 
were mostly teal, green-winged, blue- 
winged, cinnamon and Brazilian, with a 
lot of other varieties that I did not know, 
but nearly all small. There are at times 
great quantities of geese and snipe and 
black-necked swan. i saw several of the 
swan and snipe, but did not get any; I 
was either too early or too late for the 
geese. 

They never use decoys nor do they call 
ducks. The usual method is to get a 
party of guns together and put two or 
three on each lagoon and the necks be- 
tween, and thus keep the ducks on the 
move. How I wished fot a bunch of 
decoys; these birds would have stooled 
beautifully. 


After the first evening the birds just 
cleared out and went to other lagoons, and 
even the boy riding through these lagoons 
on a horse would not drive them back. 
Still, I managed to get a few by shooting 
from sundown on till dark and having old 
Paris retrieve them. What a paradise it 
was for a point blind and a bunch of 
decoys. 

The rides back to the house were al- 
most the most exciting part of these eve- 
ning excursions to the lagoons. The 
lights on the flivver would just barely 
work if you went about thirty miles an 
hour and then they would go out com- 
pletely, usually in the midst of a bunch 
of cattle or just as you were coming to 
a gate. 

The doves interested me one afternoon 
and I took a try at them in the garden. 
I stood behind a high box hedge and shot 

them coming over, as one 
does driven birds in Eng- 
land. After using up 
two boxes of shells with 
only one bird down, I 
concluded that that was 
not my metier. 


'HE last hunt that we 
A had was after a 

wildcat. My host had 
gotten one of the pair 
that were raiding his 
chickens just before my 
arrival. One of the peons 
turned up with the most 
nondescript pack of: dogs 


I ever saw, but they 
seemed to know the 
game. Several hours’ 


combing of the woods 
around the house pro- 
duced no results and we 
had to give it up. 

The life on the camp 
is truly extraordinary. 
There are literally hun- 
dreds of other birds, 
such as falcons, tixo- 
tiro, storks, ground owls 
and then the hundreds 
of guinea-pigs. The bird 
life is most abundant, 
and it is in truth a 
winged utopia and one 
long to be remembered. 

At the present time market hunters are 
operating extensively throughout the vast 
pampas of the Argentine, killing, netting 
and trapping the different species of tina- 
mou for shipment to American markets. 
It is doubtful if this game can survive long 
unless a stop is put to this nefarious prac- 
tice. These birds are sold in the New 
York markets as South American quail, 
pheasant, grouse or partridge, depending 
upon the size of the bird and the views 
of the restaurant men as to which bird 
his customers prefer. 

It is said to be impossible to tell these 
birds from our native game birds when 
cooked. The meat is white and of a very 
delicate flavor. However, before the birds 
are dressed they are entirely different in 
appearance. They have longer legs than 
any of our game birds; their heads are 
small with a sharp bill. The king rail per- 
haps looks more like the various members 
of the tinamou family to which all these 
South American birds belong than any 
other of our native game birds. 

As all sportsmen know, when any article 
of game is sought for commercial pur- 
poses it is doomed, and we hope that all 
of the South American republics will pass 
laws forbidding the killing of these birds 
for export to the United States and that 
our country will forbid their entry. 
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On the top of the mountain 


O those who want an interesting 
hunting trip after sheep in a com- 
paratively unknown corner of the 
world, I recommend a trip to Pina- 
cate. This mountain is an extinct volcano, 
a most astonishing freak of nature’s 
handiwork, and lies surround- 
ed by lava fields in the sandy 
desert of Northwest Mexico, - 
due north of the Gulf of 
Lower California. 

Those who read an article 
of mine published in Fretp 
AND Stream for December, 
1921, will recall that I men- 
tioned passing this mountain 
on a trip after antelope. I 
shall always maintain that no 
pen can successfully portray 
the impressive yet weird gran- 
deur, the magnificent color ef- 
fects, or the astonishing- and 
grotesque geological forma- 
tions of the Pinacate region. 
I doubt if there is another 
such comparatively unknown 
spot in the vicinity of the 
United, States; and while the 
trip to it is not easy, yet to 
one who has taken it the 
memory will never fade. 


HOSE familiar with this 

section have all heard of 
Mr. Jefferson D. Milton, and 
his picturesque career as bor- 
der sheriff and Wells-Fargo 
messenger in the early days 
of Arizona, during which 
Milton was pretty well shot 
up. This picturesque gentle- 
man happens to be a friend 
of mine and, knowing that I 
had long cherished a desire to 
try for sheep on Pinacate, he 
sent word to me early in 
January of 1922 that he had 
arranged a trip there for me 
if I still so desired. Since 
he lived not far from Fort 
Huachuca, Arizona, where I 
was on duty with the 10th 
Cavalry, I soon got in touch 
with him, wired a friend of 
his in Ajo, Arizona, and on 


36 


HUNTING 






around 


PINACATE 


That section of Mexico famed for its mountain sheep 


By Caprain J. F. R. Scorr 


January 8th our party of three started for 
the hunt. 

Our transportation consisted of two cars 
thoroughly loaded with the Medico, Monty, 
myself and Private Littleton as cook, to- 
gether with saddles, provisions, equip- 
ment and milk cans for extra gas and 
water. We accomplished the run of 240 
miles to Ajo without incident save many 
punctures and soon located Mr. R. C, 
Wilson, who was to guide us south. As 
a precaution we had several important- 


The antelope was placed on an already overloaded animal 





looking letters from Mexican civil and 
military officials, as well as individual 
passports, but had no occasion to use 
them since we saw no one to whom 
to present them. The following day 
we traveled thirty-six miles to Quito- 
vaquita, on the International Boundary. 
Quito, in spite of its imposing name, 
consists only of a few adobe shacks that 
house a Papago Indian family of some 
eighteen souls. Its actual importance is 
due to the fact that here is found an un- 
usually fine spring of vile- 
tasting water, which forms a 
small pond about two hundred 
yards in diameter, a most un- 
usual and gratifying sight in 
that arid country. I heard of 
one rancher in that country 
who had to drive his horses a 
32-mile round trip for water; 
as a consequence they only 
drank every other day. 


At this point we found 
that our pack train, which 
was to have left there the 
preceding noon, had never 
moved out. After some argu- 
ment Wilson got matters ad- 
justed, and Frank and Rafael 
started off shortly with ten 
animals, These men were 
Papagoes and sons of old 
Jaun, the head of the settle- 
ment. Also they are most 
magnificent walkers and 
climbers, as later events 
proved. 

We cooked a lunch there 
and soon ran the cars across 
the invisible line that sepa- 
rated us from Mexico and 
commenced bucking the sand, 
which became quite heavy. 
After eleven miles of this 
sort of work, we decided to 
call it a day and so camped 
in a desert of cacti and 
greasewood, just beyond the 
point where the Sonoita River 
(so called by courtesy only) 
disappears in the sand. The 
following morning the cars 
bucked sand for nine more 
miles; then we halted and 
waited for the pack train to 
come up. On its arrival we 
found it was composed of six 
riding horses, three pack- 
horses and one pack-mule. 
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The mule proved to be a most astonish- 
ing animal. She was not over fourteen 
and one-half hands, yet carried all we 
could lash upon her, and the accepted 
method of making her behave was to put 
a lariat around her neck and drag her at 
a rate much faster 
than her short legs 
would normally per- 
mit her to travel. 
Possibly such a life 
had affected her dis- 
position, for she de- 
lighted in trying to 
ditch her pack and 
succeeded more than 
once, and on one oc- 
casion, when I _at- 
tempted to hold her 
so the pack could be 
readjusted, she neat- 
ly bit me. On the 
whole, the mule was 
the least popular of 
our animals, yet the 
most useful. 

All the horses: 
looked as if they 
had at least one 
foot in the grave, 
yet they went over 
the roughest coun- 
try I ever saw a 
horse go, always 
found food some- | § 
how and seemed to i 
need next to no 
water. About two 
tin wash basins of water daily was all 
they got, and at the end of the trip they 
had not been watered for thirty-six hours. 
After loading the pack train and leaving 
the cars in the desert, we headed for 
Pinacate, and after an hour or so of such 
travel, Frank stopped and said something 
which Wilson translated as “antelope.” 


HE Medico, Monty and I all hit the 
ground at the same moment and to- 
gether hurried through the greasewood. 
In front of us was a large sandy spot 
barren of all vegetation and about a mile 
long by about 400 yards wide; it was on 
this and toward the extreme left end 
Frank had seen antelope. Working quietly 
along the edge of this bare plain, we un- 
expectedly saw through the greasewood 
the white rumps of antelope and accord- 
ingly scattered, each to pick an animal. 
Our objective being reached so unex- 
pectedly and our plans so_ hurriedly 
made, we quickly found ourselves scat- 
tered, out of sight of each other, and un- 
able to tell whether or not each of us had 
the same or different targets. The ante- 
lope turned out to be three in number, 
lying down in the sand and about 150 
yards away; but in our haste we all over- 
shot and they jumped up. One went down 
at the next volley; the other two circled 
around, passed the wounded animal and 
then made off at great speed across the 
sand, circling across our front when at the 
opposite edge of the bare plain. We gave 
them shot after shot, but got no more of 
them. There had been thrills aplenty, but 
mighty rotten shooting; and as none could 
definitely decide to whom the antelope be- 
longed, we matched and Monty won. 

The pack train came up; we loaded the 
antelope on to an already well-loaded ani- 
mal and continued to Pinacate without 
incident. About eight miles from the 
mountain one strikes the lava fields and 
continues on them to the mountain. Pina- 
cate at a distance looks like one large 
mountain of several peaks and about ten 
miles long; but closer inspection shows it 
to be a huge, misshapen mass of probably 





Northern corner of the Elegante crater 
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fifteen or twenty peaks, all of which were 
at one time active volcanoes and still 
plainly show their origin. 

The coloring is either red or black, and 
to the eye the mountain at a distance ap- 
pears as bare as a billiard ball, although 
on it one finds white 
brittle-brush, some 
galleta-grass on the 
top, a few palo verde 
trees and plenty of 
ocatella, choya and 
saguaro cacti. In 
spite of these, the 
mountain really is 
bare; in fact, we all 
agreed it was the 
most lonesome and 
forsaken looking spot 
any of us had seen. 
Shortly before dark 
we reached the Cap- 
itan Tank, the only 
water on the east 
side of the moun- 
tain, and camped 
near it in the deep, 
rocky arroyo in 
which this tank is 
situated. The word 
“rocky” is really un- 
necessary, for Pina- 
cate is all rock and 
lava. f 

Littleton set up his 
kitchen and_ speed- 
ily proved his title 
as the peer of camp 
cooks, and after some search we found 
spots where a little earth appeared among 
the rocks and there made our beds. 

The following morning we started up 
Pinacate to estimate the situation on sheep, 
and spent the day at it with little result 
so far as sheep «vere concerned, save to 
determine that there were no recent signs 
of these animals on the central, southern 
and eastern parts of the mountain. Had 
there been sheep there, the day would have 
been most unpropitious for getting them, 
as the wind blew a gale from the north the 
entire day. We got a remarkable idea of 
the surrounding country from the top of 
the mountain, as we were 4,000 feet above 
the plain and could see a considerable dis- 
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tance out into the Gulf and discern at 
least twenty-five miles of the coast of 
Lower California. 

From Pinacate it has been estimated that 
you can see the remains of several hun- 
dred extinct volcanoes, and we found no 
reason to doubt this statement. The top 
of the mountain was mainly composed of 
fine cinders and there were several cones 
made up entirely of huge cinders, for all 
the world like a smelter dump. We found 
plenty of choya on the top, and after I 
had gotten a couple of their burs fastened 
in my legs I discovered what a great 
amount of detail and time is involved in 
removing all the spines, which have the 
same tenacity as porcupine quills. 

We got back to camp thoroughly tired, 
having ascended as well as descended 
again 3,300 feet, all of the roughest sort 
of rock. Wilson and Rafael came in late, 
claiming they had discovered the sheep 
to be at the north end of the mountain. 


Nes morning the horses were rounded 
1 up and we rode over the mountain, by 
an easy cinder trail the first part of the way 
and then over vast sheets of lava, until we 
reached a sort of meadow near the north 
end. As we reached it Frank claimed to 
have seen a sheep run over the ridge; so 
we dismounted and moved out quickly 
after him. Over the ridge we looked down 
a steep drop to more rough rock about 
2,000 feet below, and then off to many 
smaller peaks and ridges. 

Monty went off hunting on his own 
account; the Medico took Rafael and 
worked off to the right, and I inadvisedly 
followed Frank down to the rocks far 
below. About twenty minutes later we 
heard shots in the direction the Medico 
had taken. After a nice little saunter of 
five hours, Frank led me back to the 
horses. I do not hesitate to admit I had 
very little gas in my tank when I reached 
them; my shoes were thoroughly ripped 
up and I coaxed myself up the last mile 
by thinking how good the water would 
taste that I had left in my canteen on the 
saddle. 

We had carefully covered the western 
slope of the mountain and ascertained 
there were no sheep down there. Had I 
known what a hike had been planned for 


The mule carried all we could lash upon her 
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A dry camp in the desert near the crater where we found the sheep 


me, I don’t believe a gold sheep with 
diamond eyes would have lured me such a 
distance ever that country at such a gait; 
but Frank was running the party and both 
Paps had a daily allowance of about ten 
words, and question them as we would 
they took good care to keep well within 
their allowance. The Medico had had a 
quick shot at a running sheep 200 yards 
away and missed, and at his shot Rafael 
had seen three more sheep run out. 


SINCE it appeared the sheep convention 
was being held at the north end of the 
mountain, we decided to move camp the 
following day to a tank near the north 
end. Accordingly the Medico, Monty, 
Wilson and Rafael rode over in that direc- 
tion while Frank and I wrangled the pack 
train to camp. Of course, the mule dis- 
played her peculiarities of character again 
and, of course, her pack slipped a few 
more times. A short distance from our 
camping place the whole pack turned, and 
while we were trying to fix it and she was 
trying to bite me we heard the Medico 
blazing away on a peak to our left. 

We moved the outfit over to camp 
and then made out two big rams on 
a dead run some 800 yards away, They 
bounced out over the lava plain like rub- 
ber balls, and when we last saw them 
through the glasses they were at least 
three miles away and showed no signs of 
hesitating. The tank at this camp proved 
to be down a gully about 150 feet deep and 
merely another pool in the rocks, from 
which the summer rain-water had not 
evaporated. It was the finest swimming 
pool for wigglers I ever saw; but as it 
was a question of using it or going with- 
out, we strained our drinking water 
through a flour sack. 

Monty rode in and reported seeing two 
rams 500 yards or more away, but they 
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somehow fooled him. The Medico came 
back and reported having got a small sheep 
which was still back in the mountains. 
The sheep outlook was becoming encour- 
aging just as we had one more hunting 
day left. 

After due deliberation, we decided to 
pull out next morning, send a man up in 
the hills to cut up and pack out the Med- 
ico’s sheep, and to strike out for the cra- 
ter. This crater had been visible from 
the northeastern end of the mountain and 
appeared to be some four miles from our 
camp, but Wilson claimed it was impos- 
sible to ride directly over to it on account 
of the large lava beds intervening and 
that we would have to make a detour in- 
volving some twelve miles. He also stated 
he had always gotten sheep there. 

From Pinacate this crater resembled an 
enormous Yale Bowl at least a mile in 
diameter. The Paps call it the “Elegante 
Crater.” 

Next morning we about cleaned out our 
tank of both water and wigglers. After 
some five hours’ riding, we reached a good 
camping place a half mile from the crater, 
the mouth of which in all but one place is 
not over 300 feet above the surrounding 
plain. We built a fire, had a little food 
and proceeded on foot up to the crater. 

I do not think I have ever seen any- 
thing that gave me the same impression 
as did this vast pit in the earth’s surface. 
This great cavity was practically circular, 
a mile in diameter, I believe, and at least 
800 feet deep. The rim started a gradual 
descent and then broke off sheer, and it 
appeared impossible for even sheep to 
climb out of it. Giant cacti at the bottom 
appeared to be the size of pins. 

Wilson posted our party, Rafael and 
himself at various points on the rim over 
which sheep had come in the past and 
sent Frank down to the bottom at the only 


place where a man could descend. After 
a while Frank shot several times and then 
there was silence for over half an hour. 
Through my glasses I saw Monty leave 
his post and disappear to the left. Pres- 
ently far across the rim I heard two shots 
and made out Rafael moving around. 

The Medico finally joined me and we 
hunted up Monty, who had seen a big 
sheep climbing out an unguarded spot but 
had been unable to head him off. We 
waited around until nearly dark and finally 
with the glasses made out the two Paps 
laboriously climbing up, each with a heavy 
burden. When they reached the top they 
were both all in, and with good reason, 
for Rafael had shot two two-year-old 
rams on the rim, they had fallen over into 
the bottom of the crater, and these two 
men had tied together the animals’ legs 
and each carried one up. How they did it 
is beyond me—I have never before seen 
such a feat of human endurance. 


RANK had seen a female and kid at 
the bottom and had shot at a big 
fellow that climbed out, while Rafael 
claimed to have seen three fresh tracks on 
the rim, made by sheep he believed had 
been scared out by the smoke of our fire. 
We breakfasted and broke camp before 
daylight next day and as soon as it was 
light skinned the sheep, since we wanted 
to take their meat back to Huachuca. Be- 
fore we made off, Private Littleton rode 
over to the crater to have a look at it and 
came back with an excellent and pithy 
description. He remarked, “It looks as if 
a mountain had started to give way and 
then just kept on going.” We pushed our 
animals all we could through a forest of 
giant cacti and over ground covered with 
fresh antelope and wild burro tracks, and 
before noon reached the cars. The horses 
(Continued on page 86) 




















Tales of 


Record Fish and Fishing 


Edited by LADD PLUMLEY 


Watch each month for these tales of the taking of 
prize-winning fish. This month it’s a steelhead trout 


CIENTISTS have a hard time of it 

when they come to study fishes. It 

is impossible to study fishes in their 

own element; you can not go into 
the water and closely examine the habits 
of a fish as you can the habits of a land 
animal. Hence there is always a consider- 
able amount of guessing, or rather of 
theory, when it comes to the habits of 
many fishes, particularly sea fishes or 
fishes which spend much of their lives in 
the sea. For instarice, it has long been 
said by most salmon fishermen that a 
salmon does not take food into its 
stomach in fresh water. But if that is 
so, why a salmon takes a fly into its 
mouth, or such fishy foods as minnows, 
or indeed angleworms, must seem con- 
siderable of a puzzle. 

For many years it was believed that the 
Pacific rainbow trout was an entirely dif- 
ferent fish from the steelhead trout, which 
is found in relatively the same waters with 
the rainbow. In many scientific works on 
fishes you will find the steelhead given a 
different scientific name from the rainbow 
and different pictured appearance. 

Quite lately it seems to have become 
the consensus among ichthyologists that 
the steelhead and rainbow trouts are the 
same fish, the steelhead merely being a 
rainbow that takes an annual vacation to 
the sea. Indeed perhaps all rainbow trout, 
where access to the sea presents no 
difficulties, make a voyage into salt water, 
returning to their native river, as the 
salmon does, to deposit their eggs and 
propagate their species. There are still, how- 
ever, some who believe that the two fish are 
of different species, but scientists seem at 
present to be agreed that this is a mistake. 

In Fretp AND StREAM’s National Fish- 
ing Contests it seems proper to class rain- 
bow trout with steelheads, although in 
contests prior to 1925 this was not done. 

At all events, fishermen who have had 
the good fortune to catch this splendid 
fish, whether called rainbow or steelhead, 
know what a wonderful sport fish he is. 
He sometimes takes an artificial lure, wet 
or dry, with a graceful and beautiful leap, 
making an arc above the surface of the 
water. In this his rise to the lure is dif- 
ferent from the black bass, which makes a 
splurging surge generally, instead of a 
spectacular show of a glittering and bow- 
bent body. 


UT like the black bass, the rainbow, to 

give him his most suggestive title, when 
on the hook will again and again leap high 
from the surface—fishy acrobats which are 
as spectacular as is sometimes his way of 
taking a lure. Like the king of his clan, 
the salmon, he will throw his entire body 
from the water, turning gracefully and 
leaving on your mind a picture of what 
wonderful beauty is found in fish life. His 
runs are rapid and long and, like our 
Eastern brook trout, he never gives up his 
attempt at escape until the last of his 
amazing energy is exhausted. 
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Mr. H. Van Hoevenberg, Jr., and his 
12%-pound steelhead 


One of the finest trout rivers of the 
world is the Rogue River in Oregon. Here 
the steelhead, as he is known, grows to a 
great size and gives the angler such sport 
as some of us only get in our dreams. 
Follows the story of the catching of the 
Rogue River steelhead which took for its 
class the first prize in a recent FIELD AND 
STREAM’s contest. It was caught by Mr. 
H. Van Hoevenberg, Jr., with a Leonard 
rod, a Mills reel, a Mills line and with a 
Silver Doctor, No. 6 fly. It was 34% 
inches in length, 17 inches in girth and 
weighed 12% pounds. 


MY BIG ROGUE STEELHEAD 
By H. Van Hoevenberg, Jr. 


T was late in October, and the fly- 

fishing season in Rogue River was nearly 
over. There had been a splendid run of 
steelhead some two or three weeks before, 
and royal sport had resulted on the riffles 
between Grants Pass and Trail, the 
usual haunts of the Rogue River valley 
fishermen. Some early rains, unusually 
early and heavy for this part of Oregon, 
had caused the mountain streams to rise, 
and the resulting flow of water in the 
lower reaches of the Rogue had stirred 
the spawning instincts of great schools of 
the noble fish, that had been waiting in 
the salt water for just this occurrence. 

The Rogue River, one of the most beau- 
tiful streams in North America, furnishes 


an ideal rendezvous for salmon and steel-- 


head in their pilgrimages to fresh water 
for propagation purposes, Now the steel- 





head, or sea-going rainbow trout, is under 
any condition a stout-hearted and gallant 
fighter, probably the equal or superior of 
any fish that swims. The salmon returns 
after four years to the river of his nativity 
to spawn—and die. The steelhead, how- 
ever, fights his way upstream, not only 
to spawn but to test his skill and strength 
against any fisherman who will meet him 
on his own battle ground. Then, if lucky, 
the fish returns to salt water. 


ISING high in the Cascade Range near 
rater Lake, at an elevation of some 
6,000 feet, the Rogue fully lives up to its 
name as it pursues its turbulent way to the 
Pacific Ocean, through a wild, rugged and 
mountainous country, beautiful beyond the 
power of description. An endless series of 
cascades, pools, riffles and stretches of 
comparatively smooth deep water furnish 
the big, gamy fish with ideal surroundings, 
and while many portions of the river are 
beyond the reach of the sportsman, 
numerous riffles with sloping gravelly banks 
and bottoms, and occasional large boulders, 
give him a fair chance to measure his skill 
and strength with both river and fish. 

Somewhat temperamental, the steelhead 
chooses his own battle ground, and the 
fisherman who will meet the issue must 
first realize that his wily antagonist in- 
tends to utilize every advantage of cur- 
rent, boulder and cascade. He scorns the 
pools and eddies, and does his fighting 
in the open with a fair field and no favors 
asked or given. He starts the fight with 
a furious rush, and continues in rough, 
aggressive, slam-bang style until someone 
is licked. No sitting on a rock, or casting 
from the secure footing of a boat, is in- 
cluded in the day’s sport while angling 
for steelhead in Rogue River. ; 

But this story concerns one certain big 
fish. After the early rains, and when 
another late run of steelhead was about 
due, I started down-river to the farthest 
point that could be reached by motor, for 
one of my favorite camp sites. From 
this point to the ocean, some ninety miles, 
there is only a pack trail along the river, 
maintained by the U. S. Forest Service. 
My companion on the trip was Charles 
S. (Fritz) Newhall, a prominent sports- 
man and fly caster of southern Oregon. 
We reached a favorite riffle late in the 
afternoon, and had to try our luck before 
making camp. 

Fritz had hardly started at the head of 
the riffle and I at the middle when some- 
thing happened. In my case it was a 
wild tug at the line and a silver streak 
shooting up into the air. After some thirty 
minutes I drew him out on the bank. He 
was a beauty—about eight pounds, fat, 
silvery, and evidently fresh from the salt 
water and in wonderful fighting trim. A 
shout from upstream a few minutes 
earlier had told me that Fritz was also 
getting action, and as I went out in the 
river again he was landing his fish. 

(Continued on page go) 
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PUBLIC SHOOTING GROUNDS 


T is quite natural that a question 
should arise in the minds of men 
who do not shoot as to the establish- 
ment of public shooting grounds in 
connection with game refuges. Such men 
are entitled to their views, but which 
should be permitted to determine the pol- 
icy—sentiment or practical considerations? 

Game refuges are established for two 
purposes: primarily for the protection, 
preservation and increase of useful wild 
animal life; secondarily for the benefit of 
the public. 

Wild animal life has legitimate eco- 
nomic uses, recreation and food being 
among them. When a game refuge has 
served its primary object of developing 
and increasing the supply of game in a 
given area. its secondary object should be 
served. How may that be done? 

The entire refuge might be thrown open 
to shooting for a time, the government 
might take the game and dole it out to 
the public, or, as contemplated by the 
public shooting ground idea, provision 
might be made for taking the surplus and 
overflow in an orderly, continuous, well- 
regulated way on adjacent areas by hunt- 
ing. The latter method is manifestly the 
only one that would receive approval of 
the public, but in the absence of any area 
open to all, private landowners and clubs 
would be the sole beneficiaries. 

In any public enterprise involving ex- 
pense, somebody must “pay the freight.” 
In every state game refuge project now 
in existence, the sportsmen bear the bur- 
den of cost and the same must inevitably 
be the rule in case of Federal refuges. 
Therefore, if the sportsmen of the coun- 
try pay for the establishment and main- 
tenance of game refuges, their interests 
must be considered in the management and 
use of them. 

Refuges without adjacent shooting 
grounds open to the public will increase 
game and improve shooting generally— 
but chiefly for the benefit of adjacent pri- 
vate landowners. 

The American Game Protective Asso- 
ciation stands for “More Game” for the 
benefit of all citizens—not merely for a 
favored class. That is why it favors 
public shooting grounds where they can 
be established consistently with due re- 
gard to perpetuation of the game supply. 
It stands for that good American doctrine 
of “equal opportunity for all—special 
privileges to none.” 

Furthermore, game refuges may very 
easily become overstocked—as they have 
in a number of conspicuous instances— 
and thus defeat their own ends. It is 
folly to build up a supply of game in a 
given locality and permit it to perish 
from famine and starvation because of 
overtaxing the food supply. Manifestly, 
properly regulated shooting on certain 
prescribed areas, in which all have an 
equal right to participate, is more sensible 
and practical than any fantastic schemes 
for disposal of such surpluses, and cer- 
tainly more in line with sound economic 
principles than to permit it to starve and 
become a dead loss. 

Objection may be raised on the ground 
that it is impossible to establish shooting 
grounds extensive enough to accommo- 
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date all. Granted, but once well estab- 
lished, the system will grow. States will 
generally adopt the plan, as some have 
already done, and it will tend to relieve 
pressure on private lands where practi- 
cally all shooting must now be obtained 
except by those financially able to buy 
their own. 

Another objection is the dogmatic as- 
sertion, “It will not work.” The answer 
is that it is working with conspicuous 
success wherever tried, as in Pennsylvania, 
Utah, Louisiana, Canada and elsewhere. 


GROUSE INFORMATION 
NEEDED 


| ba order that the inquiry into the ruffed 
grouse situation and the study of dis- 
eases affecting the abundance of this spe- 
cies of game bird shall be complete, much 
information is needed by the investigators 
as to local conditions in the entire grouse 
range. 

It is important to know about fluctua- 
tions in the abundance and scarcity of 
these birds everywhere, so the investigators 
may be able to check their findings of 
disease infestations with facts as to the 
status of the bird in every part of the 
country. In no other way can they form 
accurate conclusions as to causes for such 
fluctuations. Every fact that would have 
any bearing on the inquiry should be re- 
ported. 

Let sportsmen, game wardens, forest 
rangers, farmers everywhere who have an 
opportunity to get accurate information 
report their observations to the committee. 
Write now and give the facts for the past 
year and present conditions. Remember 
specimens, including birds found dead, are 
wanted for examination by Dr. A. A. 
Allen, Cornell University, Ithaca, New 
York, and Dr. A. O. Gross, Bowdoin Col- 
lege, Brunswick, Maine, whenever they can 
be obtained. 

Communications should be addressed to 
the Grouse Investigation Committee, 
American Game Protective Association, 
233 Broadway, New York City. 


DUCKS POISONED BY GAS 
BOMBS 


FOR the past three years it has been 
known that large numbers of canvas- 
back ducks have been poisoned on the 
proving grounds of the U. S. War De- 
partment in the upper part of Chesapeake 
Bay. In spite of efforts to prevent these 
losses of birds, the destruction seems still 
to be going on. 

State Game Warden E. Lee LeCompte 
of Maryland is authority for the state- 
ment that the operations of the War De- 
partment in that territory have not only 
killed many thousands of wild ducks dur- 
ing the past two years, but have also de- 
stroyed many tons of fish, particularly 
rock fish, a valuable food and game spe- 
cies. Mr. LeCompte calls upon the War 
Department. officials to take whatever ac- 
tion may be necessary to end this destruc- 
tion of valuable wild life. 

Officials in charge of the proving 


grounds declare they are doing everything 
possible to prevent the losses, but it would 
seem that discontinuance of the use of this 
area for testing gas bombs would be the 
only effective remedy. 

Northern Chesapeake Bay has always 
been the favorite feeding grounds of can- 
vasback ducks. Reports indicate that the 
number of birds resorting to this area 
has enormously increased since the enact- 
ment of the Migratory Bird Treaty Act. 
That they should be destroyed by one 
agency of the Government while being 
protected and increased by another is an 
incongruity that should be corrected. 

The canvasback duck is a favorite with 
epicures and sportsmen. It is one of the 
deep-diving, bottom-feeding species, and 
the poisonous phosphorus dropped in the 
water as bombs by the airplanes is picked 
up from the bottom by the ducks in the 
form of pellets. Hundreds of dead ducks 
which have been poisoned have been picked 
up by gunners during the recent fall sea- 
son, not only in the immediate vicinity of 
the proving grounds but on the shore of 
the opposite side of the bay. 


ONLY FUR SEALS IN CAPTIVITY 


"THERE may be a somewhat general 
impression that the seals _ usually 
shown in zoological parks and in trained 
animal shows are Alaska fur seals, but 
such is not the case. The only true fur 
seals in captivity are three specimens in 
the Steinhart Aquarium, San Francisco. 

The three specimens at this aquarium 
are the survivors of a shipment of eight 
fur seal pups obtained in the fall of 1923 
at the Pribilof Islands by the U. S. Bureau 
of Fisheries. Four of the pups died soon 
after arrival, apparently from the effects 
of the long voyage. One has since died 
as the result of an injury. The remain- 
ing three are apparently doing well, and 
Dr. Barton W. Evermann, director of the 
aquarium, says they are one of the in- 
stitution’s greatest attractions. 


WHAT CONSTITUTES A GOOD 
GAME REFUGE 


T is a common error that national, state 

and municipal forests are in them- 
selves good game refuges. President John 
B. Burnham of the American Game Pro- 
tective Association points out that this is 
not necessarily true. In order to serve 
any good purpose as game refuges, for- 
ests must be attractive to wild animal 
and bird life. They must contain food as 
well as shelter. 

The tendency in management of public 
forests is to plant and promote the growth 
only of such trees as will in time make 
merchantable timber with no thought of 
such other tree growth, shrubbery and 
other plant life as is necessary to an at- 
tractive home for birds and animals. 

Game cannot live without food. “The 
reason,” says Mr. Burnham, “why many 
game refuges are absolutely worthless 
(aside from the question of vermin con- 
trol) is that, to put it figuratively, they 
provide only a safe house with no kitchen 
and no order in the grocery store. You 
cannot expect wild animals and birds to 
flock to foodless refuges just because they 
are planted with commercially attractive 
trees, 

(Continued on page 42) 
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OT power at the expense of light weight 

— not light weight at the sacrifice of 

power—but light weight AND power! 
You get both in Elto! 


Slightly over 50 lIbs.—that’s all the Super 
Elto weighs! Just a “one-man” carry. Light 
weight and compact portability that make 
the Super Elto usable on any type of boat. 


But—full 4 horsepower (conservative S.A.E. 
Rating)—that’s what the Super Elto delivers! 
Bountiful power for every outboard motor 
use. Abundance of power for speed and for 
sure boat control against stiff winds or heavy 
seas. Power—all the power you want—yet 
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as well as safe rudder steering by -vibration- 
less tiller-line control from any part of boat. 


Add—the Super Elto exclusive feature of 
quarter-turn starting! 


Add these other Super Elto exclusive fea- 
tures — trouble-free Propello-Pump (pat- 
ented)— Dual-jet Carburetion— Silent, odor- 
less underwater exhaust—Full floating type 
drive, shaft — Quick push-button reverse — 
Absolutely waterproof ignition. 


The Super Elto—every feature an outstand- 
ing value—the peak achievement of its de- 
signer and builder, Ole Evinrude. 


The Super Elto—the same light weight— 
the same price—the same beautiful lines. 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR COMPANY 
OLE EVINRUDE, President 
Dept. D, Manufacturers Home Bldg. 
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“Of the conifers, hemlock, white cedar 
and balsam, when small, furnish food for 
deer and hares in the winter season. Pine 
has practically no food value and spruce 
none whatever. In summer, even deer and 
rabbits will find nothing they can eat in 
a typically planted forest.” 

Mr. Burnham points out that for every 
coniferous tree planted there should be a 
number of deciduous trees—including fruit 
and nut-bearing trees. Game wants sun- 
light, too, and plenty of it. So openings 
and gaps in the forest must be left which 
will encourage undergrowth. At least 
half of the forest area should be left un- 
occupied by commercial trees. 

Quoting again from Mr. Burnham: “We 
should let Mother Nature have something 
to say as to what happens on this fifty per 
cent of so-called wasteland. There is 
nothing more valuable for our primary 
object than weeds and kerry briars, su- 
machs, wild apples and grapes, barberries 
and thorn apples, and where Nature leaves 
the ground bare, give her the benefit of 
the doubt and believe that she may know 
something after all. Partridges need places 
to dust, and wild grasses and plants are 
important in the game’s dietary. Some 
refuges should have no forest at all. We 
must not forget the wild grass swamps 
for pheasants and the duck sloughs and 
woodcock swales. Also some fishing lakes 
and streams may have good enough shores 
as they are naturally and do not require 
‘improvement.’ Shores have a way of 
their own and are not to be held too 
strictly to account for natural perversity.” 


DESTRUCTIVE BRUSH AND 
MARSH FIRES 

NEXT to drainage of marsh lands, one 

of the practices most destructive to 
wild bird life is the annual burning of 
meadow, pasture and brush land. This is 
sometimes done in the fall but usually in 
the spring and often so late as to cause 
very serious loss of nests, eggs and young 
of ground nesting birds, including wood- 
cock, pheasants, grouse, quail, waterfowl 
and other game and useful non-game birds. 

The burning is usually done by. farmers 
to clear their meadows and pastures of old 
growth of grass and weeds, but frequently 
occurs in municipal parks to the very great 
injury to small plants, shrubbery and 
young trees. Also the burning of such 
growth destroys the natural shelter for all 
ground birds and drives them away from 
such localities entirely. 

Such burning ought not to be done at 
all in parks, and on farms it should be 
done at a time when the injury to bird 
and other wild animal life will be the least 
possible, such as late fall or very early 
spring before the nesting begins. Cer- 
tainly no grass fires should be set after 
April 1st in Northern United States, as a 
number of species of birds begin to nest 
by that date. In some states this is already 
regulated by law. 

It is common practice to fire the prairie 
meadows quite late in the spring, even in 
early June when loss to bird life is par- 
ticularly heavy. These fires not only de- 
stroy nests, eggs and young birds, but 
many instances have been reported of 
adult birds, instinctively remaining on 
their nests to protect them, being burned 
to death. Nesting places and material are 
also destroyed, preventing subsequent 
breeding in that locality the same season. 

If birds are worth protecting and pre- 
serving—and they surely are from every 
point of view—it is worth while to en- 
courage their increase by making it possi- 
ble for as many of them as possible to 
hatch and rear their young in safety. 

Not many farmers or park managers, 
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proportionately, will see this article, but 
many sportsmen and representatives of 
bird clubs and game protective organiza- 
tions will. Now is the time to spread 
warning propaganda among those who 
must be reached. It can be done through 
local newspapers and by personal contact 
and explanation and by the radio. No 
more important or effective work can be 
done by local clubs than thoroughly to 
broadcast information in their respective 
localities to secure co-operation of farm- 
ers to minimize the damage caused by this 
pernicious practice. 


SANCTUARY FOR EIDER DUCKS 


FOR the purpose of further protecting 
the eider duck, which is reported to 
be greatly reduced in numbers, the govern- 
ment of Canada has recently created addi- 
tional sanctuary for this and other species 
by setting aside several privately owned 
small islands in the northern part of the 
Gulf of St. Lawrence as bird refuges. 

Many residents of that region, including 
the owners of the islands, petitioned for its 
establishment and the province of Quebec, 
in which the islands are situated, has en- 
acted laws for the protection of these 
birds. 

Eiderdown, for which there is no satis- 
factory substitute, is in great demand in 
connection with the manufacture of sleep- 
ing bags and articles of clothing for use 
in travel in the sub-arctic regions. It is 
distinguished for exceeding warmth and 
lightness, not equaled by any other mate- 
rial, which has caused heavy drain on the 
supply for commercial purposes. 

The three sanctuaries recently created 
include nine islands and waters adjacent 
to them and are known as the Birch 
Islands, Betchanone, and Bradore Bay 
sanctuaries. 


WHY CONQUER THE WILDER- 
NESS? 


B* subduing the wilderness, America 
has created an empire of culture, com- 
merce and agriculture. Throughout our 
history we have been taught to regard the 
hewing down of the forests, the plowing 
up of the wild prairies, the harnessing of 
our streams, the penetrating of remote 
places by railway and highway as great 
accomplishments to which we should point 
with pride. 

Without arguing that point, we may be 
permitted to suggest a different treatment 
of the few remaining spots in our great 
domain which can yet be called primitive 
and wild. A splendid discussion of this 
subject is made by Aldo Leopold under 
the title, “Wilderness as a form of Land 
Use,” in the October, 1925 issue of the 
Journal of Land and Public Utility Eco- 
nomics. 

The few remaining places in the United 
States that can by any stretch of the im- 
agination be termed wilderness have come 
to have a value and a significance in our 
national life which require a reversal of 
our proverbial policy and attitude toward 
them if we are not permanently to lose 
something from our American character 
which distinguishes it from older peoples 
of the world. It should no longer be re- 
garded as desirable to “improve” or “de- 
velop” every virgin spot in this land of 
ours unless we are prepared to accept with 
equanimity a corresponding weakening in 
our national moral and physical fiber. 

Mr. Leopold, in a few words, paints this 
vivid picture of what our present course 
is leading to: 

“Are these things worth preserving? 
This is the vital question. I cannot give 
an unbiased answer. I can only picture 
the day that is almost upon us when canoe 


travel will consist in paddling in the noisy 
wake of a motor launch and portaging 
through the backyard of a summer cot- 
tage. When that day comes, canoe travel 
will be dead, and dead, too, will be a part 
of our Americanism. Joliet and LaSalle 
will be words in a book; Champlain will 
be a blue spot on a map, and canoes will be 
merely things of wood and canvas, with a 
connotation of white duck pants and bath- 
ing ‘beauties.’ 

“The day is almost upon us when a 
pack train must wind its way up a graveled 
highway and turn out its bell-mare in the 
pasture of a summer hotel. When that 
day comes, the pack-train will be dead, 
the diamond hitch will be merely rope, and 
Kit Carson and Jim Bridger will be names 
in a history lesson. Rendezvous will be 
French for “date,” and Forty-Nine will be 
the number preceding fifty. And thence- 
forth the march of empire will be a matter 
of gasoline and four-wheel brakes.” 


DEAD LETTER LAWS 

A LAW is only as strong as the public 

sentiment and enforcement machinery 
back of it. Some people, seeing a condi- 
tion needing correction, always cry, “Pass 
a law,” and forthwith lapse into a state 
of smug satisfaction and indifference, and 
the abuse continues. 

Reams and bales of laws have been 
passed by legislatures to protect game. 
Time was when these were practically all 
“dead letters’ because the public didn’t 
care, or worse. 

Conditions are better now, fortunately, 
because sportsmen have been scared into 
a realization that their sport is threatened. 
Most of them who deserve the name now 
want the game laws observed, but it is a 
sad fact that all are not sportsmen. 

The writer’s mail is filled with com- 
plaints of violations of the game laws. 
One correspondent says there is night 
shooting on the South Atlantic duck 
marshes, another that the bag limits are 
disregarded in the Mississippi Valley, an- 
other that headlighting of deer is going 
on in the north woods, and so on all 
through the whole gamut of violations. 

The fault is not with insufficient law 
or lack of earnest effort on the part of 
law enforcement officers. It is in inade- 
quate administrative facilities, insufficient 
warden force, and lack of public co-opera- 
tion. 

The remedy is in the hands of organized 
sportsmen. They can, as they have in 
many instances, change public sentiment 
and secure adequate financial backing for 
their game departments. 


THE LOWLY SARDINE 


[" has always been the history of wild 
life in our country that no species can 
stand against commercialism. 

Now the lowly sardine is said to be suf- 
fering sad inroads because its tiny carcass 
is valuable in the manufacture of fertilizer. 
In California the state game commission 
has taken up the fight for the sardine, as- 
serting that canneries are using vastly 
more of the fish in the manufacture of 
fertilizer than for food products. It is 
claimed that the so-called canneries are 
nothing more than fertilizer plants with- 
unused canning equipment attached to 
comply with the law. The canneries claim 
that if they run only one day a month as 
canneries they are entitled to use 150 tons 
of fish per machine in making fertilizer. 

A test case will be taken to the state 
supreme court in an effort by the game 
commission to have the law declared un- 
constitutional and to prevent the use of 
sardines for any commercial purpose ex- 
cept the manufacture of food products. 
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“Buddy” King with Rhino 
He Shot in Africa 


Mr. E. L. King, of Winona, Min- 
nesota, believes in making shooting 
an-important part of a boy’s educa- 
tion, starting with the .22 and leading 
up to the shotgun and the heavy 
rifle. “Buddy” King’s rhino, 
shown above, was the prize 
of the expedition, with 

front horn measure 
ing 19 
inches. 






Free 
Shooting 
Information— 


Let us help you get more satisfaction 
from your guns and ammunition by 
knowing more about them. Our 
technical staff is glad to answer ques- 
tions at any time. 

Write for free booklets describing 
Western's exclusive developments, 
such as the Lubaloy non-fouling bul- 
let, the famous Open-point Expand- 
ing bullets, .30°30 High-Velocity, 
Marksman L. R. .22, and others. 
Other booklets describe Super-X in 
all gauges, 10 to .410, and the sensa- 
tional new Xpert shell which is win- 
ning so many friends among trap and 
field shooters. 
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--» WITH HORN LEVELED 
TO THRUST AND KILL!! 


The stillness of the veldt is suddenly shattered by a native yell of warning as a 
huge two-ton hulk comes crashing out of the bushes . . . . vicious, enraged, danger- 
ous ....earth trembling beneath the fury of his charge as he comes pounding 
forward, with lethal horn leveled to thrust and kill! 


Shooting dangerous big game earns the supreme thrill—and demands the utmost 
of man and and ammunition. It was just such a situation in which eleven-year- 
old “Buddy” King, of Winona, Minnesota, found himself when he accompanied 
his father and mother, Mr. and Mrs. E. L. King, on a recent safari into Africa. He 
was armed with WesTERN ammunition and a Springfield rifle—a gun usually con- 
sidered much too light for such dangerous game. How well boy, gun and bullet 
acquitted themselves is shown here by the photo of “Buddy” with what proved 
to be the prize rhino of the*expedition. 


Open-point Expanding bullets, Lubaloy jackets and other exclusive improvements 
have caused WesTERN ammunition to be selected by most of the important big 
game expeditions in all parts of the world. They all agree with Mr. King when he 
says, “The ammunition was entirely satisfactory and dependable.” The new 
220-grain Tip-o-Lead soft point for the .30-'06 is proving especially effective. 

In rifle, revolver or shotgun, WesTERN always will give you the accuracy and per- 
formance which has made it “the choice of champions’—World’s Champion 
Ammunition. 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 322 Broadway, EAST ALTON, ILL. 
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Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


Progressive Shotgun 
Powders 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


frrom the volume of inquiries which 
we still receive from our readers re- 
garding the new long range shotgun shells 
and the progressive-burning powders used 
in them it would appear that there is still 
considerable mystery in the minds of most 
shooters about these powders, despite the 
fact that a great deal has been written 
regarding them in the sporting periodicals 
to explain their use and those distinguish- 
ing qualities which make them so much 
more desirable heavy charges than any of 
the old forms of smokeless shells. This 
mystery, as I term it, is really no mystery 
at all, though the loading companies have 
enhanced that impression among the 
shooters by their ret- 
icence in regard to 
the weight of the 
charge used in their 
effort to avoid con- 
fusion among the 
shooters. There is 
sufficient reason for 
this from the loading 
companies’ point of 
view, inasmuch as 
there is a slight vari- 
ation in strength 
from batch to batch 
of any smokeless 
powder as produced 
by the manufacturer, 
so that while one lot 
made today may gen- 
erate an exact equiv- 
alent of three drams 
of black powder to 
a certain number of 
grains the same powder of a batch pro- 
duced a month hence might require an 
addition or reduction of two or three 
gtains to produce approximately the stand- 
ard velocity of 1400 f.s. In consequence, 
the loading companies are all loading their 
shells today to standards of velocity and 
standards of pressure within a small plus 
and minus tolerance, instead of as formerly 
by grains weight. As a result, the shooter 
is assured of more uniform results. 

It is hard to teach an old dog new 
tricks. The shooters did not take kindly 
to this lack of information regarding the 
load used in the new shells, and, as my old 
readers will recall, I was strongly opposed 
to such lack of information as to the 
charges involved when they first came out. 
But time works a change in all of us, and 
I am thoroughly convinced today that the 
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This Department is open for the discussion 
of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles 
and ammunition. We are endeavoring to 
make it a sportsman’s exchange for gun in- 
formation—both the good qualities and the 
defects of modern firearms and ammunition. 
Questions will be answered only when ac- 
companied by a stamped addressed envelope. 











improvement in the regularity of our shells 
under this method of loading has unques- 
tionably improved my ability to kill, which, 
after all, is what I buy ammunition for. 

The first of these progressive-burning 
powders, “that originally used in the 
Super X shell,” was DuPont No. 93. The 
result of their experiments during the 
War in the perfecting of nitro-cellulose 
progressive rifle powders is directly ac- 
countable for the great improvement 
which has been made in our sporting rifle 
ballistics since 1919. Our shotgun pro- 





This illustration has nothing to do with progressive-burning powders, but the work is 
so beautiful that we feel sure it will be of interest to our readers 


pellents in the meantime had been neglect- 
ed, for this No. 93 powder was not origi- 
nally intended for a shotgun. It was de- 
veloped for use in rimfire, low pressure 
rifle cartridges. 

Some crank of an experimental turn of 
mind in East Alton loaded some of it into 
paper shotgun cases with good results, 
and shortly afterward I received a small 
box containing two hundred of them, with 
the request from the Western Cartridge 
Company that I try them out. A few 
days later saw me in a battery on Great 
South Bay, with fleecy clouds scudding by, 
driven by the force of a howling gale and 
the slate-colored bay dotted with white 
caps. We found a shelter to the lee of 
an island where the battery could lay and 
where the broadbill were lighting in. It 
was one of those rare days which every 


ee: loaded 


duck shooter dreams of, affording hard 
shooting but lots of it, and so far as I 
was concerned it marked a revolution in 
shotgun ballistics. I killed ducks better 
and farther and more consistently than I 
had ever thought I knew how, and I at- 
tributed it, and rightly, to this marvelously 
improved shell. 

I wrote about little else in the next few 
issues of Fretp AND STREAM, and today, 
four years later, the type of shell is a 
fixed standard. Every loading company 
in the country has caught on and has pro- 
duced a similar cartridge. 

DuPort No. 93 is, or perhaps I should 
say was, a hard-grained, fine cut, slate- 
grey color, looking much like black pow- 
der in form, and while requiring more 
space than Ballistite, or other dense 
smokeless powders, it does not require the 
shell space of bulk powders. In other 
words, it might almost be justly called 

semi-dense. It is 
in low base 
shells like those used 
for bulk smokeless, 


but it has to be 
measured by grain 
weight. As near as 


I could judge, the 
powder used in these 
Super X shells first 
received weighed 
forty-five grains, and 
this charge was sup- 
posed to equal three 
and three - quarter 
drams of black pow- 
der in power. 

There are many 
reasons for its supe- 
riority to the old 
powders. Being pro- 
gressive, or slow- 
burning, it does not 
create nearly as high initial pressure. Let 
us say a charge of Ballistite is consumed 
in approximately eight inches of barrel 
length, whereas an equal charge of No. 93 
would be burned in about twenty-four 
inches of barrel length, and this reduction 
of initial pressure made it a much safer 
powder to use in heavy charges than any 
of our old propellents. True, if a pro- 
portionately heavy charge of No. 93 was 
used, the recoil and the mean pressure, or 
average, would be higher, but the real 
danger in high pressure to the gun is at 
the breech, or at that point in the barrel, 
if it is swamped, where the barrel walls 
are thinnest, in comparison to the pres- 
sure involved. A gun barrel blown up 
usually gives way just back of the fore- 
arm. Any normal gun will easily stand a 
much heavier pressure than that ordina- 
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odak Keeps the Trip 
Every sportsman wants pictures of his trip. He 


wants them to show to his friends and to keep alive 
and green some of the happiest days of his life. 


It’s all easy with any Kodak, and as for conve- 
nience—some are so small that you do not carry 
them—you wear them, like a watch. 





Autographic Kodaks $5 up 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y ., Tic Kodak city 


























Takes 


Strain Out 


of DRIVING 








If driving—or riding—tires 
you, perhaps it’s because your 
car doesn’t fit you. If so, it 
is for you that the Airubber 
Bodifit Auto Cushion was 
invented. If you need more 
leg room this cushion will 
raise you higher in your seat. 
If you have to sit on the edge 
of the seat in order to reach 
the pedals and wheel, this 
cushion will support your 
back. 


It is a cushion, backrest or 
support for the head and 
shoulders—as you desire. May be adjusted 
to any position. 


The Airubber Bodifit Auto Cushion looks well 
in any car. Because of the demand for just 
such a convenience, two fine cars today in- 
clude it as optional equipment. 








Wherever you may go take this cushion with 
you. It makes an ideal canoe or camp cushion. 
It may be used in a chair or on the divan. 


It may be inflated with a few breaths to any 
desired degree of softness. Made of durable 
rubberized fabric that will last indefinitely. 
Your choice of Khaki at $4.00. Or Corduroy 
in dark blue, beaver or auto smoke shades, 
at $5.00. 


If your dealer hasn’t the Airubber Bodifit 
Auto Cushion, order direct. Send check or 
M. O. and give us dealer’s name. Get this 
cushion. Like it, keep it. If not, return for 
refund. You must be pleased. 


This is only one of many Airubber con- 
veniences that can bring you greater comfort 
in your home, office, car or camp. At this 
time when others are planning to include 
various Airubber innovations as an essential 
part of their equipment for the coming season, 
you also should be planning the equipment 
you expect to carry with you. 


Send for our new free catalog. It is filled with helpful 


arsbber 


suggestions. 


CORPORATION 


470 West Superior St., Chicago, Ill. 


63 N. Moore St., New York 
70 King St., West, Toronto, Can. 


Jobbers and Dealers Write for Particulars 


———————— 
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rily imposed. Consequently, using a pow- 
der which distributed its pressure well be- 
yond the fore-end to secure the same 
strength or velocity with a considerably 
heavy charge of shot would not increase 
the danger to the shooter—a thing impos- 
sible heretofore. 

To illustrate, I must again refer to 
Super X, the first shell in which progres- 
sive shotgun powders were used. In this 
two and three-quarter-inch shell, loaded 
with one and one-quarter-ounce of shot, 
the velocity was higher than in the old 
express loads of three and one-half drams 
and one and one-eighth ounce of shot. 
The added density of pattern secured 
through the heavier charge made it, of 
course, a more deadly load at any range, 
but there was another far more important 
reason not shown on the pattern board. 
Due to the low initial pressure the shot 
charge was eased through the cone and the 
choke, instead of being jammed roughly 
up against these points in resistance. 
Consequently less of the charge was ren- 
dered useless from deformation in the 
bore. It was no secret to the loading 
companies that thirty-three and one-third 
per cent of every shot charge in the old 
type of shell was rendered useless the 
moment it left the muzzle. This was 
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caused by mutilation. Those pellets which 
were on the outside, due to pressure at 
the cone and choke and friction through- 
out the barrel, hardly ever killed. They 
were flattened on one side through wear 
and pressure, sometimes losing as much as 
half their weight, and this loss of spher- 
icity and weight caused them to trail along 
in the wake of the normal pellets in the 
center of the charge which were un- 
affected. One cannot throw a marble as 
far as a baseball, due to its lack of weight, 
though they may start at the same speed. 

Years ago it was discovered by an 
English ballistician that the charge from 
a twelve-bore gun was strung out from 
sixteen to twenty feet at forty yards, due 
to loss of weight in the pellets. Progres- 
sive powders cut this stringing of the 
shot charge almost in two. Consequently, 
the pattern is thicker at the point where 
the bird passes through it and one’s kill- 
ing range is enormously increased. This 
is the one great outstanding reason for 
the superiority of the progressive-burning 
powders. One would say, possibly, that 
this makes it harder for the novice to hit, 
due to the need of more accurate calcula- 
tion and lead. I agreed to this on first 
thought, but I am thoroughly convinced, 
through watching a lot of only fairly good 
shots use the new ammunition, that it is 
not true. In fact, this shell, though it 
requires more accurate judgment of lead 
on a bird flying at exactly right angles to 
the shooter, nevertheless, in the long run, 
improves anybody’s shooting. Due to the 


lack of stringing, we secure a greater 
density at any given point. As a result 
of this we can use more open-bored guns 
effectively, and very few of our shots 
are at acute right angles, where lack of 
stringing of the charge would be as im- 
portant as additional spread with sufficient 
density to kill. The average bird shot is 
either going straight away or quartering 
off from the gun. To illustrate this more 
forcibly, reduced pressure permitted the 
use of a full ounce of shot in a twenty- 
bore gun, thereby raising it to the position 
formerly held by the sixteen-bore in 
power, and due to this increase in density 
of pattern at a given range, afforded by 
the increase in the shot charge, and the 
shortening of the shot column it is pos- 
sible to use a more open-bored twenty- 
gauge gun for field use than had been 
found practicable heretofore. 

The twenty-bore immediately becomes 
not merely a gun for the expert, as I per- 
sisted in claiming it was five years ago, 
but one which any fair marksman may 
now use to advantage. With our old am- 
munition a twenty-bore had to be more 
closely choked for upland shooting than a 
twelve would. Today a twenty with an 
improved cylinder right barrel and a half- 
choked left barrel is a good little upland 


This gun and rifle parts shown in the preceding illustration are the property of 
Mr. J. L. Westlake, St. Louis, Mo., through whose courtesy we reproduce them. 


gun and not merely a crippler of game. 
In a like manner the sixteen forged ahead 
and is elevated to the class of the light 
twelve-bore, and when the three-inch 
twelve-bore shell arrived, as it soon did, 
loaded with one and three-eighth ounce of 
shot, the heavy twelve-bore became a bet- 
ter gun than any ten was at the time. 
Only just lately we have been given a ten- 
bore shell loaded in the same process with 
one and five-eighth ounce of shot as 
against our previously loaded ten-bore 
smokeless ammunition with a maximum 
of only one and one-quarter of shot, and 
the ten will come back to the position it 
held when five dram black powder charges 
and one and one-half ounce of shot were 
invariably used in them. 

The point I would emphasize regarding 
progressive powder is one that has been 
entirely overlooked. Everyone has talked 
about the increased range it affords us. 
True, an expert can kill consistently at 
long range, but the average man cannot. 
Most of what he bags, be it wildfowl or 
upland game, is within thirty-five yards 
of the gun. With progressive-burning 
powder in the new type of shell he can 
kill ten yards farther than with any of 
the old standard shells, but he lacks the 
ability to hold with sufficient accuracy 
and estimate distance at such range. True, 
he will do better with it at any range, 
but the big, outstanding advantage to the 
average man in the new load is at mod- 
erate range using a more moderately 
choked gun with which he will hit more 
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frequently, and it is really astounding 
that the advantages of these qualities 
which the new powder offers have been 
overlooked except for long-range work. 

Due to their greater density of pattern 
at any range, caused by the absence of 
stringing and the heavier shot charge, 
sixty per cent choke guns are quite as 
deadly today as seventy per cent guns 
were with the old type of ammunition 
and more likely to hit. 

Of course, there was the devil to pay 
in the munition business when the first 
super shell jumped into popularity over- 
night. Unscrupulous dealers claimed that 
it was unsafe, making capital of the fact 
that it was originally a rifle powder, say- 
ing it was a junked propellent, the residue 
of war material utterly unfit for the shot- 
gun, creating dangerously high pressures, 
whereas the truth was exactly the con- 
trary. Wild stories were circulated about 
guns being blown up and_ sportsmen 
maimed through the use of this ammuni- 
tion, whereas, in all probability, there were 
no more accidents than would be liable 
from the use of any heavy charges which 
were thoroughly unfit for a lot of rattle- 
trap guns which should have been con- 
demned years before. 


T the same time, subsequent batches of 

No. 93 actually did develop a slightly 
higher energy, so that the load was re- 
duced from the original forty-five grains 
to about forty-two. Some chaps of an 
inquiring turn of mind discovered this by 
cutting shells open and weighing the 
charge. When they found less powder 
used in the later batches it immediately 
added fuel to the idea that the Western 
Cartridge Company had to reduce the load. 
The best refutation of this absurd and 
groundless charge lies in the fact that the 
DuPont Company quickly got busy with 
the stuff to see if it, could not be still 
further improved and stabilized, and the 
loading companies began to think up new 
trade names and unused colors for similar 
shells. Very quickly on top of the Super X 
shell we heard of Remington “Heavy 
Duck Loads,” in every practical respect 
identical with Super X, and a distinct ad- 
dition to their game loads, U. S. followed 
with “Ajax Heavies,” Winchester with a 
similar shell—Peters with the “High Ve- 
locity.” Progressive shotgun ammunition 
was no longer an experiment. The DuPont 
Company have renamed the powder— 
DuPont Oval. I do not pretend to know 
the identical difference between the old 
No. 93, which is dead as a shotgun pow- 
der, though still used exclusively by Rem- 
ington and Peters in their 22 smokeless 
ammunition and the reincarnated Oval. 
All I know is that the DuPont Com- 
pany claims that it is the result of 
the experiments with the original No. 
93, that it is a hard grain, nitro-cellulose 
shotgun powder, and I presume more 
heavily coated with a deterrent to 
make it even more slow-burning, as the 
pressure is lower than that generated by 
No. 93, and as a result the pattern is as 
good, or even better, recoil and pressure 
further reduced, while the high velocity 
and absence of stringing is retained. Ap- 
proximately thirty-nine grains of DuPont 
Oval are used behind one and one-quarter 
ounce of shot to develop 1,000 f.s. mean 
velocity. Consequently, with one and one- 
quarter ounce of shot it gives the same 
ballistic results obtained formerly from 
ordinary powders with one and _ one- 
eighth ounce of shot in a twelve-bore gun 
—a gain of eleven per cent in the amount 
of shot used. Furthermore, the progres- 
Sive application of the pressure in the bar- 
rel to the shot charge results in an im- 





trial tube of this 


better shaves than 


coupon, 














Alexander’s big idea 
and what came of it 











HEN Alexander, first of the boy 

wonders, took command of the 
Macedonian army he gave his soldiers 
the once-over, and ordered them to 
cut off their whiskers, “lest the beard 
afford a handle to the enemy.” 


It was a great idea, and had much 
to do with Alexander’s military tri- 
umphs, which culminated in his 
victory over Darius, king of Persia. 


Most of the men in the tremendous 
Persian army were heavily bearded, 
and the way in which they were man- 
handled by Alexander’s smooth-faced 


warriors was 2’ 


The advantages of a clean shave are 
as apparent in business and social pur- 
suits to-day as they were in war when 
it consisted principally of hand-to- 
hand engagements. 


Alexander’s idea, and Colgate’s 


Alexander considered it a mistake 
to it whiskers to get men into 
embarrassing situations. The lad who 
sighed for other worlds to conquer 
ordered whiskers to come off .. . 
Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream keeps 
them off easily. It shortensand makes 
more comfortable the daily shave. 


Colgate’s softens the beard 
at the base 


Let us send youa 


marvelous Cream 
— enough for 12 


you have ever had. 
Please use the 


There are several clean-cut reasons 
why Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream 
makes it easy to win the daily battle 
with your beard. 


How Colgate’s conquers 
facial cactus 


Colgate’s absorbs much water, and 
fae a you an exceedingly fine, moist 

ther which proceeds directly, as 
Alexander did, to take advantage of 
the enemy. 

Owing to its fine texture, the lather 
goes right to the base of the beard, 
where the razor does its work. There 
it emulsifies the oily coating upon 
each hair, permitting moisture to 
penetrate the unwelcome bristle and 
take all the fight out of it instantly. 

Coarse lathers, which pile up in 
billowy masses, are as ineffective as 
were the hordes of hairy Persians that 
Alexander’s finely organized forces 
put to flight. 

Colgate’s fine-texture lather needs 
no bing in with the fingers. It 
takes hold of whiskers, without any 
urging or coaxing, breaks down their 
resistance in a hurry, and leaves the 
face cool, soothed, and ed 
after shaving. 


@ 















COLGATE & CO. 


Dept. 209 
581 Fifth Ave., New York 
Please send me the trial tube of Colgate’s 
Rapid-Shave Cream for better shaving. I 
enclose 4c. Mar. 26, 
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SAVE $12.50 


The Hy-Power chambered for 3” 
shells kill ducks at 80 yards, the 
Maximim with 24” is specially built 
for bird shooting in brush where quick 
shooting at 25 to 35 yards is required. 
With these two barrels fitted to one 
action you practically have two guns 
at reduced cost. Price of Hy-Power 
$35.00 Maximim, $30.00—$65.00. 
Hy-Power Maximim combination only 
$52.50, thus you get 2 guns at a saving 
of $12.50. This gives the sportsman 
the greatest gun value in the world. 
With the Hy-Power barrels you have 
one of the very best guns for traps, 
fox, duck or goose shooting and by 
simply changing to the Maximim bar- 


90 Chambers Street 












Extra Set Maximim Barrels 


DAVIS-WARNER ARMS CORPORATION 


New York, N. Y. 








Trusty or Rusty? 


Makes lot of difference. Trusty 
means game, bull’s-eyes, high 
scores, pleasure. Rusty means 
no game, low scores, disappoint- 
ment. Keep your gun clean and 
it will always be trusty. Use— 


HOPPE’S 
Nitro Powder 
Solvent No. 9 


Removes all powder 
and primer residue and lead foul- 
ing. Prevents RUST and pitting. 
nee Lubricating Oil 

(“Never Gums”) 
for WorkingPartsof ShotGuns,Rifles 
and firearms of all kinds, fishing 
reels, and for all household pur- 
poses. Cleans and preserves exposed 
metal surfaces. Prevents RUST. 
FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
2310 N. 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa 





HOPPE S 
LUBRICATING 








Your Gun—is it 








HY-POWER MAXIMIM 
COMBINATION GUN 


WITH TWO SETS OF BARRELS 


rels you have the best of bird or brush 
guns, each gun designed and built for 
a special purpose. Where can you 
equal it for the price? 


Weight Hy-Power 12 ga. 30” or 32”, 
7% to 7% lb. Weight Maximim with 
12 gauge, 24”, 6% to 7 lb. Maximim 
will shoot 23/4” Super X_ shells. 
Hy-Power 3” Super X shells or 
standard shells of any shorter length. 


The many requests from shooters for 
this combination has induced us to 
make this offer. Inasmuch as this 
combination is made upon order only, 
you should place your order at once 
either direct or through your dealer. 
Standard Davis Guns, $25-$30 and $35, 








Of Course 
I Use 3-in-One 


“I’ve always used it; ever since I 


began hunting, 25 yearsago. Never 
have any trouble with my fc": inside 
or out. No pitting. iring and 
ejector mechanisms always work 
right because oiled right.’’ 

In Handy Oil Cans and bottles at all good 


stores. Avoid substitutes by looking for 
the Big Red “‘One”’ on the label. 


FREE Sample and Special Gun Circular 
3-in-One Oil Co., 130 G. William St., N. Y. 
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Two Guns 
—in One 

















At last, the all-purpose —something 
you ’ve always wanted. Strap Marble’s Game wee J 
under your coat, put it in your automobile, suitcase 
or canoe and you have both rifle and shotgun. 
Upper barrel .22 cal. rifled—lower barrel 
* 44 cal. and .410 ga. smooth bore, for shot, 
, und ball. 12, 15 or 18in. barrel. A more accurate .22 cannot 
be fom. For rabbits, birds, etc., it almost equals a 28 ga. shotgun. 
Sold by dealers who handle Marble’ 's axes, knives, gun sights, cleaners, etc. 
Order direct if your dealer can’t supply you. Ask for catalog. 
Prices include No. M21—12-in. barrels, complete with fine leather holster....$25.50 
Revenue Tax, No. M21—15S-in. barrels,complete with fineleather holster... 27.00 
f.0.b. factory. No.M21—18-in. barrels, complete with fineleather holster.... 28.50 
MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO.,525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 


MARBLE'S GAME GETTER 









provement in the pattern of from five to 
ten per cent. 

Lastly, shot stringing, caused by varia- 
tions in velocity between the full weight 
pellets and the mutilated ones in the same 
load, is reduced from forty to forty-five 
per cent. In fact, from sixteen to twenty 
feet, as was formerly the case, to from 
eight to eleven feet with DuPont Oval. Of 
course one has to shoot more accurately 
at crossing birds, but he kills more than 
he hits, and if he uses a sixty-five per 
cent or seventy per cent choke gun HéWwilt 
kill just as far as he could with the best 
of the old loads in a seventy-five per cent 
gun, and do it more often at intervening 
distances, 

Summing it up, the progressive powders 
increase the range of any twelve-bore gun 
ten yards. Some of the manufacturers 
claim more than this—the exaggeration is 
a pardonable one in view of their justified 
enthusiasm. 


RING the month of October I had the 

distinction ‘of being invited to shoot as 
Gun for the American Springer Spaniel 
Field Trial Championship held at Fisher’s 
Island. My shooting companion was 
using Super X ammunition. Personally, 
I shot Peters High Velocity with chilled 
sixes, a similar load. In the course of the 
two days’ shooting I accounted for about 
thirty pheasants and about thirty-five rab- 
bits. A gallery of about three hundred 
and fifty observers and forty dogs is not 
supposed to be conducive to good shoot- 
ing, yet in my case I believe it helped 
rather than hindered me, and had the ef- 
fect of making me shoot, though keenly, 
under better control than I normally 
would 

In the course of the two days’ shooting, 
conjunctively we lost five heads of game, 
despite the fact that quick shots on 
pheasants were frequently taken at dis- 
tances quite the limit of normal range, 
and the big imported hares with which 
the island is stocked, weighing about eight 
pounds apiece, take a bit of hitting. 

It is my opinion, which can be taken 
for what it is worth, that with any of the 
best ammunition procurable in 1920 our 
shooting would have fallen at least twenty 
per cent below the exhibition given, -which 
was conceded by many present to be an 
excellent one. 

In conclusion I would add that the most 
important purpose of this article, while I 
seek to explain the action and benefits of 
progressive-burning powder, is to make 
clear the fact that their benefits can no 
longer be connected with the output of one 
organization. There is no secret about it. 
All of our American manufacturers of 
shotgun ammunition, both in the States 
and in Canada, are now using Oval and 
getting, comparatively speaking, uniform 
results. 

Only a few days ago I was the guest of 
the Remington Company at Bridgeport, 
where they conducted some special tests 
for my benefit with ammunition of my 
selection. These shells, all of which were 
loaded with progressive-burning powders 
and were the stock product of the various 
loading companies, were tested simul- 
taneously for velocity, pressure and pat- 
tern. The results were so uniform that 
there was little to choose between them. 
Certainly no difference that the sportsman 
would observe in practical use. You who 
read this all have your favorite brand of 
ammunition. Irrespective of which it may 
be, the company favored with your pat- 
ronage has a cartridge which for long 
range, hard-hitting work surpasses any- 
thing procurable five years ago. 
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MY FINAL TWENTY-TWO 
By V. A. Lyman 


A‘ trial and experiment covering 
half a lifetime I thought I had the 
.22 rifle that suited me. This rifle, that I 
had considered final and used for four 
years without changes, was eventually 
carefully greased, wrapped in oiled paper 
and put in storage without any doubts or 
hesitation, It had served well and de- 
pendably, but was honorably retired for 
its place as a small game getter was taken 
by another rifle which within a _ short 
time had proven itself far more effective 
for the work than its predecessor. 
Putting aside the target shooting game, 
which requires special equipment, the wri- 
ter considers a .22 rifle mainly from the 
utilitarian standpoint, a meat-in-the-pot 
getter and vermin exterminator. He wants 
a gun which is as compact and light as 
possible, can be cleaned from the breech, 
can be taken apart easily and have no parts 
possible to lose, a very simple and de- 
pendable mechanism, accuracy equal to the 
gilt-edge target rifles, so near as it can be 
approached in a .22 lightweight, and sights 


: SMITH & WESSON 


This is not a story of the rifles that led A ; 

up to the final one, that would be a long EN Your Marksmanship Ts Better 
narrative; but it is the story of the last = 

of a long line and of a little gun which 


does not appear to be likely to be super- 5 ieee factors of superiority make a 
cone Sp Sere. Smith & Wesson the revolver that assures 
you of best results when you face a target— 
and assures you of best service when you face 
danger in protecting your home. 


7 
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Nas 


Vit 


1. Accuracy— It holds the world’s target records 
at long range and short range. 

2. Safety— Jt cannot fire until you pull the 
trigger. 

3. Durability—Smith & Wesson arms are built 
to endure for generations—and 
they do. 


4: 4 ¢: O 


Own a dependable revolver, and improve 
your marksmanship. Write for free booklet on 
revolver shooting, address Dept. 9. 


re 





SMITH & WESSON, SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
Manufacturers of Superior Revolvers 
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With this as a preliminary glance at f 
the illustration, a Scoinetin te 4 with : Western Reprerentatines 
the barrel cut off to fourteen and a half TF nd , Andrew Carrigan Company, Rialto Bldg. , San Francisco; 
inches and a Belding and Mull three- Los Angeles, Cal.; Seattle, Wash. 
power universal focus hunting telescope = , 
mounted on it. This has more nearly 
met the writer’s needs and desires than 
anything hitherto possessed. 

Let us reconsider what qualities expe- 
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rience had shown desirable. “Light and : e 
compact as possible.” The length overall Fp): is Hittin SS aemeoe kama The Man Who Knows Oil Uses 
is 29 inches. No trouble to carry it in MOVCMNAN IG YEAIS NROWS 
jungle country and with a special harness, 0 every Sportsman as best beca 
not shown, it carries nicely under the left Pres e a _— 
armpit, leaving both hands free, but it SOL VCrV/IC OC ~ 
can be swung into shooting position in a $ 
moment. The weight with scope is just 
five pounds, which will be reduced a little oat nent ta he Se en 
for the barrel is scheduled to lose an inch oil and the same exacting ony aang 
or two and the stock will be dressed down in producing it Only the bentio ened 
when time and inclination permit. Still, ay Wis as emental to thei well- 
it’s pretty good just as it is. Taken apart being as the oil in a watch. 
the extreme length is 16 inches and it will ia ae hes ee LE 
pack nicely in a special overcoat pocket Write tor /Hustrated lataiog - cans. 
or in a suitcase. . Tw oc Oil Refiners for nearly a century 
“Can be taken apart easily and have no BAKER GU N Co. WM. F. NYE 
parts possible to lose.” This is a pretty 314 Broadway. New sork New Bedford, Mass. 
important item. There are some .22 rifles 
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rious Noises 
"9s in the ’ Night 


HEN the first thought is danger, the next thought is Colt. For 
this is the law of the open, and those who disobey are truly 
in danger. And this has been true through four generations 
of outdoor men. 

The man with a Colt Revolver or Automatic Pistol at his 
side is never fearful. He knows that ready at his hand is the most 
reliable arm that can be made. He knows, too, that accidental dis- 
charge need never worry him, because of Colt safety features as 
dependable as the arm itself. 

Ask any sportsman what he knows of Colt dependability. 


Net. : 
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COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MBG. CO. 
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Catalog shows the 

an line 2a 

— po - Colt Army Special 
Pistols. Want it? Revolver. Calibers .32-20 and .38 








MEN WHO KNOW ‘OLT WILL DO 


it s2Ctl 


HOFEMAN— 


0 Minute 
GUN BLUEING 


This is the blueing used 
Hoffman Arms Company on all fine built- a 
order arms. Recommended by Major Townsend 
Whelen, Capt. Crossman, Chas. Landis, Capt. 
Askins and every arm expert and authority in 
the country. Don’t risk disappointment with 
a@ worthless “‘lacquer’’ or ‘‘paint’’ under the 
name of blueing. Hoffman Gun Blueing is 











Take the hardest, stiffest shoe—new or old. 
Apply S SEK—shoe becomes delightfully soft 
easy—thoroughly waterproof—takes and 
holds brilliant shine—not oily or greasy. SEK 
is not impaired by use or age; is permanent. 
Can treats 2 pairs men’s shoes. Postpaid $0.50. 


Other SEK waterproofing products are: 





Sport-SEK for Clothing....... Per Qt. $1.50 the only solution on the market for 5 years, 

Leth-O-SEK for Boots........ Pee 70.92.25 | SS eo ee ee, 
can do a autiful an astin, 

Se vcanie he ee ees vor __ in 20 min. by following the simple directions 


Send money order for $2.50 for bottle—enough to blue 
6 guns. Money back if not satisfied. 


Write for int literature FREE 
ae Sey Stenetng Mate THE HOFFMAN CHEMICAL CO., ARDMORE, OKLA. 


SEK-Reliance Corp. [2xinti2" | CDHOOOQHOOGQHSHOOOOO 


THERE IS ONLY ONE PIONEER 


The PIONEER will support three men when the boat is entirely filled with water. 
The PIONEER is NOT a Steel Boat. It is built of rust-resisting copper bearing pure iron. 


Get a PIONEER and your boating troubles will be over 


Our boat factory is’ now the largest factory in the world manufacturing metal row boats 
exclusively. Get our catalogue. 











In case your dealer cannot supply you, order direct from the factory. 
PIONEER MANUFACTURING co., Dept. A, Middlebury, Indiana 





in which the mechanism can be more or 
less dissembled by hand. These are all 
right around a house, but two experiences 
which will always be remembered have 
made the writer strong for guns which 
cannot lose parts if taken apart in the 
field. Experience number one, an ABC 
repeater which jammed while hunting 
bull-frogs in an eastern swamp. Took it 
apart to clear it and lost the firing-pin 
from the breech block, never did find it. 
Gun out of service for a month till I got 
a new firing-pin from the factory. Ex- 
perience No. 2, an XYZ repeater which 
jammed during a hunting trip in Costa 
Rica, Central America. One experience 
should have been enough, but it wasn’t. 
I forget just what happened this second 
time; so much else was going on then 
that minor details did not register particu- 
larly, but some essential part got lost 
when that gun was opened up by firelight 
in a jungle camp, and the upshot of it was 
that that useless gun and some hundreds 
of cartridges were packed around until 
the return to civilization, sooner than 
throw it away. No, the writer has perma- 
nently lost interest in any gun which has 
parts that can fall out and be lost. 
“Simple and dependable mechanism.” 


| there is any rifle mechanism simpler 
and more dependable for low-power 
cartridges than the Remington rolling 
block, the writer has never seen it. There 
simply isn’t anything about it that can go 
wrong or loosen up, and it is necessarily 
closed and locked by the hammer ere the 
hammer can reach the firing-pin. In the 
old days this action was a favorite for 
military rifles, and in fact it is still used 
in many cases for rifles issued to more or 
less wild and untrained “native” troops 
which should be sufficient recommendation 
for it as a strong, dependable, fool-proof 
mechanism. With the action open the 
barrel is absolutely unobstructed for clean- 
ing. The take-down of the Remington 
No. 4 is a taper screw which locks with a 
half turn. 

The question might be raised, “Why 
not a sawed-off repeater instead of a single 
shot?” Objection number one: The pres- 
ent gun can be cleaned and inspected from 
the breech without taking apart, a re- 
peater cannot. Objection number two: 
The present gun is extremely simple and 
unlikely to give trouble, a repeater, no 
matter how dependable, gives trouble oc- 
casionally. As far as speed of fire goes 
the little Remington single shot is right 
there anyhow. row of ten holes was 
drilled along the right side of the fore- 
arm holding friction tight ten .22 long-rifle 
cartridges, heads projecting just one- 
fourth inch. The ejector will kick the 
empty shell clear when the breech is 
opened and without taking the gun from 
shoulder or eye from sight it is but the 
work of an instant to take another car- 
tridge from its hole in the forearm, in- 
sert it and shoot again. Not quite as 
quick as a repeater, but plenty quick 
enough. Only a few days ago I shot at 
a running rabbit, missed it, and reloaded 
and got in a second shot which killed it 
before it got out of .22 range. A repeater 
could have done no more. 

“Sights giving the shooter every advan- 
tage. On the face of it it may seem un- 
reasonable to get a sight costing several 
times the original cost of the gun. How- 
ever, the investment has never been re- 
gretted. A friend said, ‘Seems to me 
you bought a sight and had a gun put on 
it.” Call it what you will, the combina- 
tion has been a very satisfactory one. 
Starting with open sights as a boy, and 
later peep sights, I tried a telescope sight 
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some years ago. Though I have used a 
field glass for hunting for many years and 
would not be without it, I found the first 
telescope sight a decided “frost” and 
rather unwisely jumped to conclusions and 
judged all others by it. I know now that 
that first telescope sight was a target 
sight and not in particularly good condi- 
tion either, but I did not know it at the 
time. At any rate, I eventually got the 
telescope sight idea again and on general 
principles sent the little gun to Belding 
& Mull and. had them fit one of their 
three-power hunting scopes to it. They 
did a good job and the result has been 
absolutely satisfactory. This is not to be 
a dissertation on telescope sights, for the 
writer frankly does not consider himself 
an authority on them in any respect. 


OWEVER, the combination of short 

barreled single shot .22 with hunting 
scope has proved quite the best gun layout 
the writer has ever possessed for a weapon 
of its class. The mount adjustment for 
range has never been used after the first 
experimental setting, for a point was 
found which is approximately right for 
distances from fifty feet to fifty yards, 
holding “off” a little to allow for bullet 
rise or fall as necessary. I find the scope 
as quick to catch, apparently, as any 
sights I have ever used and I have no in- 
tention of ever using any other sight on 
this rifle. In dim light in the evening 
when iron sights of any kind would be 
useless one can still see well with the 
scope. Why this should be is so far un- 
known to me, I only know that it is 
so. Not so bad at all for rabbits after 
sundown, for example. There is no blur- 
ring of any. kind. The mark is apparently 
only one-third the distance away and sur- 
prisingly clear. It leads to refinements 
one does not consider without the tele- 
scope, and by this I mean that in squirrel 
shooting one frequently sees the eyes and 
head details through the scope, and you 
hold correspondingly if you have a steady 
position. The scope is also of wonderful 
assistance in determining whether a sta- 
tionary object is game or isn’t. It’s an 
asset all around. 

The little gun would be better as a 
small game rifle were it bored for the .25 
rim-fire, for this cartridge is considerably 
ahead of the .22 long-rifle as a killer. 
However, the .25 rim- -fire is not always 
obtainable, while the .22 is. 

But briefly, the little gun has proved 
strictly all right. Its proving has not 
been in a city shooting gallery but in al- 
most daily. use in the‘hills. As this article 
has been written it has been taken down 
from its place on the wall twice, once to 
exterminate a ground squirrel which 
started to live under the barn (one shot 
did it), and once on a false alarm when 
the guinea-fowls called “Danger!” A 
hawk circled overhead but did not stop. 

Yes, the combination is all right, and 
mighty handy. 


THE CABLE APERTURE FRONT 
SIGHT 


By Perry Frazer 
LTHOUGH I have been a rifleman 
ever since the muzzle-loader days of 

the late ’70s, and have devoted a lot of 
time to rifle equipment as well as to shoot- 
ing, it was only three or four years ago 
that I came on a really practical aperture 
front sight for outdoor and indoor rifle 
shooting. It is such a good thing that, 
with the inventor’s permission, which I 
have secured, I will pass it along, for it is 
a device that can be made by any rifleman 
who is fairly handy with small tools. 





















Light asa feather 
-Slurdy as leather 


Lightweight means greater comfort and less 
fatigue,—extra hours of sport. Extra length for 
deep wading, with watertight “lap seam” top 
construction. Built like a leather shoe around 
foot and ankle over special “footshape” last, in 
full, medium and slim widths. “Korxole” insole 
prevents buckling of sole and foot injury on 
rocky brook bottoms. Extension outsole pro- 
tects upper against snagging. Ribbed vamp 
prevents sagging at ankle. 

Recommended by sportsmen the country 
over. Be sure you get the genuine ‘Rod and 
Reel’—look for the Big ‘C’ trademark, 


See the CONVERSE 
LINE 
Footwear 






BIG 


Rubber 








INVERSE RUBBER SHOE CO. 
o Factory: Maiden, Mass. 









Expert Shots 
Say It Is BEST! 


Dr. I. R. Calkins, President of the U. S. Re- @ 
volver Association, uses the WEBLEY AIR 


PISTOL for indoor practice 
ag New 


and recommends its use. 


PS, Shot Ly made 
hand Mr. 
= Corsa a Wy. Y. 


City at 20 feet— Famous For Its Perfect Accuracy 


ey ey seen 

a 3 ice, 

Beginners Learn How To Shoot—Crack Shots Keep In Practice With It 
ir pi i See the new WEBLEY AIR PISTOL at your 

The only air pistol that is guaranteed © Fee eee ce anal oe et ay rd 

group shots at 10 yards within 1”, Shoots 


including cleaning brush and 
skirted lead pellets. Looks, feels and $15.00, 


supply of Fe Write for 
f ‘ - illustrated booklet 

shoots like a fine automatic. No permits 

needed — practice silently at home or 


Made by Webley < Scott, Ltd., since 1863, 
leading British Manufacturers of Shotguns, 
outdoors. Powerful enough to kill 
small game. 


















Double "Rifles, Automatic Pistols and Revolvers. 
Full assortment of all Webley & Scott Arms 
on display at our showrooms—or send for 
illustrated catalog ‘‘OO.” 


Sole U. S. Agents 


sat THE HOFFMAN ARMS COMPANY 
100 East 42d Street Suite 304 New York City 
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The only other aperture front sight 
which, in my opinion, was efficient for ex- 
tremely accurate rifle shooting, was the 


SETT’ER OFF old Sharps windgauge front sight, with 


Jum: es - ae ee ; #5 ty — level and a — - of discs to in- 
on’ t let that shot stump 19 Kein wos ; Ys erchange—some wit orizontal bars, 

od pr , a Spee sea fe, | Others with a vertical as well as horizontal 
Butt: **Ha, Ha! He —— the field, Say ft : Xb fs) | bars, and still others with apertures of 
too; he won’t stand for any pow- oe * fe various sizes. In those days we shot in the 

der but Infallible!”’ * back position, with the long vernier rear 

sight mounted, not on the tang, but on the 

Hercules Powder Company heel of stock, giving a sight radius of about 
(Incorporated) four feet—for the Sharps .45 calibre long 

907 King St. Wilmington, Del. - range match rifle had a 3-inch barrel. It 
“ Infallible” and “Hercules E. C."* Smokeless a ' was then that I learned the true signifi- 
Shotgun Powders. : 21 Cae cance of canting the rifle, for, while the 


big, long spirit level on the front sight 
helped, woe to the man who neglected to 
keep one eye on the bubble at the moment 
of pressing the trigger. But while a wind- 
gauge on any front sight is a darned nui- 
sance, it was more than that on the Sharps 
rifle, for it was quite a walk up to the 
muzzle of those long toms, and if the wind 
puffed up just when one was.ready, chances 
were that he put off going up to the front 
to make a change in windage until time fot 
the next shot—and probably got horn- 
swaggled for his indolence. 


oD 


E 
Fig 3. Fg %. 


My good friend, the late Capt. Joe 
Lower, used a form of aperture that is 
worth a passing notice. This was a bit 
of plain glass cut from a spectacle lens 
and fitted into the hood of the Sharps front 
sight. A tiny hole was bored through the 
center of this glass, the edges, of course, 
being smooth. It was Joe’s intention to 
use a sight that would give a clear view all 
round the bull’s-eye, for at that time the 
Creedmoor rules prohibited the use of any 
sight that obscured the view below the 
bull’s-eye; in short, that might cover a 
marker should that individual take it into 
his head to come out of the pit without 
showing his danger flag. 

I used one of Joe’s sights for a long 
time, and liked it. The glass showed things 
dimly, but when the bull’s-eye appeared in 
the tiny hole, it seemed to jump right at 
you. It was great; but the sight I re- 
ferred to in the opening paragraph is a 
better one, used as it is in company with 
the Lyman No. 48 rear sight on the .22 and 
.30 calibre Springfield rifles or on any 
other match rifle. 


Fees Feg6. Fig? 
Fee. 8. 


This aperture sight was invented by my 
friend Capt. Robert B. Cable, a fellow 
member of the Ridgewood (N. J.) Rifle 
Club. Several years ago he gave me one 
of the sights, and, as we shoot together a 
great deal, both indoors and out, and work 
out experiments in my shop now and then, 
Ithaca No.4 naturally we tried to improve on his origi- 
nal idea, and have made and tried out 
various wrinkles, some of which I will at- 
tempt to explain further on. We made and 
gave sights to most of the club members, 





A. M. MCCREA, of Missouri, is the and these sights are still in use and giving 
Champion High Average er excellent satisfaction. I will add, in pass- 
Shooter of America because Ithaca ing, that the sights are not made for sale, 
Speed improved his shooting. so it will be of no use to ask us to make 

Double Guns for Game $40. to $700. Send for sights for those who may read this article. 


Single Barrel trap guns $100.t0 $700. Catalos. The complete sight, viewed through the 


Ithaca Gun Co. Ithaca, N.Y. Box 11 rear-sight aperture, resembles the sectional 


view given in Fig. 8, and is at its best when 
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protected by the service rifle front-sight 
cover, though it needs no shade; that is 
taken care of by the peculiar form of the 
sight bushing. 

To make up a sight, procure a flat piece 
of steel .050 inch thick—the width of the 
slot in the service front sight removable 
base. Use the regulation front sight as a 
pattern, cutting the blank in the form 
shown in B, Fig. 9. The steel tube 
A is %-inch in diameter outside, and its 
length is %-inch. The bore should be %- 
inch, or not larger than 5%»-inch. Braze 
the tube A on to the bar B, being careful 
that the tube is correctly aligned. 

For the* benefit of those who are not 
skilled mechanics, I will explain this simple 
process in detail. In our practice we use 
a tiny clamp to hold the two parts while 
brazing them, but this may be done by 
using two short pieces of copper wire, 
twisting the ends together until the parts 
are held securely. Clean the parts of all 
oil, then mix a tiny portion of borax and 
water on a sheet of glass. Now cut two 
shavings from a sheet of medium-hard 
silver solder, lay one over each side of the 
joint, cover both with borax and let stand 
until nearly dry. 

Over a bunsen burner, gasoline or alco- 
hol blow-torch, heat the work very slowly 
until the paste ceases to bubble and begins 
to set over the solder. Now heat to ad 
cherry red or until the solder begins to 
run. Working it into the joint may be 
helped by using a red-hot awl or some 
sharp-pointed tool. 

After the work cools, remove wires and 
clean with a file, then seat bar in remov- 
able sight-base, spot and drill the hole C 
for the pin. 


Coe 


Fg q. 














Fip 1d. 


The sight bushing is made from 5/32- 
inch tubing having a .050-inch bore (if 
tubing is not available, use steel rod and 
drill a hole of the desired size through it). 
Turn or file one end of tubing to a slight 
taper before cutting off a piece for a 
bushing and ream out the tube with a No. 
2 taper reamer until the bushing will fit it 
snugly and extend slightly beyond the 
small (front) end. This is so that, when 
the bushing has been securely pushed into 
the tube, it may be pushed out readily with 
the side of a pencil or a bit of soft wood. 
Now cut off a length of the small tube 
(Fig. 3) and smooth off the ends. It 
should be just about %-inch long, fitting 
flush with the rear end of tube A. 

With a %-inch drill bore out one end 
of the bushing almost to the center, say 
36-inch; and the same depth from the 
other end. The idea is to leave a very 
thin wall in center, with a clean-cut, knife- 
edge aperture therein, shaded completely, 
no matter what the angle of the sun’s 
rays while one is shooting. I have tried 
to show this at E, Fig. 4. 

Blue the sight in a flame until the de- 
sired color is attained, then brush lightly 
with a wisp of cotton waste saturated with 
linseed oil, letting this dry close to the 
flame, and repeat until a good dark water- 
proof coating is baked on. 

Any number of bushings may be made 
and fitted to the sight tube, the apertures 
being bored several sizes. For example, 
we use apertures as small as .070-inch 
and up to .090-inch outdoors, while for in- 





door shooting the apertures should calibre 












Every advantage 
you could ask—every 
feature known that contrib- 
utes to your convenience and pleasure with an 
outboard motor—is embodied in the 


Speed 





eJ Twin 


It is the only motor built with a reversible propeller that 
gives you speed variations forward or backward without jerks 
or injury to the boat and without adjusting the timing lever. 
Provides a high speed forward, trolling speed, slow reverse, 
fast reverse and a neutral which permits you to leave the 
motor run while the boat stands still— like leaving your car 
at the curb with the motor idling. And it’s the only motor 


Dayasyon 


built with 
o,¢ 
Dual I nition Itisnot ~~: 
the full price of a Caille 
Five Speed Twin to start 
Enables you to start your motor quickly and easily with enjoying its advantages 
batteries in any weather. Then, by simply withdrawing a “Pay as you play”—in 
plug, the motor continues to run on the hot, snappy spark Finis | monthl Y etall.. 
generated by the magneto. It’s so simple, so easy to change ments. We 


from battery to magneto or vice versa and so comforting to 
know you always have an auxiliary ignition system. 


Get Our 1926 Catalog 


Send now. Compare the Caille Five Speed Motor with all 
others. Then decide. We'll hold a motor against any shipping 
date you give us if you act promptly. Ask any Caille dealer. 


THE CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR CO. 


$7700 
“Bota 


6217 2nd Boulevard Detroit, Michigan 
PRONOUNCED “CAIL”’ 


FIVE SPEED TWIN 








What did it Cost 
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Last Year? 


The chances are, if you could 
now total the expense of the 
family outing last year, you 
would find it amounted to 
considerably more than the 
cost of a Mullins Steel Boat. 


You can’t eat your cake and 
have it. You can’t ride on 
a train and keep the ticket. 
But you can buy a Mullins 
boat this year and have it 
left for next year and many 
years to come. 


Send for the 1926 catalog. 
Select the boat best suited 
to your needs. Buy it early 
so you can use it on all the 
pleasant week ends as well 
as for your vacation. 


‘Vast heaving on your self 
denial. Let your spirit of ad- 
venture surge through the 
chocks. Let the hide go with 
the horns and tallow, and 
buy the boat of your dreams. 


Compared with your car the 
cost is very small. 
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Mullins Body Corporation, Boat Dept., 
600 Depot St., Salem, Ohio 


Gentlemen: Gimme the catalog. 
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from .090-inch up to .115-inch or larger, 
depending on individual preference. Very 
good scores have been made in rapid-fire 
shooting by removing the bushing entirely, 
using only the large tube. Sectional views 
of these bushings are shown in Figs. 5, 6 
and 7. Of course these sights may be 
made up to fit any rifle; for example, the 
Winchester single-shot by cutting off the 
top of the bar sight and brazing a tube on 
to it. In any case the distance from F to 
G (Fig. 1) must be a shade greater than 
the total height of the service front sight; 
that is to say, the distance from the lower 
edge of the aperture to bottom of sight- 
stem should equal the height of service 
sight blade. There may be slight varia- 
tions with different shooters, but the rule 
given above will obviate making material 
changes in the elevation on the No. 48 rear 
sight or the service rear sight. 

Another method of making this Cable 
front sight is shown in Fig. 10. A blank 
is cut from sheet steel .025-inch thick and 
bent over a mandrel to form the bushing 
holder. We have made a number of sights 
in this way, some afterward brazed, others 
not, and one or two with soft solder 
sweated in between the sides of the sheet 
forming the sight stem. The steel should 
be bent without annealing or it may become 
too brittle for strength. Properly made, 
this is a foolproof sight, and yet it is as 
efficient as an aperture sight of any pat- 
tern can be made. For example, Capt. 
Cable has made a great many possibles at 
twenty-five yards, indoors, shooting prone, 
with the aperture; in fact, his scores with 
this sight are almost as good as his aver- 
age scores with a good ’scope. 

Blacken the front sight (and rear sight 
cup as well) occasionally with the smoke 
from a blazing pellet of camphor gum. 


A SPORTING JAPANESE MAUSER 
By Wm. J. Rader 


HAN JACKSON is my shooting part- 

ner, and of course a shooting partner 
can take liberties. He never bothers to 
ring, unless the door happens to be locked. 
He stood just inside in lace-boots and 
khaki, looked disdainfully at my white 
shirt and house slippers, as he remarked, 
“I smell powder burnin’.” 

“No, you don’t,” I said. “Too late to 
go anywhere, and besides I’ve got no 
transportation.” 

“Guess what I’ve got and I'll let you 
shoot it.” Then I noticed his right hand 
was concealing something behind his back, 
Looking more closely, I perceived a slim 
object showing between his knees which 
resembled nothing so much as a rifle 
barrel, 

“Oh, hand it over,” I said—“you know 
you're bustin’ to hear me rave over it.” 

“And you know you're itchin’ to get 
your paws on it!” he grinned, as he 
handed me the slimmest, trimmest little 
shootin’ iron I’ve hefted in many a day. 

In appearance, it resembled a sporting 
Mauser, barring some slight differences in 
the action which were noticeable at first 
glance—yet it seemed no larger or heavier 
than some twenty-twos I have handled. 
The bolt looked like a Mauser bolt, but 
the bolt-head was different—sort of a 
knurled cap about the size of a quarter, 
with a three-cornered projection on its 
left side. The bolt release on left of re- 
ceiver was plainly of the Mauser type, as 
was the extractor. The handle was flat, 
and turned down close to the stock—too 
close to suit me, I thought. 

I opened the bolt and looked inside. 
Empty, of course. Jack never was that 
particular sort of fool. Mauser-type mag- 
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Before you buy any gun 
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greatest gunning de- 
velopment since choke- 
boring. If he hasn’t a 
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azine, with floor plate release in front 
part of guard—Mauser again. I slammed 
the bolt forward—it took just a wee bit 
oi a slam to close it, as a part of the cock- 
ing is accomplished on the last half inch 
of forward thrust. But it works so easy 
that in shooting you’d never notice this 
feature—you don’t have to lean on it and 
shove, as with the Model ’17 Enfield, for 
instance. 

“Jack,” I said, “what the devil is it— 
it’s neither fish, nor flesh, that’s certain.” 





“On the contrary, my boy, it’s good red 
meat, all wool and one hundred proof,” 
he replied, mixing metaphors with his 


usual abandon. “You see before you, in 
person and not a picture, the Hoffman 
Arms Company’s sporting edition of the 
Japanese Mauser, officially known as the 
‘Thirty-eight Year Rifle-—don’t ask me 
where they get the name, because I don’t 
know. That’s what the action is—it was 
barreled and stocked to specifications of 
my brother-in-law, Doc Appelby. He told 
me about it when he was here in the 
spring, and promised to let me try it some 
time. Was through here yesterday on his 
way to New York, and told me I could 
use it while he’s away. Now, that’s my 
story, and I’m going to stick to it!” 

“I believe you,” I said. “You'll never 


“several features about that rifle that 
wouldn’t suit me—but they’re Doc’s ideas 
and of course have nothing to do with 
the gun primarily—the action is what I’m 
interested in. I’ve been wanting a 7 milli- 
meter—and here’s an action just the right 
size for it—or for a 250-3000, or a 6.5, or 
any cartridge around that size. Never 
could see any sense in using a big action 
like the Springfield or the regular Mauser 
for those cartridges anyhow.” 

“You’re dead right there,” 


I agreed. 


“This little action seems to have been 
made for just that type of cartridge. If 
this gun was mine, however, I’d take that 
eye gadget off the barrel, and put a swivel 
back on the forearm, where it belongs.” 
“Sure thing,” agreed Jackson. “Like- 
wise, I object to the grip standing four 
and a quarter inches from the trigger—but 
Doc has a hand as big as a ham, and 
needs it that way. Another thing—I’d 
have the flat part ground off that bolt 
handle and the end threaded for a nice 
round knob. But as I say, things like that 
are matters of personal preference.” 
“Here’s something good,” I said. I had 
just discovered, mounted on top of the re- 
ceiver bridge, a cute little peep sight with 
a large aperture, which folded down into 
a recess, out of sight and danger, when 





have the price of a Hoffman unless you 
sell off two or three dozen of those old 
pot-irons you’re always pampering.” Again 
; worked the bolt, and “snapped in a 
ew.” 

The little rifle is, without any question, 
one of the easiest, smoothest, bolt actions 
I have ever seen. With the bolt in its 
rearmost position, the side play is no more 
than an eighth of an inch, in any direction. 
The loose, wobbly bolt is one of Jack- 
son’s pet aversions, as his peculiar, not to 
say atrocious, method of handling exerts 
considerable side pressure which inva- 
riably causes a loose bolt to stick. I 
couldn’t make this one stick, however, and 
asked Jack if he could. 

“Can’t be did!” he replied, with the sat- 
isfied air of a man who has accomplished 
his aim in life. “There are,” he continued, 


not in use. Pressing a small release but- 
ton permitted the sight to snap up into 
shooting position, where it is held by 
spring pressure. 

“Yeah,” agreed Jackson. “Plumb nifty. 
Sensible, too, on a rifle for woods use, and 
that you ’ll never take to the target range. 
A man’s a sap to bother with adjustable 
sights on hunting guns—never has time to 
change ’em anyhow, and if he has the gun 
sighted in for the range he’ll use most, and 
sticks to one brand and one load, he won't 
need to change his sighting.” 

“Another matter of opinion,” I said, 
“but I agree with you. Here’s a base for 
a folding leaf sight, but no sight. How 
come?” 

“Dunno—s’pose Doc thought if he didn’t 
like the peep he could knock out the blank. 
and put in a number six Lyman. Not so 








A pipe smoker 
apologizes for 
years of hate 


Reading, Pa., August 29, 1925. 


Larus & Bro. Co., Richmond, Va. 
Dear Sirs: 

For years I have read your adver- 
tisements and testimonials and 
laughed at them—until last month. 
I am now writing this letter as an 
apology to Larus & Brother Co. 

Prejudiced many years ago 
when I first started to smoke a 
pipe against Edgeworth because a 
hated enemy of mine was a con- 
stant smoker of it, I refused to fill 
any pipe of mine with this tobacco. 

I smoked almost every kind of 
tobacco I could buy but your 
brand. I was what I calla “gypsy 
smoker.” Sometimes I would find 
satisfaction for a while, but al- 
ways the tastes of tobaccos would 
give me repulsive mouth odors. 
With some, my mouth would have 
the feeling that it was the un- 
cleanest thing on earth. Some 
tobaccos even blistered my tongue. 

Price was no object. I had paid 
as much as eight dollars a pound 
for my smoking mixtures, but I 
could find no contentment. 

Some time ago I was without 
my pouch and borrowed a pipe- 
load from an acquaintance, not 
asking what kind he smoked. We 
parted and I lit up. I enjoyed it 
so much I could not wait until I 
could ask him what kind it was. 
It was Edgeworth. I was disap- 
pointed, but not too narrow- 
minded to try a can for myself. 
For a month now, I have hesitated 
in writing you, in hopes (again I 
apologize) that I could find fault 
with it. But I can’t. 

At last I am satisfied and I am 
willing to forget that feeling of 
animosity towards the man who 
first prejudiced me against your 
peerless smoke, for I see now that 
he had more common sense than I. 

So I apologize and thank you 
for doing something I thought 
could not be done—giving me a 
smoke I could really enjoy at all 
times. We are friends for life. 


Sincerely yours, 
H. Roth Newpher. 


Let us send you free samples of Edgeworth so 
that you may put it to the pipe test. If you like 
the samples, you'll like Edgeworth wherever and 
whenever you buy it, for it never changes in Fe uality. 
Write your name and address to Larus & Brother 
Company, 18-0 South 21st Street, Richmond, Va. 


On your radiomtune in on WRVA, Richmond, 
Va.—the Edgeworth statwon. Wave length 256 
meters. 
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bad to have at that, in case you dropped 
the rifle on a rock and broke your peep.” 

“Any man careless enough to drop that 
rifle ought to be shot with it,” I said, 
observing its fine, trim lines, the beauti- 
fully grained, neatly checked Circassian 
walnut stock, the horn tipped fore end. 
“But say, Jack, that bolt looks like it 
would be tough to dismount—and there’s 
no safety that I can notice, either.” 

“It is tough—very. There’s no sleeve 
to unscrew, like the Springfield, and you 
can’t use a string on it, like the Model 
17. Oh, it’s one awful job, dismounting 
that bolt! Look—a little lesson in legerde- 
main—the hand is quicker than the eye!” 

Holding the bolt carelessly in his hand 
he jabbed the head of it against his knee. 
I jumped, as the “innards” rattled to the 
floor, while Jack sat there with the main 
portion of the bolt in his hand, laughing 
at my astonishment. In a scant half- 
second, with a single motion of one hand, 
he had completely separated it into its 
component parts! 

“Japanese magic!” he cried. “Some 
complicated mechanism, that. Count ’em 
—” as I gathered up the pieces. “Only 
three parts—bolthead, firing pin, and main- 
spring, besides the bolt proper, the ex- 
tractor, and extractor-collar. Six parts in 
the whole blessed bolt assembly, and only 
three to take out in dismounting. Here’s 
how she goes.” 

He dropped the firing pin into the bolt, 
so that the rear notch rested on the upper 
portion of the cocking cam. The firing 
pin was hollow at its rear end. Into it he 
dropped the mainspring, which went in 
out of sight. Sticking forward from the 
knurled bolthead was a rod something 
over an inch long. This was inserted into 
rear of firing pin, on top of spring, 
and the bolthead pushed against the bolt 
and given a quarter turn—and there it 
was, ready for business. The whole opera- 
tion of assembling the bolt had not taken 
over a second and a half, at the outside. 
The dismounting operation consisted, as I 
afterward learned, of pushing in on the 
bolthead and giving it a quarter turn to 
the right, which released it and permitted 
the firing pin and mainspring to drop out. 
Jack did it with one hand, by pressing the 
bolthead against his knee and giving the 
bolt a slight twist. 

This same cleverly designed bolthead 
becomes the safety when the bolt is in the 
rifle. By pressing it forward slightly, and 
at the same time slightly raising the tri- 
angular projection on the left side, the 
action and firing pin are both locked—and 
I mean to say they’re locked. The bolt 
handle cannot be moved in the least. Push- 
ing forward on the bolthead, at the same 
time flipping it down to the left, makes 
the rifle ready to fire. It’s the fastest 
safety I’ve ever seen on a rifle, and not 
noticeably slower than the top tang safety 
of a shotgun. 

The lugs on this bolt appear slightly 
larger than the Springfield lugs—amply 
strong for any cartridge the rifle would 
handle. The left hand lug is slotted for 
the extractor—but not clear back. Its 
rear one-third is solid where it bears 
against the shoulder of the receiver, and 
I believe the action is strong enough to 
handle the Springfield cartridge if it were 
only long enough. It is about one-quarter 
inch too short for the service load with 
170 grain bullet. 

The extractor is large and strong, and 
works just like the Mauser. It comes off 
by pushing it forward off the collar. 

Seeing Jackson engrossed with the sec- 
ond of my panatellas and a copy of an 
outdoor magazine, I sought the kitchen 








“PRIDE OF wy 
POSSESSION” 


If a man pays $1,000 or $10,000 for a mem- 
bership in a duck hunting or quail hunting 
club, why shouldn’t he own the finest rs in 
the world—the Woodward Over and Under? 

ere is no reason why_a man should not 
spend as much money on his hobby, particu 
larly when it is shooting as on the other lux- 
uries of life. 

Particularly when it will increase his shooting 
from twenty to twenty-five percent. 

Ninety percent of the trap guns are single 
barrel guns. The Over and Under gives you 
the same advantage —that is, of the single 
alignment as well as the fact that you can shoot 
it in the field as well as over the traps. 

The Over and Under gun is the 
gun of the future, having the accurate 
quick single sighting plane of the 
repeater, an advantage which every 
good shot qo ny plus the two 
quick shots, balance, lighter weight, 
and ot appearance of the double 
barrel sporting gun. 

A vertical barrel gun of unique design, em- 

dying extreme soundness of construction. 
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ous use with complete success. Made in 12, 
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The F. W. King Optical Co. 


Dept. F Cleveland, Ohio 


Want to Swap Guns? 
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I will make you an offer by return mail, 
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box sufficient to treat five barrels, with directions. 
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scales and tape measure, and obtained the 
following data: 

Length of rifle, overall, with 14-inch 
stock, 42 inches. 

Weight, without sling, 7 pounds, 7 
ounces. 

The weight greatly surprised me—the 
gun feels and handles like a six-pound 
shotgun. So much for having an arm 
properly balanced. 

It seems to me that this action should 
prove an ideal foundation for. a light 
handy woods rifle to use ammunition not 
more powerful than the 7mm. It is one 
of the fastest, best working actions I have 
ever seen, and I am convinced, the most 
cleverly designed bolt in existence! With 
the action properly heat treated and in- 
stalled in a Hoffman barrel and stock it 
seems to me a man who would not be 
satisfied with such a combination would 
indeed be hard to please. Needless to say 
I would not select it for a moose or griz- 
zly gun, but were I looking for something 
to use on chucks, coyotes, eastern deer or 
black bear, something to carry in a saddle 
scabbard or in a canoe, and which would 
swing fast on quick snap shots, this little 
action would be my choice above all 
others. 

So much time was consumed in my ex- 
amination that darkness was falling, and 
the trip to the range had to be postponed 
for a week. The following Sunday, how- 
ever, found us out bright and early, and 
despite the light weight of the rifle and 
the slimness of the barrel, we were so 
charmed with its shooting qualities that 
we promptly decided on a similar action, 
stocked more to our personal liking, just 
as soon as the treasury could stand the 
strain. 





BOBBY JONES DEMONSTRATES 
By Tracey Hammond Lewis 


= Year once in so often it is impressed 
upon me that it is the usual thing 
rather than otherwise to find that a man 
who is proficient at one sort of sport is 
equally talented in some other line- of ath- 
letic endeavor. Particularly is this true in 
its relation to golf and trapshooting. 

Bobby Jones, “the beloved amateur of 
golf,” has recently focused attention upon 
this fact somewhat. conspicuously. Not 
so very long ago he journeyed down to the 
Atlanta Gun Club of which he is a mem- 
ber, with a borrowed gun. It was but the 
seventh time he has ever faced the trap, 
yet he turned in strings of twenty-four 
and twenty-three out of twenty-five, a per- 
formance that would make a lot of old tim- 
ers hustle to duplicate. 

The newspaper accounts of his accom- 
plishment were inclined to credit the whole 
thing to his marvelous judgment of dis- 
tance. While this was largely responsible, 
it by no means told the entire story. 

There are a great many qualities re- 
quired to perform creditably at the traps 
and it is surprising, when analyzing them, 
to see how many of them coincide with 
those that go to make a good golf player. 

To begin with there is a fundamental 
co-ordination between the eye and the 
muscles. See how far any man will go 
either in golf or trapshooting whose mus- 
cles fail to respond instantly and accur- 
ately to the orders of his eye. 

There is a sense of rhythm, a quality 
lacking which no athlete ever made a 
mark for himself in any sport. Rhythm is 
the essence of a golf swing. Watch any 
high class shooter breaking his birds and 
you can almost tell with your eyes closed, 
after you hear him call “pull,” just when 
his gun will be fired. In rhythm, aiso is 
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Liccett 4 Myers Tosacco Co. 


“LET ME SEE something better,” says the 
customer—very frequently indeed. That 
something better in an automobile may 
cost several hundred or perhaps even 
sevetal thousand dollars more; but in 
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Dan Kidney Row Boats, Launches, 
Hunting Boats 


If you're going to buy a boat this sum- 
mer, be sure to send for this book. 
Contains complete descriptions and il- 
lustrations of the famous line of Kid- 
ney Boats. 6cents in stamps brings it. 
Dan Kidney & Son, West De Pere, Wis. 
Chicago Von Lengerke & Antoine, 33 So. Wabash Ave, 
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SUMMER COTTAGE @ 


You'll wonder how you ever got 
along without it—a HOMELITE 
plant will provide plenty of safe 
electricity for all lights, electric 
appliances, machinery up to 4 
h.p., or charging radio and auto 
batteries. 


Simple and dependable, anybody 
can run it—operates on any cheap 
fuel—no batteries or foundation 
needed—you can pick it up and 
carry it anywhere. 


Safe and Trouble-Proof 


SPECIFICATIONS 
Length 21°, width 14”, 
height 21”, 

Weight: 110 pounds. Ball 
bearing throughout. 
Engine: Single cylinder, 
air-cooled. 

Carburetor: Adjustable to 


various types of fuel. High 
tension Bosch Magneto or 


Bosch Battery Ignition. 
1700 R.P.M. 

Generator: Six pole, shunt- 
wound. Output, 600 watts 


minimum, direct current. 
Control: Automatic electric 
governor. 

Voltages: 12, 32 and 110 
volt models. 

Operates: With or without 
batteries. Will light 40 
lights continuously, appli- 
ances such as _ toasters, 
grills, electric fans, irons, 
etc., or machinery up to 


% bp. 





Ask your dealer 
or write us for full details 


HOMELITE CORPORATION 
Grand Central Terminal, N.Y.C. 


HOMIELITE 
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included smoothness and ease of swing, 
without which rhythm cannot be present. 

Ability to concentrate is also a vital fac- 
tor in both the links and at the firing line. 
If you have your mind on the good-look- 
ing girl in the gallery you will miss your 
target when shooting or top your ball if 
you are golfing, nine times out of ten. Pos- 
sibly it is this penalty which extraneous 
thoughts demand of us that has led to the 
unkind accusation that nobody who uses 
his brain can be good either at golf or 
shooting. 

In both sports the follow through and 
keeping one’s head down are highly essen- 
tial. Let the head bob up off the stock or 
the eye go roving too soon after the ball 
is in flight and cuss words are in order. 

Nerves, too, react in much the same 
manner in competition in these two sports. 
The man who becomes flustered and is 
unable to keep his temperament under con- 
trol when pressure is brought to bear will 
blow up before the match is finished. 

And this is why so many of those who 
have taken up the sport of clay pigeons are 
able to play golf about equally well. And 
where either greater or lesser proficiency 
is found it is usually due to the fact that 
the same amount of interest and practice 
has not been given to each. 

For this reason, I feel fairly confident 
that if such men as Mark Arie, Steven 
Crothers, Frank Troeh or others were to 
devote themselves to golf as they do to 
trapshooting, Bobby Jones would find com- 
petition hanging a little heavier upon his 
hands. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
SHOCKING POWER 
Dear Capt. Curtis: 

A short time ago I read an article of yours 
stating that in your opinion, the .45 Colts has 
a greater shocking power than the .38-40 despite 
the latter’s superiority on paper. I have known 
this to be your opinion for a long time although 
I have personally favored the latter cartridge. 

A day or two ago I talked with a man who 
was a professional demonstrator of bullet proof 
vests and has been shot at at least 200 times 
with everything from a .22 calibre up to and 
including Colts .45, both double action and auto- 
matic. He stated to me that less than a week 
ago during a test at Jamestown, New York, 
a motor cycle man who fired at him used a 
.38-40 Colts single action, 5%” barrel. He said 
that the shock from the flat-nosed bullet exceeded 
anything he had ever experienced and that it was 
a full minute after the impact before he could 
speak. This effect he claims has never been 
equaled by any other bullet. It would seem that 
this man’s experience confirms the opinion I 
have always had of the .38-40. 

I would be very much interested to have a 
comment from you on this experience, and en- 
close a self-addressed envelope for reply. 

Don R. HInkK Ley. 

Ans.—The man you were talking to certainly 
has had a great deal more experience with the 
shocking power of bullets than we who have 
never been shot at. Nevertheless, I cannot con- 
vince myself that his evidence is conclusive. 
You know, sometimes a fine prizefighter will get 
up against an adversary who gives him a ter- 
rible hard fight, and the same adversary will be 
easily beaten later by some inferior pugilist. 
These three men might all be in the pink of 
condition, but one of them might happen to wal- 
lop the other right in the right place at the 
psychological time and create the effect that he 
is a much more punishing man than is actually 
the case. 

The same thing is true of bullets, particularly 
the .38-40 which so impressed the man who was 
shot at. It may have just hit him on the right 
spot over a certain nerve and had a more par- 
spsing effect than any other that had ever hit 

im 

My personal opinion is that it is a hair-split- 
ting matter. I would just as soon have the 
.38-40 in a fight as the .45, but the general con- 
sensus of opinion throughout the country on the 
part of the old gunfighters who knew something 
about it and who had witnessed and participated 
in a good many scraps and seen the results of 
exchange fire with the .38-40 and .45, say that 
the .45 had the biggest wallop, and though no 
more deadly, would knock a man down and out 
quicker than any other one-hand gun. You know, 
even the .38 Special is a very deadly weapon. 
The army went back to the .45 because although 
it killed well it didn’t kill quick enough. 


Suoottne Epitor. 
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O.K.’ed and purchased in 
quantities by the U. S. 
Navy. Well finished 
considering the price. 
Built to shoot right 

and stand as much 

use as the most 
expensive gun. 

Most durable 

lock ever 
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first lock 
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Every 

gun tested 

with an ex- 
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standardized 
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A Lefever won the world’s 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for catalogue 
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‘OU’LL wonder how such power and can 
bts een care Figzfous i 

















Folsom-Audley Patent is the only 
positive lock holster made, but 
releases instantly when wanted. f 
Officially adopted by nearly every § 
A132 City and State Police. 
In ordering state make, model, ae 
caliber and length of barrel. AP 332 
AP332—.32 and .38 cal. up to 4”—$2.25 
A132—.32 and .38 cal. up to 4”—$3.75 


Write for complete Holster Catalog 
and name of your dealer, to Dept. M. 


314 BROADWAY RG, NEW YORK 
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DUCK GUNS 


Suootine Ep1tor: 
_ I am going to buy a good duck gun for shoot- 
ing heavy loads. Do you think the following 
gun is what you would choose? 

Pull of trigger—right, 5% Ibs. Left, 5 Ibs. 

2. Length of barrels—30 inches. 

3. Choke of right barrel, 34. Left, full. 

Chambered to shoot a 3 inch shell (If I shot 
a 2™% inch shell in this gun what difference 
would it make?). 

What rifle do you prefer—plain or engine 
turned? Flat or hollow? Single trigger, fore- 
end ejector, side-safety. It is going to be a 
W. W. Greener. 

1. Do you know anything of the single trig- 
ger action of this gun? If so, what do you 
think of it? 
ae Would you prefer the top safety, to the 
side 

3. What do you think of the wrought steel 
barrels and would you prefer them to the 
“‘Whiteworth”, they, the ‘“Whiteworth”’ cost 
$50 extra. 

4. What difference is there between the horn 
butt plate and skeleton? 

I would be much obliged if you will answer 
these questions as I am young and do not know 
anyone who knows much about guns around 


ere. 
G. W. B. 


Ans.—Replying to your letter, I will answer 
the questions as I come to them. 

In the first place a trigger pull of 5% Ibs. 
is entirely too heavy for a shotgun. I would 
have the right barrel 4 lbs. and the left 4 or 
4% lbs. Thirty inch barrels are quite long 
enough. The only advantage in longer tubes is 
the added sighting plane which promotes accuracy. 
I would have the right barrel 3% choke to make 
a 60 to 65% pattern, and the left % choke. 
Shooting 234” shells in a 3” chamber will make 
very little difference in your pattern, no more 
than 5%. 

I would have a plain, swamped hollow rib. I 
do not care for the flat ribs and dislike the 
engine turning which is unnecessary, particu- 
larly on a duck gun, which is subjected to con- 
siderable dampness. It is very apt to rust on 
the filing in the engine turning. A Southgate 
type ejector is the best—that is, one situated in 
the fore end. 

I do not particularly care for the single trigger 
as provided by the W. W. Greener Company. 
If f comeniher rightly it is non-selected. This 
means that you have always got to shoot your 
modified barrel first. If they will make you a 
selected single trigger I would by all means get 
one. Decidedly I prefer the top safety to the 
side safety. 

Nobody uses damascus or twist barrels today, 
they are practically obsolete. The best guns are 
all made with wrought barrels. I do not think 
that the additional cost for Whitworth barrels 
over the standard barrels which Greener uses is 
worth the expense. Also the Whitworths are 
harder to take care of. 

The choice between a skeleton butt plate and 
a horn plate is optional. I think one is quite 
as good as another. The skeleton plate, however, 
is the prettiest. 

Suootinc Eprror. 
Fretp anv STREAM, 
GENTLEMEN: 

I have had quite a few inquiries as to my 
being in position to take care of a man and 
woman gunning in my outfit. As I do not wish 
to place myself in any position that would hurt 
my business as guide and ruin my reputation 
with other parties I have appealed to you as to 
what way and how to protect myself in acceptin 
Smog parties in which are claimed man ont 
wife. 

C, FuLickrnson. 


Ans.—Your inquiry is rather unusual. I can 
well imagine that guides are sometimes taken 
advantage of in the way that you suggest but 
so are hotel proprietors. The usual accepted 
position of the proprietor in this case is the just 
one that no one is guilty until proven so. Why 
should you take it upon yourself to control the 
morals of your patrons unless they are objec- 
tionable to you. 

Suootine Epitor. 


Eprtor, Arms AND AMMUNITION DeptT,: 

s a .22 High Power Savage Rifle a safe gun 
to hunt big bame with, such as Bear, Deer and 
Cougar? And what is the killing range of same? 
And also do they make an Express Mushroom 
cartridge for this caliber rifle? 

Mr. L. T. G. 


Ans.—I seldom recommend the .22 high power 
cartridge. It is neither fish nor fowl in my 
opinion. It is really too powerful for small game 
due to its extreme high velocity—it will blow 
any small animal to pieces and it is not power- 
ful enough for big game. The .250-3006 Savage 
cartridge which is one of the finest ever made is 
so immeasurably superior to it that there is no 
comparison whatever. 

ere is no Express Mushroom cartridge made 
for the .22 high power. 

: Snootine Eprtor. 
(Continued on page 112) 
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is proven in laboratory tests. 
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REMARKABLE Waltham achievement—designed for 
hunting, camping, golfing, fishing, strenuous outdoor 
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LYMAN 
APERTURE 
REAR 
SIGHT 
takes caré 
of itself 


Your eye can see only two different 
objects clearly at once. With crotch 
sights the eye must change focus twice 
in lining up first the front and rear 
sights and then front sight and 
target. With a Lyman Aperture you 
shoot a hundred times faster at mov- 
ing game for you have only front 
sight and target to line up. Put on 
a Lyman Aperture rear sight and 
watch the improvement in your aim. 

In addition to the most complete line of 


sights Lyman now makes Ideal Reloading 
Tools. Send 25c for the new 128 page 


Handbook. 


Lyman Gun Sight Corporation 
70 West Street 


Middlefield, Conn, 
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automatic revol ver 
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open exposing the 
cigarettes within. Just what 
a sportsman needs, Dealers 


Send for a sample now 


RAPID MFG. CO., 799 H. Broadway, N. Y. 

















EJECTOR REVOLVER 
Special for Three Months 
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R. F. SEDGLEY, Inc., 2306 N. 16th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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MILSTEAD ROPES ONE 
(Continued from page 13) 


may experience upon encountering a 
deadly serpent in the wilds. Really, Mil- 
stead thought, this was the diamondback’s 
home, this lush savanna, this dreamy 
stealthy place; the dim shores of this 
lonely lagoon—they were the serpent’s by 
right of eminent domain. 

“T’ll have to get the dog out of the way 
first,” he said to himself. “This is strictly 
my little affair.” 


JERKING a chain from his pocket, he 
walked around cautiously, fastened the 
snap to a ring in the setter’s collar, and 
then led him to a safe distance, where he 
tied him to a stout bush. Returning, he 
found that the great serpent had not 
moved. Milstead extended his forked 
stick, parting the bushes. A man must 
be sure that he’s dealing with only one 
snake. These beauties often come in 
pairs. 

Now the forked stick was close to the 
snake’s massive head. There was a chance 
that the reptile would strike at it. Mil- 
stead did not want to infuriate it more 
than was necessary, though capture would 
assuredly madden it. With a deft ma- 
neuver, avoiding the spade-shaped head, he 
thrust the fork down strongly behind the 
massive jaws. The pointed ends of the 
stick were buried in the sand. The dia- 
mondback was securely caught. 


As Milstead expected, the body of the 
snake writhed weirdly out of the 
bushes, his rattles whirring wildly. The 
powerful muscular body, contorted into 
fearsome coils of frantic maneuvers, 
turned and twisted above the copper- 
colored +huckleberry leaves. Keeping the 
fork tightly thrust downward, the man ap- 
proached. He had done this thing before. 
But something now told him to beware. ... 
Several times in his life he had had what 
appeared to be premonitions. He cer- 
tainly felt one now. But there was Vin- 
cente, and his fifty dollars. 

Stooping now, with his stick held tighter 
than ever, Milstead thrust his left hand 
down under the bushes. It touched the 
snake’s back. It slipped down that gor- 
geous broad hide until the fingers were 
just behind the forked stick. Then they 
closed like a vise about the snake’s throat. 
Milstead had the thing by the neck. He 
released the stick, and tossed it aside into 
the savanna. Then he tried to rise from 
his stooped position. 

The effort caused him to stagger. He 
found himself suddenly struggling with 
main power to hold his grip on the dia- 
mondback’s neck; and’ he staggered when 
he lifted that massive writhing weight. 
But he steadied himself. He was appar- 
ent master of the situation after all. Then 
he took a step toward his horse. 


Ne red pony had witnessed the whole 
singular performance; and there was 
no denying that he understood the entire 
affair—everything save what he believed 
his master’s arrant folly. He now stood 
quite ready and also quite determined to 
make a bolt. This Milstead evidently did 
not perceive—or was too busy with another 
matter to take much account of. 

The body of the diamondback writhed 
upward. Almost before his captor real- 
ized what was happening, the snake had 
coiled its immense body about his left 
arm; and partly because of pain, partly 
certainly because of anger, and wholly be- 
cause it was struggling for its freedom, 
the reptile began to constrict the man’s 
arm. At first Milstead, his eye now on 
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Fall Hunting 


SATISFY YOURSELF 


See these wonderful new suits for 
sportsmen. Fit yourself out in su- 
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ably soft and light, yet durable as 
buckskin; no rubber, yet water- 
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When Guns MUST Be Clean 
Chloroil Solvent Is Used 


When. all international teams since 1922 


cleaned their guns they used Chloroil 
Solvent. This new discovery does what oil 
and water won’t do—dissolves the primer 
salts. Chloroil Solvent is*the only cleaning 
agent that successfully combats after corro- 
sion, the deadly enemy of modern firearms, 


It cleans so thoroughly that one cleaning is 
all that is necessary. No “Sweating out.” 


If your dealer doesn’t carry Chloroil, 
send 35c in coin or stamps direct to Gun 
Cleaning Headquarters for a _ full-size 
trial bottle. Any shooting question you may 
have will be cheerfully answered. 
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340 Brown Street Philadelphia, Pa. 
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the pony, was not exactly aware of what 





was really happening. Other serpents had 


| done precisely the same thing before. 
He was walking slowly toward his 
horse, talking to it to make it calm. He 
glanced down at his left hand, extended 


now away from him, and to his horror 
he saw that the rattler’s head was mov- 
ing; it seemed to have some purchase that 
the man could not control. At the same 
time, Milstead felt a certain dim but posi- 
tive numbing of his left arm. 

The diamondback was tightening his 
coil about the man’s bare arm; that grip 
was deadening. It meant that the man’s 
grasp of the snake’s neck would inevitably 
weaken. It was loosening now. Milstead 
knew it. The great serpent appeared to 
know it, for he continued slowly but re- 
3 morselessly to tighten his deadly coil. 


i negli ne 


UNLESS he could do something quickly, 
the sure thing to happen would be that 
the snake, freeing his head, would strike 
the man. Already that grim head was mov- 
ing in the mar’s grasp. Milstead dared 
not reach round with his right hand; for, 
not knowing just what liberty the reptile 
had, he did not know whether he might 
not launch himself forward for an inch 
or two, sufficiently far for a fatal strike. 

He thought of stooping down and lay- 
ing the snake’s head on the sand, and try- 
ing to crush it with his heel. But such a 
maneuver, with a serpent of this size and 
strength, would likely mean bungling—the 
rattler’s pulling loose, and striking surely 
7 and with deadly effect. 

Then there was the chance that the man 
might hold his grip until he could ride 
in to the plantation for help. It would 
take only a matter of a few minutes. That 
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seemed the best way out—if he could hold 








on. But that was the question. Milstead 





had encountered something too formidable 
for him. He felt himself outmaneuvered 
and, physically, almost overpowered. 

Few people realize the sheer animal 
strength of a serpent of this size. Mil- 
stead began to realize it. He would have 
get help. The thing seemed to have 

im. 
But he had forgotten for the moment 
that the horse was fully aware of the 
nature of the thing the man was carrying. 
As his master approached, the red pony 
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backed away, snorting, straining at the 
buck-hide thong that tied him. Even the 
stubborn live-oak bush was bent almost 
over with the frantic pulling of the te- 
thered mount. 


OI ne 


WHILE Milstead was still five yards 
away, he saw that he would never 
ride home on that horse with that snake. 
There are some things that simply cannot 
be done. The man doubted if he could get 
up to the red pony, much less mount it and 
ride away. Clearly the horse considered that 
to approach was his master’s intent; and 
with equal clearness he considered that 
such an intent was an imposition. 

Milstead paused, talking to the pony the 
while. Well a horse knows the tone of 
fear; and it fills him with apprehension. 
There was the red pony, his head and neck 
extended, the thong that tied him taut as 
a bowstring. There was his would-be 
, rider, a horrible thing in his hand, his arm 

banded by the cold coils of a chimera—a 
tortured man, trying to speak words of 
assurance. There was the diamondback, 
momentarily insinuating himself out of the 
man’s nerve-wrung grasp. 

There seemed no help near for Milstead. 
He. thought of the oily Vincente Blasco, 
and he cursed him in his heart. 

Milstead looked about him for a mo- L 
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ment, trying to locate a weapon of some 
sort. The long, sandy ridge spanning the 
pale green savanna offered nothing. The 
beauty of the bright woodland mocked the 
man. Flocks of bluebirds were warbling 
like aereal rivulets. The sunshine made 
the lovely savanna twinkle with myriads 
of lustrous lights. There was a fragrant, 
meadowy scent of dew and lush foliage 
and rare flowers awaft in the air. 

But all this was irony. Here was a man 
fighting for his life. 

There was a half-hitch tying the red 
pony to the oak bush. The same kind of 
tie fastened the thong to the bridle. Mil- 
stead felt a sudden overpowering need for 
that tough, pliable piece of buckskin. But 
whether he could get it was the question. 
Undoubtedly the pony was about to break 
away. Whether the thong would break, 
or whether it would pull off at one end 
or the other, who could tell? The man 
had to have a part of that thong. He 
stepped forward toward the horse. 


OF course, the red pony now knew that 
his master was demented. He reared, 
plunged. Milstead walked toward him, 
but now he held his fettered left arm 
behind him, away from him. It drooped 
with exhaustion and with the dead weight 
of the diamondback. He was almost to 
the horse now. The red pony blew out his 
breath in a long, amazed snort. He pawed 
bickeringly. His eyes were bulging large, 
and showed. much white. His ears were 
shot straight forward at an angle that ex- 
pressed both acute astonishment and vivid 
alertness. 

Milstead reached his right hand forward 
to get it on the dangling loose tip of the 
half-hitch. He had, of course, to loose 
it at the bridle. The horse tried to bolt. 
The thong held. The horse curvetted un- 
til he almost ran around Milstead. With 
a deft lunge the man leaped forward, 
caught the tip of the thong, and gave it a 
jerk. 

The red pony was free; and he appeared 
to appreciate marvelously his freedom. He 
fiashed through the edge of the savanna, 
snorting loudly; he dashed away franti- 
cally, yet unwilling to lose any sight of 
what might be happening. With stirrups 
flying and clanking, he galloped off, look- 
ing back first from one side, then from 
the other, his head wildly high, his mane 
and tail streaming. A ship is by no means 
the only thing that sets its sails when it 
lifts anchor. 


ILSTEAD’S horse was gone. But he 

had the buckhide thong. The other 
end of it was still tied to the stout oak 
bush. With his right hand, with fingers 
which trembled and appeared woefully 
bungling, he painfully made a slip-knot in 
the end of the buckskin. With his teeth he 
tightened a ball-knot on the end of the 
lithe, strong string. 

He made no attempt to loose the other 
end from the bush. Rather he edged 
away from it until the thong was taut once 
more, the bush bending. Then with in- 
finite caution, he lifted the open slip-knot, 
dropped it neatly over the serpent’s head, 
saw that the loop tightened in place. Then 
he got down on his knees, so that the 
stretched thong would be parallel with the 
ground. It was an awkward stance, but 
an effective one. 

He backed slowly away. The noose 
tightened, the strangling diamondback 
writhed; the bush bent low. Milstead felt 
the constricting bands on his arm relax- 
ing. He was aware of breathing more 
easily. In another moment the pull of 





the bush whipped the snake, heavy as it 
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was, clear away from him, throwing it on 
the sand in the little oak’s sultry shadow. 

The man regained his feet, breathing 
heavily, looking down on the writhing 
chimera that but a moment before had 
literally had him in its grasp. In the high 
pines near the lagoon, pines that now mur- 
mured and waved in an ecstasy of morn- 
ing gladness, parula warblers chanted their 
elfin melodies. The sun gleamed and 
glinted across the savanna as if nothing 
had happened. 

Milstead thought bitterly that the same 
melodies would have been lyrically chanted, 
the same sunlight lustrally gleamed, had 
the great reptile made an end of him. He 


had long since learned what every true J 


woodsman knows: that under the beau- 
teous garb of nature beats a heart that is 
relentless; for to him who sees aright, 
the countenance of nature has always 
about it something not quite intimate, not 
quite safe. 


E’LL stay there, I think, for a 

while,” said Milstead, eying the mas- 
sive convolutions of the huge serpent turn- 
ing and wallowing in the dry sand beside 
the oak-bush. Then, having gone over 
and loosed the setter, he turned and started 
toward the glimmering lagoon. 

On the borders of this he caught the 
red pony. From behind the saddle he un- 
strapped the heavy burlap bag. Retracing 
his steps, he was soon again on the ridge 
of sand spanning the savanna. It was 
now no task to lift the half-strangled 
snake by the heavy thong and drop it 
in the sack. The mouth of this he 
tied shut. Then he carried his burden 
rather gingerly out toward the road, where 
he laid it in a heavy bed of gallberry 
bushes. 

To ride back to the plantation, return- 
ing with a wagon and a box for the cap- 
tive, were matters of only a half hour. 
And in an hour Milstead had the huge 
diamondback free of sack and of buck- 
skin thong, safely in a commodious box 
with a wire front. \But he built a little 
extension and put a second wire-front pro- 
tecting the first—or protecting those who 
were curious enough to investigate. The 
whole dread arrangement he put in an 
empty feedhouse, awaiting the coming of 
Vincente Blasco. 

In a few days’ time the familiar splut- 
tering of the Italian’s motor-boat engine 
was heard on the river; and, true to his 


promise, he delivered at Milstead’s wharf } 


six gallons of gasoline. He found Mil- 
stead somewhat grim and silent. 


OW ’bout da beeg snake?” he asked. 
“You cannot catch so easy, I know. 
Maybe next week, next month?” 

“You can get him today,” Milstead re- 
plied in a most disinterested fashion. 

“You got heem? ’Live? Beeg one?” 

“Big enough,” the other admitted. Vin- 
cente drew out his wallet. “I have feefty 
for you,” he said, peeling off the tens from 
an astonishing assortment. 

“Now, Vincente,” Milstead said, *“this 
thing you are getting is a dangerous thing, 
you understand ?” 

“T want him dang’rous,” the little Ital- 
ian answered. 

“But no monkeying with him will do,” 
the other warned. “You must keep peo- 
ple away from him, and you must stay 
away yourself.” 

“He not much to handle,” Vincente said 
easily. “You catch heem, is it not?” 

“Yes, I caught him.” 

“Easy ?” 

; “Oh, yes,” Milstead responded dryly. 
bay | ES lassoed him and dropped him in a 
sac 
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Vincente, always a bit of an actor, sud- 
denly made the deft motions of throwing 
a lariat, then of lifting with it something 
heavy that he had caught. “Like dat?” he 
queried, -his white teeth flashing. 

“Well, yes,” Milstead admitted, grudg- 
ingly, “but with a good deal less effort.” 

“T will get heem now,” the Italian said. 
“You ought to go into the business,” he 
advised, his sharp black eyes gleaming. 
“Easy money.” 

“Thanks.” 

“You could catcha many beeg snake.” 

“T rather think, Vincente,” Milstgad an- 
swered, with a certain depth of meaning 
that the other could not fully appreciate, 
“that perhaps there are some things in this 
world not meant to be caught.” 





THEY CALL THEM LITTLE 
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(Continued from page 15) 


black bass tackle. Captain Jack told me 
he had brought one man up this river be- 
fore, who tried it but had lost all his 
tackle—and swore a mighty oath that it 
was the greatest sport he had ever in- 
dulged in, after a lifetime spent on all 
streams and waters worth while, 

My God, what a sight! A_ perfect 
shower of silver along one edge of the 
pool where a school of the fish were rush- 
ing into a myriad of young’mullet. With 
a rushing smother of foam the great fish. 
running as strong as forty pounds, would 
cleave the densely packed schools of 
young “pop-eye” and a perfect shower of 
the little fish would scatter ahead of the 
tarpon, leaping in high circles of silver 
light, as many as fifty and a hundred, I 
presume, going up ahead at one time. The 
water at the edge under the old dead and 
derelict buttonwood tops that had drifted 
in the little reed coves was a perfect welter 
of eddying, swirling foam and torn water, 
with hosts of silver showers raising again 
and again and the great and. exciting 
whosh! whosh! crash! of the feeding fish 
flailing the place to suds. Never have I 
witnessed such a sight before in all my 
fishing experiences. 

I trembled in every limb with a desire 
to hook the fish. Time and again I cast, 
and at every splash of the lure I hurriedly 
turned the handle of the little level-wind- 
ing reel; it would swirl the bait through 
the black, deep depths, where great 
boulders lay as huge underwater monsters, 
and as the bait started for the top there 
would cut a silver line under and toward 
it BANG! They struck, and try as I 
would I could not snub them. 


HE tarpon is perhaps the most difficult 

of all game fishes to set the hook in 
efficiently. I have tried it in all waters and 
under all conditions. Its mouth at the 
roof is like hard rubber; a hook will 
scarcely take. Then, the immediate, 
desperate, leaping shake that follows the 
snubbing in of the hook, when the mad- 
dened fish rises from the water to shake 
and toss its hard head as a mastiff with a 
bone, renders it impossible to set the barb 
so that it will withstand the long, desperate 
and powerful rushes of the battle. 

These small tarpon will fight on light 
tackle for as much as two and three hours 
before you land them. They are perfect 
demons when hooked, and the art of 
setting the hook has as yet to be perfected. 
I had some fifteen-or twenty strikes before 
I at last met my victim. 

I was reeling in when suddenly, just 
ahead of the boat, a long, silver shadow 
grew at the side of my incoming lure. As 
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it wheeled, silver, I struck hard and with 
that action came the splurge of silver 
spume. A maddened, arching steel spring 
seemed to go bounding up the length of the 
pool, and all my attention was kept busy 
on the rod to prevent its being torn from 
my fingers. 

It at last leaped high to the side, just 
before coming to a deep cove where some 
derelict buttonwood brush lay, half clos- 
ing the little bay. A bit of brush leaned 
over, some three feet above, I should say. 
There was a terrific splatter and a silver 
gleam cut up against the green of the 
buttonwood. My fish had 
hurdled the brush that leaned over the 
stream, and as I reeled in the slack the 
brush bent, I tugged, and at last managed 
to loosen the bait which had been flung 
from the tarpon’s jaws to catch in the 
topmost branch of the buttonwood sapling. 


O, for the first one hooked. Then as I 


recast, another silver gleam, and I reefed 
the hook into my second victim which I 
managed to bring down from the center 
of the little pool above the mangrove- 
bordered one—leaping, cutting to the top 
and back down, to come up at the self- 
same spot, in a welter of spuming, sudsing 
water, a veritable madhouse acrobat. I 
fought it until the red splashes of the 
dying sun came stealing over the far 
prairies, down the honey-tinted reeds and 
into the black current of the river to 
dwell like molten iron a while. 

At every leap of the little tarpon I 
counted the circling ripples of flame, and 
some place back in my brain, tiny chimes 
of silver seemed ringing. When at last I 
managed to get the fish to the side of the 
launch and I sensed the red-faced captain 
lift it overboard, I stepped, tremblingly, 
from the bow to the first seat. We had 
caught our little tarpon. I could have 
sworn that, caught on the light tackle of 
the bass fisherman, they were even more 
terrible and desperate than the great ones 
of the open Gulf bays out there to the 
west, where our boat lay somewhere. 

I was content. Shadows might now 
come stealing down these silent lanes of 
mystery, shrouding the origin of the silver 
king in soft, sable robes. I was weary 
and the crimson sunset trail back to the 
ship beckoned strongly. 





WHAT A DIFFERENCE IT MAKES 
(Continued from page 21) 


“Hell, no!” replied the loafer. “Took 
him with live bait, but it wuz three days 
"fore the bass season opened, an’ I put him 
back. I fish with artyfishul flies when 
it’s legal.” 

I now had moved jam up against him. 
No longer was I merely tolerating him— 
I was beginning to love him, for he was 
an angler after my own heart, a true 
sportsman in a wilderness of “sports.” 

“Ready to go?” asked the traveling 
salesman, who had driven up to the curb- 
ing, unnoticed. 

“I suppose so,” I replied, 
the hurry?” 

“It’s so hot here, and we will get a 
breeze in the car,” he said. 

“That’s right, it is warm,” I stated, “but 
I haven’t particularly noticed it.” I had 
contracted prevaricating tendencies from 
my new friend beside me. 

“What were you getting ready to do to 
that bird when I drove up—kiss him?” 
asked the salesman after we had got on 
our way. 

“Not exactly,” I replied, “but I would 
have been sitting in his lap in a minute.” 


“but what’s 


leaped or 
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a startling new 
piston rifle 


ERE’S news for every target practice enthusiast 
—every lover of fine guns—from America’s oldest 
gun authority, a company that has been in the arms 
business more than a century. ' 
An air gun that every hunter of small game should own. 
A gun that is not a firearm—yet has power, great velocity 
and absolute accuracy. 
A gun whose ammunition costs half the price of firearm 
ammunition. 
A gun that can even be used indoors. 
The Tell Precision Rifle is expensively finished, yet moderately 
priced. The handmade product of lifetime precision gun makers 
in Germany’s most famous gun town, Suhl. 


are suppl. this ng to dealers as promptly as ible. Ask 
aan p he vl eng Sy ff f he has not yet received the Tell Precision 
Rifle, send us $17.50, aa or money order, and we will ship you the gun. 
If you are not leased in every way—we will refund your money promptly, 
without a word! 


Be the first in your neighborhood to own and shoot this remarkable rifle. 


The "TELL Precision Rifle 


Introduced to America by 


EDW. K. TRYON CO. 


Since 1811 at the Sign of “The Golden Buffalo” 


817-819 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Write for full specifications 
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SCATTERED aeseee tho baah Deal <8 St gant 


can be depended on to yield a fine day's “‘ca 
your trip a few slesps deeper in the forest, and you will 
come upon the still greater fishing-delight that lies in 
whipping unfished streams and in trolling lakes that 
have never before heard the whirr of a reel. 

Our nearest office will tell you just where the big fellows 
are— where the trout are jumping-crazy for the fly in 
Quebec — : 
Ontario—where to go for salmon in Gaspe and the 
Maritime Provinces—how to find the best mountain 


Come to 
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fishing country, are thousands of lakes and rivers that 
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where the trout and bass are at their best in 
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Prize-Winning Fish 
with weights and where caught 


15th FIELD & STREAM 
FISHING CONTEST 











"THE readers of the magazine need not 
be reminded that the magazine has 
been conducting a remarkable series of 
fishing contests for many years. The lat- 
est contest, 1925, was the fifteenth of the 
long annual series. Fifteen years is a long 
period for continuing any policy in 
magazine work and contests of any kind 
that continue for so long a time prove they 
have been very popular with the public and 
have had the earnest support of a large 
number of persons. This has been true of 
Fretp AND StTREAM’s National Fishing 
Contests. 

We call them “National” and national 
they are. The geographical divisions in- 
clude every portion of our country in- 
cluding Canada and indeed all America. 
The classes of fish include nearly all our 
National game fishes. From Canada to 
Mexico, from where the surf hammers the 
New Jersey sands to Catalina Island in the 
Pacific come entries from anglers. 

The press generally have given pub- 
licity to these contests. No wonder. With 
every contest there is much of interest. 
In the 1925 contest our youngest entrant, 
with a Black Bass of his catching on 
scientific tackle, was actually less than 
five years of age. Young and old com- 
pete; boys, girls, men and women anglers, 
anglers of white hair and some indeed 
who have entered fish just before they 
have laid aside their tackle forever. 

One of the interesting compilations re- 
lating to American sport fish is that pre- 
pared by J. T. Nichols, Associate Curator 
of The American Museum of Natural 
History and Van Campen Heilner, the 
Museum’s Field Representative in Ichthy- 
ology. 


HIS shows the World Record fish of 

many classes taken with rod and reel 
as well as taken with other means. It is a 
cause for pride to those who have helped 
in the management of these contests that 
many of the World Record fish mentioned 
in this compilation were prize winners in 
the contests. Turn to the World 
Almanac, that valuable handbook of cur- 
rent information. You will find the records 
of Fretp AND STREAM big contest fish. 


In the 1925 contest two world records 
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Edited by Ladd Plumley 


for fish taken with rod and reel were 
smashed. Mr. William Muir broke the 
record with a Black Bass which weighed 
9 Ibs. 1 oz. This magnificent Small- 
mouth Black Bass was taken near West 
Rutland, Mass., with a Winchester rod, a 
Beetzel reel, a Hiawatha line and a South 
Bend lure. Mr. Wm. E. Bostwick 
smashed the World Record with a Great 
Northern Pike, which weighed 36% Ibs. 
The pike was taken with a Bristol rod, a 
Pflueger reel, a Cuttyhunk line and a 
Creek Chub lure. 

It is natural that the contests are 
recognized by sportsmen as annual Na- 
tional sporting events. And one of the 
practical and valuable features is that 
many stories of the taking of the win- 
ning fish are published in the magazine, 
giving full details as to tackle, the loca- 
tion where the fish were taken and other 
valuable information for the angler. 

The reader will bear with us when we 
say that a journal which for the entire 
period of fifteen years has successfully 
conducted such a series of contests, has 
devoted so much space to the work, has 
added so many records to World Record 
fish taken with rod and reel, has gained 
such recognition on the part of the press 
throughout the country, has arranged for 
and given such a great number of splen- 
did prizes, has a right to blow its own horn 
a little. But the contests could never have 
been successful without the aid of others. 
It is a case of not only throwing bouquets 
at ourselves but heartily thanking the 
many who have helped to make the con- 
tests so successful; dealers in fishing 
tackle throughout the country, the daily 
and other newspapers and magazines, and 
the entrants who by courteously helping 
when necessary questions have been asked 
have shown a true sportsman’s desire to 
aid in giving justice to all who have en- 
tered competitive fish. 

Here follows the list of prize winners 
in all the classes but one of the 1925 con- 
test. Owing to the fact that the class of 
Steelhead (Rainbow) Trout did not close 
until late in the year, and was judged by 
a contest judge out on the Pacific Coast, it 
has not been possible to include the 
winners of this class in the present list. 
Hence this class of prize winners will be 
given in the next issue of the magazine. 


Brook Trout 


First Prize—J. H. Marchant; 
Weight—5 Ibs. 12 oz.; 
Where Caught—Lower Steel River, 


Ont. ; 
Rod—Unknown, 9 ft.; 
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This Department is the Fisherman’s Own 
Department for the discussion of everything 
in connection with fresh and salt water 
fishing. New methods of fishing, kinks or 
tips valuable to other fishermen will be wel- 
comed for publication in this department. 
Questions will be answered when accom- 
panied with a stamped addressed envelope. 








Reel—Rainbow; 

Line—Saline ; 

Lure or Bait—Allcock Parmacheene 
Belle. 


Second Prize—Leon V. Walker; 
Weight—5 lbs. 10 oz.; 

Where Caught—Rapid River, Me.; 
Rod—Hawes 9 ft.; 

Reel—Wm. Mills; 

Line—Hal ford; 

Lure or Bait—Durham Ranger Fly. 


Third Prize—Gus B. Foltz, 
Weight—5 Ibs. 6 oz.; 

Where Caught—Night Lake, Wyo.; 
Rod—Unknown 8 ft.; 

Reel—Reliance ; 

Line—Kingfisher ; 

Lure or Bait—Tuttle Devil Bug Mouse. 


Fourth Prize—T. W. Harper; 

Weight—5 Ibs. 4 oz.; 

Where Caught—Agnew Lake, Calif.; 

Rod—Montague 8 ft. 9 in.; 

Reel—Featherlight ; 

Line—Hard Braided; 

cp or Bait—No. 6 Royal Coachman 
y. 


Brown Trout 


First Prize—Add Hurd; 

Weight—8 Ibs. 4 0z.; 

Where Caught—Rapid River, S. D.; 

Rod—Winchester 9 ft.; 

Reel—Winchester ; 

Line—Winchester ; 

—_ »? Bait—Winchester Captain Fly 
o. 10. 


Second Prize—J. R. Lannon; 
Weight—8 Ibs. 3 oz.; 

Where Caught—Iola Lake, Wis. ; 
Rod—Bristol 8% ft.; 

Reel—Meek; 

Line—Von Lengerke and Antoine; 
Lure or Bait—Basshoun Fly. 


Third Prize—Robert P. Johnson; 
Weight—7 Ibs. 12 oz.; 

Where Caught—West Mill Pond, N. Y.; 
Rod—Bristol 8 ft.; 

Reel—Oreno ; 
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The Dark Horse’ 
of the 1926 


. Rowboat Motor; 





NEW —Phenomenal Power 





FREE! 


On Request 
Illustrated Catalog 


Folder of the New 
L-A Twin Motor for 
Rowboats 


i Watch the NEW TWIN 
Go to the Front/ 


NEW-Sartling § 


NEW— 
NEW 


NEW —Gi#ant Drive Propeller 


Low Weight per 


Underwater Stream-Line Design 


NEW ~—Combination Steering 


NEW —=fety Propeller 


= JocKwooD 


_ Field / a 4% 





changes the buying trend of the nation in a single season, so the New 
L-A Twin, backed by 22 years’ marine engine building experience leaps 
to the front. It is distinctly a sensation in the Rowboat Motor field. 


To insure your own satisfaction, before you select any Rowboat Motor, 
get our Free Catalog Folder and— 
Compare Power—Compare Control 
Compare Light Weight per Horse Power 
Compare Ease of Starting—Compare Safety Features 
Compare the Price—Compare the Guarantee 
Compare the Trial Offer 


—then you will see why thousands of old preferences are swinging to the 


remarkable 
New LA Twin 


NEW —Svrer-charsed Water Pump 


—lInsures a cool motor always at 


Jeten as a new model car with greatly advanced engineering features 


—At normal speed develops 3.85 
Hy P. (Brake Test). In racing trim develops 
H. P. } ome Test). 


all speeds and reverse. 
NEW Control Carburetor 

—One easy adjustment for all 

speeds and weather. 
NEW—“tTerSein” Easy Starter with big 

Eiseman Magneto 

—Gets you away in a flash. 


NEW —Combination Racing and Trolling 
Control 
—One throttle lever for all speeds. 


NEW — Lifetime Guarantee 


—Against all defects in material 
and workmanship. 


NEw Trial Offer 
—Gives you a chance to match 
with any other Motor. 


Write for Free Catalog Folder Today 


—In actual measured test made 
14.28 miles per hour on a 14 ft. modified 
V-Bottom Boat with 145 lb. operator. 
Horsepower 


—Weighs only 14.29 lbs. MBrake H. P. 
—Cuts the water “like a knife.” 


—Doesn’t “churn” the water — 
uses all the power to push the boat. 


—without a Rudder. 


—Protects Boat, Boatersand Motor. 






-~COMPANY— 


63 Jackson Street Jackson, Michigan 











SS 
Now—Tue Greatest Or Att Lures! 


New Jointed Pikie Minnow 








Length 414 in. 
Weight 3 oz. 


T Last! 


The Perfect Minnow! 
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No. 2600 
Price $1.25 


The Latest edition to the 


famous Pikie Minnow family! 
This new Jointed Pikie possesses all the good qualities of 


the Famous Pikie Minnow—and 


with its smooth, sensuous, 


snaky glide—just like the living, breathing minnow it repre- 
sents—the New Jointed Pikie is even more graceful, more 


lifelike—and more deadly! 


Even the large, old, wise Bass, Pike, Pickerel and Muskies, who 
are too foxy to go after the ordinary kind of baits—rush madly 


after this new, wicked, True-to-nature creation! 


can’t resist it! 


They just 


Take the new Jointed Pikie with you on that first fishing trip— 


if you want to catch more and bigger Fish! 


dealers or direct from us. 


Get one at your 











Length 2Win. No. F-90 Price $1.00 


Actually represents an injured minnow in 
in looks and actions! A very light lure 
with flexible fins and tail! Spinner at 
head! In water it glitters like a natural 
silver side wounded minnow! Made only 
in ~y Silver Flash finish! A guaran 
Killer 








~Y 


a\S 
Meus Sty Rad Luses for 19061 | 


Cripple Minnow 


**Pop-it’’ Lure 





No. F-100 Price 75c 


A very light little lure with Cork body, 
buck tail and mallard feathers! Jerking 
makes it pop around on surface—with 
lots of fuss which Bass can't resist! Fast 
pulling makes it wiggle like minnow hustl- 
ze Se its - We guarantee it to be a 


y killer’ 
anf 


Length 3} in. 














Another Creek 

ilver as Chub Creation 

—a new finish 

that—in the water—produces a shine and 

sparkle on the bait like a silver side 
minnow! It is known as Silver 


The Famous Pikie Minnow 








No. 700 
Make Bass Price $1: 
Mad 
Length 4% in. Weight 3% oz. 


finish No. 18—and is especially gqod on 
our No. 2618, New Jointed Pikie; No. 
1518, Floating Injured Minnow; No. 
2118, Fintail Shiner and No. 718, Famous 
Pikie Minnow! 


iar see anpaene Minnow 





Weight \% oz. 
Length 3% in. 


You know you're really * So Fishin’’”? when you've got these two fish foolin’ 


wonders in your kit! 


FREE! 


of out-of-doors in the photo! 





deadly killers wherever fish are found! 


A Famous Pikie Minnow to everyone who sends us a first 
class original fish photo showing a catch made during the 
1926 fishing season! 
$15 for the second best, and $10 for the third? Get plenty 
We will be the judges! 


Also $25 for the best photo accepted, 
SEND ’EM IN! 


See Other Creek Chub Advertisement in 
this Issue—$100 for a name for new 
Wiggling Spoon! 


Get any of these real fish getters from your dealers or direct from us! Every one 
Dealers sell 


guaranteed 
our baits 


ee be satisfactory to you in every respect or money refunded! 
guarantee and we protect them! 


“on New Beautifully Colored Catalogue Sent Free Upon Request 


CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 


133 S. Randolph Street — = -= GARRETT, IND. 





Line—Black Swanee; 
Lure or Bait—Black Fly. 


Fourth Prize—T. W. Harper; 
Weight—7 Ibs. 8 oz.; 

Where Caught—Agnew Lake, Calif.; 
Rod—Montague 8 ft. 9 in.; 
Reel—Featherlight ; 

Line—Braided Silk; 

Lure or Bait—Royal Coachman Fly. 


Lake Trout 
First Prize—John T. Robinson; 
Weight—42 Ibs.; 
Where Caught—Lake Timagami, 
Rod—Greenheart ; 
Reel—Crown; 
Line—Copper ; 
Lure or Bait—Wright Bait. 


< 


Ont.; 


Second Prize—John J. Collins; 

Weight—28 Ibs. ; 

Where Caught—Sanatorium Shoals, 
Mich. ; 

Rod—Bristol ; 

Reel—Shakespeare ; 

Line—Japanese ; 

Lure or Bait—No. 6 Buffalo Spoon. 


Third Prize—Chas. M. Bott; 
Weight—26 Ibs. 8 oz.; 
Where Caught—Timagami, 
Rod—Bristol ; 
Reel—Shakespeare; 
Line—Invincible ; 

Lure or Bait—Pflueger. 


Ontario; 


Fourth Prize—Lorentz Johnson; 

Weight—25 lbs. 4 oz.; 

Where Caught—Snowbank Lake, 
Minn. ; 

Rod—Bristol ; 

Reel—Tripart ; 

Line—Kingfisher ; 

Lure or Bait—Bass Oreno. 


Small Mouth Black Bass 
First Prize—William Muir; 
Weight—9 Ibs. 1 oz.; 
Where. Caught—West Rutland, Mass.; 
Rod—Winchester ; 
Reel—Beetzel ; 
Line—Hiawatha ; 
Lure or Bait—South Bend. 


Second Prize—George Tennyson; 

Weight—9 Ibs. ; 

Where Caught—Outlet of Friend’s 
Lake, N. Y.; 

Rod—Bamboo; 

Reel—Unknown; 

Line—Silk ; 

Lure or Bait—Frog. 


Third Prize—Chas. Blow; 

Weight—8 Ibs. ; 

Where Caught—Lake Seymour, 
mont ; 

Rod—Sampson ; 

Reel—Hendryx ; 

Line—Black Apollo; 

Lure or Bait—Hellgramite. 


Ver- 


Fourth Prize—John J. Groenland; 

Weight—7 Ibs. 2 oz.; 

Where Caught—Wabasis Lake, 
Co., Mich.; 

Rod—Muskie Special Casting; 

Reel—Shakespeare Level Winding; 

Line—Silver Swan; 

Lure or Bait—Bass Kazoo. 


Kent 


Muscallonge 
First Prize—J. C. Nichols; 
Weight—50 Ibs. 4 oz.; 
4 Caught—Columbus Lake, Wis. ; 
od—Von etn and Antoine; 
eS me ; 
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No joints mar the uniform flexi- 
bility of the True Temper 
Fishing Rod. Guide mount- 
ings are wrapped with 
copper wire and do 
not interfere with 
bend or action. 










STRONG— 
from. tip to butt 


999 


EXT time you go “a fishin’”— be pre- 

pared to fish and land the big ones. 
Don’t spend all your time forever patching 
and tinkering your fishing rods. 


True Temper, solid steel, one-piece fishing rods 
are equally strong at every point. There are no 
joints to twist and break—no stiff spots to in- 
terfere with bend and action. A man can do 
some real casting with a uniformly flexible rod 


like that. 

You can enjoy the fishing if you add a True 
Temper Rod to your tackle pack. See your 
dealer or write for our descriptive folder which 


describes all styles and prices of True Temper 
Fishing Rods. 


THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE Co. 
Sporting Goods Division 
General Offices: Cleveland, Ohio 





Every True Temper Fishing 
Rod is guaranteed to give 
you satisfactory service. 


IRUE TEMPER H1SHING 








Shak are 
Ideal Rods 


Weight—but a few 
z ounces, perfect in balance 
and action, honor-built of 
split bamboo from butt 
to tip. The very high- 
est order of material 
and workmanship. 
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SHAKESPEARE CO., 


481 Pitcher St., Name 
Kala . Mich, 
alamazoo. c Ad 
Send me a copy of the 1926 
Shakespeare Catalog. City. ns cninctanen tieaideniilees 
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‘Trou 


Nothing adds so immeasurably to the joy of fishing as 
a perfectly balanced outfit. With a Shakespeare rod— 
honor built, from butt to tip; enameled, tapered super- 
silk line, and a Shakespeare Automatic reel, you are 
ideally equipped for a day of wonderful sport. 


"EA 


IS HING 
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Shakespeare 
Automatic Ree 
Embodyiflg the individual 
ideas of many expert anglers 
concerning the requirements 
of a perfect automatic reel. 
Smaller, lighter, greater 
capacity, smooth powerful 
action, staunch, and rigid— 
yet easily taken apart—these 
im, are but a few of its many 
interesting superiorities, 


t~ 


These three major items for trout fishing are described 
in the new Shakespeare catalog together with the 
complete line of Shakespeare fine fishing tackle at 
world’s lowest prices. Send for your copy today. 


SHAKESPEARE COMPANY 


481 Pitcher St. 


KALAMAZOO, MICHIGAN 





f2C4ppeare 


TACKLE 


VShakespeare : 
x SUPER-SILI 


4 TROL i 


Shakespeare 
Super Silk 
Enameled Line 
A double tapered, enameled line 
made from the finest silk that can 
be produced, braided with special 
care and hand finished. No finer 
~~ line was ever made. 
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>< “a8 


aS 
























Line—Von Lengerke and Antoine; 
Lure or Bait—11 inch sucker. 


Second Prize—Mrs. Obline Endress; 

Weight—49 Ibs.; 

Where Caught—Musoncong Bay, 
Mich. ; 

Rod—Bristol ; 

Reel— Winchester ; 

Line—United States; 

Lure or Bait—Spoon. 


Third Prize—Conrad Young; 

Weight—44 Ibs. ; 

Where Caught—Sabascong Bay, On- 
tario; 

Rod—American ; 

Reel—Meisselbach ; 

Line—Mermaid ; 

Lure or Bait—Skinner Spoon. 


Fourth Prize—E. A. Oberland; 
Weight—42 Ibs.; 

Where Caught—Lake Pokagama, Wis.; 
Rod—Heddon ; 

Reel—Takapart ; 

Line—Kingfisher ; - 

Lure or Bait—Skinner Spoon. 


Great Northern Pike 


First Prize—Wm. E. Bostwick; 

Weight—36 Ibs. 8 oz.; 

Where Caught—Clearwater Lake, On- 
tario; 

Rod—Bristol ; 

Reel—Pflueger ; 

Line—Cuttyhunk ; 

Lure or Bait—Creek Chub Bait. 


Second Prize—M. R. Mason; 
Weight—33 Ibs. 12% oz.; 

Where Caught—Elk Lake, Minn.; 
Rod—Richardson ; 

Reel—Defiance ; 

Line—Kingfisher ; 

Lure or Bait—Babe Oreno. 


Third Prize—Francis C. Caluggi; 
Weight—30 Ibs. 8 oz.; 

Where Caught—Pleasant Lake, Wis.; 
Rod—Bristol ; 

Reel—Adjustable ; 

Line—19 Ib. test; 

Lure or Bait—Red Head Bass Oreno. 


Fourth Prize—Jos. E. Davis, Jr.; 
Weight—29 Ibs.; 

Where Caught—Green Lake, P. Q.; 
Rod—Dowagiac ; 

Reel—Vom Hofe; 

Line—Kingfisher ; 

Lure or Bait—Corbett Spoon. 


Wall-eyed Pike 


First Prize—Dr. C. A. Bostelman; 

Weight—13 Ibs. 4 oz.; 

Where Caught—Crane 
Wis. ; 

Rod—Own Make; 

Reel—Marshall ; 

Line—Conway ; 

Lure or Bait—Pikie Minnow. 


Chase Lake, 


Second Prize—E. V. Newton; 
Weight—13 Ibs.; 

Where Caught—Long Lake, Ontario; 
Rod—Steel ; 

Reel—Symploreel ; 

Line—Cuttyhunk ; 

Lure or Bait—Skinner Spoon. 


Third Prize—J. C. Stafford; 
Weight—12 Ibs. ; 

Where Caught—Ten Mile Lake, Iowa; 
Rod—Sampson ; 

Reel—Pflueger ; 

Line—Cuttyhunk ; 

Lure or Bait—Heddon’s Game Getter. 
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Hunting Prairie 
Chicken in 


Saskatchewan 


Made last fall under the direction 
of Ray Holland, Field and 
Stream’s Editor, this is one of 
the finest motion pictures of 


hunting feathered game ever 
made. 


Make it your business to see that 
it is shown at the next get- 
together meeting of your club! 


HAND THIS TO THE CHAIRMAN OF 
THE ENTERTAINMENT COMMITTEE! 


| The finest (and cheapest) entertainment that 

can be provided for banquets, smokers, etc.—and 

; | the best of all means of increasing membership 
This and all others can be obtained on | 


terms amounting practically as a free loan; are the 


and the cost of showing is negligible (>) 
RELEASE NO. 10 | Field e@? 
PART 1. “ iS 


MOTION PICTURES 


Stream 














A Typical “Release” 


This reel is one brimful of action. It contains some 
fine scenes of taking such finny fighters of the southern 
seas as barracuda, bonita, dolphin, tuna and that most 
spectacular of all angling prizes, the sailfish. There 
is also a smattering of harpooning giant sea turtles and 
sharks. This reel was made by Harold McCracken and 
is one of the best salt water fishing reels ever photo- 
graphed, 


PART 2. 


HUNTING PRAIRIE CHICKENS in Sas- | e e bd 
aie | Hunting and Fishin 
This is a reel of unusual hunting scenes of the taking 


of prairie chickens on the plains of Saskatchewan. 
Ray Holland, the Editor of FIELD AND STREAM, 
personally supervised its making and is shown as one 


of the gunners. Besides containing a complete hunt for Clubs of every kind have found this to be so. Scores of them have 
these birds, it also shows in detailed close-up the . . ° 
various differences between the “‘sharp tail” and the gone through the entire 50,000 feet, a release at a time. And hunting 
ooo i ar a ae a and fishing clubs have found them the greatest membership getters ever 

PART 3 devised. The pictures are divided into releases of 5,000 feet, or enough 
= for | hour and 15 minutes’ entertainment, and can be had on terms 

SASKATCHEWAN DUCKS that amount to a free loan of the film. The cost of providing this 
he, etden,peatetn of Qusheerhowen, ore far fumed for great entertainment is negligible. 


supervised by Ray Holland, is a record of an unusual 


oa gy BR OR EL. They are the finest motion pictures of their kind that have ever been 
ains close-ups showing the various characteristics of A * . ™ 
the numerous varieties of ducks taken and also some made on this continent. There are over 50,000 feet showing the taking 
picturesque hunting views that are without a doubt ° . f the 
among the most beautiful ever made. of every kind of American game and game fish, by some o} most 
expert hunters and anglers who have ever lived. Every foot is genuine 
PART 4. “ . 


and the pictures are all made “close up,” with every detail as distinct 
to you as if you were actually present. 


SOME ROCKY MOUNTAIN Wild Folk 


In this reel has been brought together one of the most 
unusual collections of scenes of Rocky Mountain big 





and small game which has ever been offered in motion Recently made additions are: Hunting Prairie Chicken in Sas- 

saaeha and the almost extinct antelope, etc., are shown. Aled Passame, Deo Su Pula bee —_ Parag on the 
FISHING THE FLATHEAD with Charlie ° : 

| a opel fishing trip among the scenic grandeur of ee on ee ie peng 

Glacier National Park. ng pictures, terms, etc. 


These subjects will run about an hour and fifteen minutes. 
f 


Total footage approrimately 5000 feet. 
; TREAM 
There are six more releases! FIELD & Ss 
45 West 45th Street, New York, N.Y. 
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Fourth Prize—Wm. C. Peterson; 














Indoor or Outdoor Fishin’? 


OW in Sam Hill some fellows can 

spend good fishin’ time openin’ knots 
is a question. 
Just think of takin’ the time to get all 
ready to go fishin’, then gettin’ out and 
standin’ in a stream or sittin’ in a boat 
and pickin’ knots out of a line with your 
teeth. Why you can do that home on the 
back porch just as well—that’s not fishin’. 


There are more fishin’ hours in a day 
when you use a Martin Automatic Reel 
than with any other kind of tackle. All 
that time wasted on knots is saved—all 
the time used to crank up the reel is saved. 
If you want to pull in line and move to 
some other spot, then just touch the lever 
and off you go. 


Don’t be without a Martin Automatic any longer. 
our free 


There’s only one way to fish and get a 
thrill out of it—that’s playin’ your fish on 
your finger tip. Then when you hook one 
—every turn, every jump, every shake is 
felt right on that finger. There’s a real 
thrill in it—that’s fishin’. 


Don’t worry about knots or snarls or slack 
line. You pull in the line or pay it out— 
the Automatic Reel takes care of the rest 
with a touch of the finger. 


Every fisherman can afford an Automatic. . 
It only costs from $4.50 to $10.00, depend- 
ing on the size. Just think—put up $5.00 
and never waste another minute biting out 
knots. Is it worth it? You bet. 


Ask your dealer to show them to you or send for 
booklet. It illustrates all models and gives prices. 


Write today. 


Martin Automatic Fishing Reel Co., Inc. 
600 Main Street, Mohawk, N. Y. 


MA 


IN AUTOMATIC 


FISHING REELS 


Weight—11 Ibs. 9 oz.; 

Where Caught—Lake 
Minn. ; 

Rod—Shakespeare ; 

Reel—Shakespeare ; 

Line—South Bend; 

Lure or Bait—Live Minnow and South 
Bend June Bug. 


Striped Bass 

First Prize—Rev. Wm. Knight 
Gowan; 

Weight—62 Ibs.; 

Where Caught—Nashewena Island, 
Mass. ; 

Rod—Bamboo; 

Reel—Ocean City; 

Line—Tatonic; 

Lure or Bait—Live Eel. 


Second Prize—Louis D. Abrams; 

Weight—54 Ibs. 8 oz.; 

Where Caught—Vineyard Sound, 
Mass. ; 

Rod—Vom Hofe; 

Reel—Catalina; - 

Line—Sagamore ; 

Lure or Bait—Live Eel. 


Third Prize—-F. A. Farnum; 
Weight—52 lbs. ; 

Where Caught—Napa River, Calif.; 
Rod—Montague ; 

Reel—Ocean City; 

Line—Surfman; 

Lure or Bait—Bull Head. 


= 
Minnetonka, 


Mc- 





Channel Bass 


First Prize—Lieut.-Col. Bruce Palmer; 

Weight—51 Ibs. ; 

Where Caught—Chincoteague Island, 
Va.: 

Rod—Home made; 

Reel—Meisselbach ; 

Line—Ashaway ; 

Lure or Bait—Bunker. 


Second Prize—George R. Bullem; 
Weight—50 Ib.; 

Where Caught—Koplin’s Shoals, Va.; 
Rod—Bamboo ; 

Reel—Vom Hofe; 

Line—Jefferson ; 

Lure or Bait—Bunker. 


Third Prize—Vaughn T. Bornet; 
Weight—49 Ibs. 8 oz.; 

Where Caught—Ocean City, N. J.; 
Rod—Bamboo ; 

Reel—Meisselbach ; 

Line—Joe Jefferson; 

Lure or Bait—Shedder Crab. 























yy 











VowLenaerne & DrrMoLp Ine. 
SCHAUFFLER, Pres.-349MADISON AVE.-Dept.B, NYC 


Fy | 
FISHING 


Equipment that brings 
real joy to sportsmen. 
Thomas Rods — Hardy 
Reels—Vom HofeTackle 
—Jean Erskine Flies — 
Halford and King Eider 
lines, 

Visit our Fishermens 
service station or tell 
usina letter your needs. 














Large-Mouth Black Bass 
(Northern Division) 


First Prize—Burr Richards; 
Weight—8 Ibs. 10 oz.; 

Where Caught—Lake Moses, IIL. ; 
Rod—Hickory ; 

Reel—Heddon ; 

Line—South Bend; 

Lure or Bait—Pflueger Tandem. 


Second Prize—Andrew Trott; 
Weight—8 Ibs. 4 oz.; 

Where Caught—Rideau Canal, Ontario; 
Rod—Brookside ; 

Reel—Shakespeare ; 

Line—Black Oreno; 

Lure or Bait—Heddon Vamp. 


Third Prize—S. B. Kramer ; 
Weight—8 Ibs. 4 0z.; 

Where Caught—Morena Dam, Calif.; 
Rod—Heddon ; 

Reel—Pflueger ; 

Line—Kingfisher ; 

Lure or Bait—Heddon. 
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Fourth Prize—J. H. Price; 
Weight—8 Ibs. 1 oz.; 
ka, Where Caught—Luna Lake, Ohio; 
Rod—Bristol ; 
Reel—Shakespeare ; 
Line—South Bend; 
Lure or Bait—Heddon’s Vamp. 
uth 
Large-Mouth Black Bass 
(Intermediate Division) 


First Prize—C. R. Howard; 

Ac- Weight—8 Ibs. 15 oz.; 

Where Caught—Baylor’s Pond, Va.; 
d Rod—Heddon ; 

wae Reel—Carter Heddon; 
Line—Kingfisher ; 

Lure or Bait—South Bend. 


Second Prize—Geo. D. Turner; 
Weight—8 Ibs. 13 oz.; 

Where Caught—Lake Smith, Va.; 
Rod—Heddon ; 

Reel—Shakespeare ; 
Line—Kingfisher ; 

Lure or Bait—Heddon. 


Third Prize—Geo. C. Glenn; 
Weight—8 Ibs. 8 oz.; 

Where Caught—Hancock Creek, N. C.; 
Rod—Heddon; | 

Reel—Meisselbach ; 

Line—Wexford; 

Lure or Bait—Al. Foss. 


Fourth Prize—W. A. Radspinner ; 
Weight—8 lbs. 8 oz.; 

Where Caught—Custis Pond, Va.; 
Rod—Steel ; 

Reel—Four Brothers Celtic; 

Ts Line—Viking ; 

Lure or Bait—Roach Minnow. 


nd, 








ea Now price — 16.50, 


q Level- 


Windinw Anti-Back- 
-Reel. Formerly 





Large-Mouth Black Bass ' = 
(Southern Division) se é = —— : 


First Prize—Arthur A. Tickel; 


Weight—15 Ibs. 8 oz.; ants a: 
Where Caught—Hillsboro County, Fla. ; < Se 
Rod—American ; Janouncin " 
Reel—Shakespeare ; gas 


Line—Niagara ; 
Lure or Bait—Heddon Basser. new prices that are lower on 
Second Prine 8. Seaton; all South Bend and Oreno Reels 
Where Caught—Shell Pond, Fla.; OUTH BEND REELS, the famousLevel- Winding 
Rod—American Stub; Anti-Back-Lash and the old standby, the No. 1131 


Reel—Kalamazoo ; a 
palate > vy straight Anti-Back-Lash are lowered in price. Newprice—$10.00 South 


Lure or Bait—Heddon. The same standard of mechanical perfection Reel, Formerly $12.50. 
Third Prize—C. M. Daly; though, still holds; the same fine finish, the same 
Weight—14 Ibs. 12 oz.; quality which have brought satisfaction to over 
Where Caught—Clear Lake, Long Pond, 150,000 owners. Increased production facilities 


Ya, alone are responsible for the new prices. 
Rod—Ame rican ; 
Reel—Shakespeare ; ORENO Reels, of like design and operating 


Line—Black Knight; principle asSouth Bend Reels—differing only i in 
Lure or Bait—Creek Chub Bait. material and finish—also are reduced iri price. Newprice~$8.50.Oreno 
Level-Winding Anti- 


Fourth Prize. J tooth : It is now possible for anglers who long have Back-Lash For- 
Where Caught--Hilletero, Fla. : desired the casting perfection of a level-winding an 
Rod_-Heddon: reel, to own the best at the cost of an ordinary 
Reel—Shakespeare ; reel. Beginners, women anglers, boys, all can 
Line—Osprey ; have the bait-casting joy of a South Bend. Too, 
Lure or Bait—Creek Chub. these prices permit the convenience of a second 
or auxiliary reel. 

Your sport goods dealer has these reels 
at the new prices. Ask to see them. No. 900 


2 , Send for this Book—FREE New price~ $6.50. Oreno 
Fi ateacMiils Rate ead When”, p Anti-Back- Lash Reel. 


by aditensa 2 A og sm Formerly $7.50. 
esting, helpful Gains dese. Fane Shout ous our 
annual $2,000.00 Fish-Photo Contest—open 

toall. Write for your copy today. 














Wo. 1000 





>; A WONDERFUL MUSEUM 
Fishermen Please Read 


HE American Museum of Natural 

History in New York, the largest 
museum in the world, has "recently com- 
pleted its new Fish Hall and Hall of Ocean 
Life. These will be the finest of their 
kind in existence. 


In the Hall of Ocean Life will be shown &, O H Oo. 
groups representing ocean life as it exists UT BE ND BAIT Cc 
from every corner of the earth. Mam- 2205 High Street »- South Bend, 


mals, birds, and fishes from the seven seas 
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“Crack Double Extra A” is 
mighty fine silk, in fact, the silk 
trade call it “best”—but good as 
it is, it isn’t good enough to go 
into U. S. Lines. We contract a 
year in advance, and pay a special 
premium for every pound of the 






Ask your dealer 
for U. S. Lines. 
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EXTRA! 


Extra Smoothness—Extra Toughness—Extra Long Life— 
all are expertly braided right into every inch of the famous 


“Better Than The Best” 


U-S-Lines 


super-silk used exclusively in 
U. S. Lines—a smoother, tougher, 
longer lived silk than even 
“Crack Double Extra A.” The 


phrase, “Better Than The Best,” 
therefore correctly describes U. S. 
Lines. 


Dealers send for 
catalog, prices and 
sample cuttings. 





is THE Rod for you! 


in emergencies. 


your angling sxill. 


we will. 





Unexcelled Performance— 
Ever Satisfactory Service 


The minute your Dealer shows you 
a GRANGER you realize that this 


You feast your fisherman’s eyes on 
its beautiful finish and note the ex- 
pert craftsmanship in every detail of 
this Rod’s construction. 


You feel its perfect action and bal- 
ance. You sense its wonderful power 


And you wish for the opportunity to at 
once test for yourselfin your favorite lake — 
or stream its evident ability to help prove 


Our 1926 Catalog will tell you more. Send 
for it. Leading Dealers sell GRANGER 
Rods, but if yours cannot supply you— 








A. E. BUCK 
of 322 N. Tennessee Ave., 
LAKELAND, FLORIDA, 


SAYS: 


“TI have caught hun- 
dreds of large-mouth 
bass with a rod I 
bought from you in 
1921, and like your rod 
better than any I ever 

saw or fished with.” 





The best known an- 
glers anywhere are 
using and praising 
GRANGER Rods. 

















GOODWIN GRANGER & CO. 


1251 East Ninth Ave. 
Look for the Name “Goodwin” or “Granger” on the Reel Seat 


Denver, Colorado 


ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE 





Bait Rods 





in various 


Prices range 
~—t—ee from $20 to 
jum $50 with bag 

and alumi- 
num case 








lengths and 
weights 
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will make up the collection, including 2 
complete coral reef brought in sections 
from the Bahama Islands. 

Opening into the Hall of Ocean Life is 
the great Hall of Fishes, containing fish 
and fish life in all its stages. Here also 
will be the Exhibit of Game Fishes both 
fresh and salt water, of utmost interest 
to anglers from all over the world. 

Mr. Van Campen Heilner, F.R.G.S., the 
Museum’s Field Representative in Ichthy- 
ology, and an Associate Editor of FieLp 
AND STREAM, has been placed in charge 
of the game fish exhibit, and is desirous 
of adding to it with contributions of 
mounted specimens from sportsmen all 
over the world. The specimens will bear 
the donor’s name, with details of their 
capture. 

“Fish do not necessarily have to be 
record specimens,” said Mr. Heilner, “as 
long as they are representative of the spe- 
cies and well mounted. At the moment 
we are especially desirous of securing 
specimens of western trout and salmon, 
and also the various surf fishes of the 
Atlantic and Pacific ‘Coasts.” 

Communications and mounted fish 
should be addressed to Van Campen 
Heilner, Department of Fishes, American 
— of Natural History, New York 

ity. 





AN INTERESTING EXPERIMENT 
OHN N. COBB, head of the school 
of fisheries of the University of Wash- 

ington, recently demonstrated at Long 

Lake dam, near Spokane, that game fish 

dropped more than 150 feet into the rapids 

and swirling torrents will live. 

The tests were part of an experimental 
program carried on by the commission of 
Washington with fish and game experts of 
Oregon and heads of water power com- 
panies. In the party were L. G. (“Dad”) 
Adams, of the Spokane County Fish and 
Game Commission, and Charles Mihill, 
game warden of Spokane county. Two- 
year Eastern brook trout, eight to twelve 
inches in length, were used. The fish were 
brought from the county game farm at 
Mead, Wash., 40 miles distant. 

The experiment, the first in the Spokane 
country, was to test the feasibility of al- 
lowing fish to drop over high dams and 
falls. Eventually it may be necessary to 
find some way in which fish can move 
along the Spokane River to places from 
which their parents originally came. 

Each fish was placed in a bag and 
dropped over the sluice gates, 151 feet 
above the level of the water beneath. The 
actual distance traveled by the fish in the 
drop was 171 feet. A float attached to the 
bag was used to locate the fish after the 
drop. The water was turned on at each 
drop and the fish taken out of the water 
as soon as it was found. Out of thirteen 
dropped over the dam only three died. 

There was no sign of bruises or other 
hurts noticed on any of the fish and Cobb 
is of the opinion that those that died suc- 
cumbed by reason of the difference in 
temperature between the water from which 
they were dropped. It is possible that 
during the handling the fish suffered from 
lack of air and this may have resulted in 
their death, Professor Cobb said. 

The three that died were dissected at 
the school of fisheries to ascertain if any 
internal injuries were suffered. The other 
ten were placed under observation at the 
game farm. 


LIGHT LURES FOR PICKEREL 
T is not generally supposed that a 
Pickerel will take a fly, or what with 
that fish is far more seductive to bring 
him to the surface, one of the modern 
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Black Bass light lures, as they are gen- 
erally called. These lures are practically 
in the same class of lures as the ordinary 
dry fly, being cast from a flyrod, with a 
leader and an ordinary enameled fly cast- 
ing line, and used as “floaters.” 

A bright colored fly, such as the Red 
Ibis or Parmacheene Belle, will at times 
take Pickerel, but as has been suggested, 
light lures with cork bodies are far and 
away superior for this fish to an ordinary 
fly. Then, too, these lures, having cork 
bodies, float upon the water, and this is a 
great advantage with this fish. For in 
ponds where weed is found in plenty, 
there pickerel will be found close to the 
weed beds or even sometimes in the midst 
of weed beds. A floating lure can be 
employed in such places with less danger 
of getting entangled near or over weed 
beds than any lure that may sink. 

What is known as the feather minnow 
will at times take Pickerel, but the writer 
believes that it is not as good for the 
most part as one of the ordinary cork- 
bodied bass bugs. If the bug is of the 
shape that a commotion can be raised on 
the surface or bubbles caused, the chances 
of raising a Pickerel are much greater 
than if the lure is simply jerked without 
commotion along the surface. 

Of course one trouble in using a fly or 
light lure for this fish is that quite fre- 
quently he will if large cut the gut of an 
ordinary leader with his sharp teeth. 
Rather sporty perhaps to run this chance, 
but it leads to the loss of valuable tackle. 

Considering these things it is well to 
have next to the lure a short length of 
cither very fine wire or fine gimp, which 
gives metal protection, but any metal near 
the lure must be light or it will cause the 
lure to sink and that is the very thing you 
do not want. 


N fishing with a light lure for Pickerel, 
fish in those places in a pond or lake 
where the fish are to be found. This 
means near the shores in most Pickerel 
waters, near stumps, snags and weed beds, 
or has been said, actually over weed beds, 
where the tops are a little below the sur- 
iace. 

One of the great advantages to the fly 
fishermen is that he can take Pickere! on 
a light lure long after the Trout season has 
closed and after indeed the time in the 
fall in northern latitudes when Bass_ wil! 
seldom take a lure. In the latter part of 
November in the North and in the midst 
of a snowstorm, fishing from the shore, 
the writer had much sport with flyrod 
and light lure with this fish. Indeed, some 
declare the Pickerel takes surface flyrod 
lures far better in the fall than in the 
earlier portion of the season. But in mid- 
summer the Pickerel will take these lures. 

In the late season Pickerel are more 
active as a sport fish than they are earlier 
and really give fine play if on a com- 
paratively light rod. But the rod should 
be only comparatively light. Many pre- 
fer for this fishing a stoutish rod nine 
feet or so long and about six ounces or 
even more in weight if of split bamboo. 
The line should be lighter than ordinarily 
employed with such a rod for ordinary 
dry fly casting. The reason is that the 
lure itself gives weight and that a light 
line gives less resistance to the air and 
works better. A level line also gives bet- 
ter results than a tapered line, but the 
line should be an enameled silk waterproof 
casting line. 

When fishing from the shore, and some 
of us think this is the most interesting 
when using the lures suggested, where that 
is possible, the fisherman should not cast 
directly out in front of him but at an 
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WHEN A FELLER 
NEEDS A FREeND” 
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You'll be in 
Good Company 


WHEN you fish with a Meisselbach you’ll 
be in good company—famous fisher- 
men, tournament winners, casting authorities 
have preferred this standard reel for almost 
40 years. 

Try a Meisselbach at your dealer’s and you'll see 
why. Smooth running yet under perfect control. 
Frame cut from a solid piece to prevent vibration. 
Gears absolutely true because cut on a special gear- 
hobbing machine. Quadrupleaction. Made of finest 
German silver and bronze, with phosphor bronze 
bearings. Our own and original easy 
“takapart” feature for cleaning and 
oiling. Simple, sure,indestructible,and 
guaranteed for all time against defective 
material or workmanship. Costs more 
than some but worth more than any. 





























But try the Meisselbach for yourself. 
Cast with it. Get the thrill that only 
a balanced, smooth-running, perfect 
mechanism can give. 


And send for“The Bite Book” —chock 
full of all kinds of information help- 
ful to amateur and old-timer alike. 
Yours for the asking. 


The A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co. 
, Incorporated 

Sales Offices and Factory: Elyria,Ohio 

1 Taylor Street 


The famous*Rain- 
bow,” for trout 
fishing — $5.00. 
Aluminum and 
bronze, ename 


The 

Veteran Reel 
for 

Veteran Fishermen 
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In ‘ 
14 Years of 
Field & Streams \‘ 
Fishing Contests 


MORE PRIZE BASS 
on Heddon Baits 


than all other makes 
of wooden lures 
combined 





“The Box with the Red Edge” 


Results! 


ETTER casting results—better fishing results. 
Right to the mark on windiest days; less foul- 
ing, no snag or weed troubles. More fish— bigger 
fish—hitting like mad, staying on for keeps. The lim- 
it—repeated day after day! If that’s the sport you’ve 
been missing, here’s your straight ticket to results! 


Limit catch of 
C. E. Young, 
Kissimee, Fla. 
“Allon Heddon's 
of course,” writes 
Mr. Young. 


> 


Year’s 
Sensation 
Used with or without Pork-Strip 


NLY bait combining the bullet-like casting quality of 
metal with full wooden-minnow action, and triple lure of 
gleaming body, brilliant feather fly and flashing spoon ef- 

fect! Nothing like it in casting satisfaction and results. Runs any 
depth. Scientific hook placement equals any treble barb, “sets” 
more easily, harder to shake loose, —Bodves in nickel or copper fin- $4.00 


ish; red, red-and-~white, yellow 
Important Features for 1926  ° *!ckfivi medless . . « 
They’re all in the free Heddon Tackle Book—the 
old favorites—the New Fly and Casting Rods of 
Brown-tone Tempered bamboo—the New $25 
Level Winding Reel with the double steady-bar, 
reducing friction, adding long life — the popular 
new Baby Size Vamp and Game-Fisher baits. 
Send for your copy of the new book now! 
JAMES HEDDON'S SONS, Dowagiac, Mich. 


Haden set 


Genuine Dowagiac 















for this Wiagiing Spoon 
Lane str um ey, ANew Wonderfu 
Et ae, S PASH Getteré 


S-1 equipped with fea: thered yo atend 
No. 8-2 equipped with book for attaching pork rind. 


HIS new 1926 Wiggling Spoon 
wants to be rechristened! There’s 


E will pay $100 to the person 
sending us the best name and 


nothing else like it! Does not revolve the best description of this lure—and 


. . . : ! 
or twist line! Has natural minnow-like pay By BR a RR an 


swimming movement—like other Creek Chub words! In case of tie, the paragraph sub- 
Lures! And a guaranteed Fish Getter ! mitted will be deciding factor! 
It is not necessary for contestants to purchase this lure 
EE this Wiggling Spoon at your dealers—or order one direct from us! Try 
it out and see for yourself how it acts in the water! Contest closes July 
31st, 1926! The officers of this company will be the judges. Winner’s name 
will be announced in September, 1926, issue of this magazine. Address all 
names and paragraphs to Contest Manager, 


CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 
1133 So. Randolph Street, Garrett, Ind. 
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angle with the shore line. Thus the fish 
have not as clear a view of the shore 
angler as if his cast were relatively to the 
shore line at right angles. 

Where lakes have shallow coves and 
weed beds the coves are more productive 
places than weed beds- along an open 
shore. This is doubtless because food for 
Pickerel is more plenty in the coves; 
frogs and small life generally are there 
found more plentiful than along a more 
open stretch. 

As to colors of lures, there seems to be 
a preference to red and red mixed with 
white in feather minnows, and in what 
we may call cork bugs a red head is an 
advantage or a red front to the body. But 
sometimes a green-bodied bug with grey 
or dull streamers of hair is an excellent 
lure for Pickerel. 

To the writer’s knowledge Pickerel will 
take artificial lures pretty much through- 
out the day in summer and toward even- 
ing, while in the writer’s experience in the 
fall the forenoon hours have seemed the 
best. In this respect very likely different 
waters in different poftions of the coun- 
try might give different results. 

When using lures on the surface for 
this fish do not hesitate to make some 
rumpus with the lure. That doesn’t mean 
you are to use it so roughly as to excite 
the suspicions of the fish, it does mean 
that if you raise a bubble on the surface 
so much the better. 

When retrieving your lure pull the line 
in with your left hand through the guides 
of the rod until the lure is near you. 
Then lift the lure from the water, make 
your back cast, and allow the line to 
shoot forward through the rod guides. If 
you retrieve a large lure on a long line, 
as you would the ordinary artificial fly, 
you may injure the rod, due not only to 
the resistance of the length of line on or 
below the water, but to the resistance of 
the lure as it is suddenly jerked for a 
considerable distance along the surface. 





THE EEL’S STRANGE SPAWNING 


ATURALISTS tell us that fresh 
water Eels go out into salt water to 
spawn. Until very recently the spawning 
grounds in the Atlantic were unknown. 
But Danish ichthyologists have located 
these spawning grounds between the Ber- 
muda and the Leeward Islands in water 
about a mile deep. 

According to the naturalist the Ameri- 
can and European Eels, although in ap- 
pearance the same, never get at all con- 
fused; and the young of the respective 
nationalities return to the country of their 
parents. A sufficiently extraordinary fact, 
but seems to be established 

To continue, it is stated that the Elvers, 
the young Eels, bits of larvae, rise gradu- 
ally after hatched and then take their way 
to America or Europe. 

Do all fresh water Eels go out to the 
sea to spawn? It really seems hardly pos- 
sible. When a boy the writer caught petty 
little Eels, not over ten inches long, in a 
pond that had no outlet whatever. Did 
those Eels travel over land from salt 
water? Did the parents of the little Eels 
travel over the land to salt water for 
spawning purposes? Seems extraordinary. 
Yet if we may believe the statements that 
have been made Eels sometimes do travel 
over the land. 

Again, think of an Eel, say, from the 
upper stretches of the headwaters of the 
Mississippi traveling way to the Gulf of 
Mexico and then the long sea journey to 
the spawning grounds. Yet scientists, who 
spend their lives in investigation as to the 
life history of fishes should certainly be 
credited. But to the writer it does seem 
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barely possible there are two varieties of 
Eels, those that do not make a journey to 
the sea and those whose habitat prevents 
such a journey, and that the latter spawn 
in fresh water. This is merely the most 
theoretical of theories and most modestly 
suggested by one who cannot give any 
proof of the theory. But we do have the 
Land-locked Salmon and it would seem 
barely possible that we might have a land- 
locked Eel. But if Eels actually spawned 
sometimes in fresh water it would surely 
seem that these spawning places would 
have been found long ago. 

It is also a fact that if you have even 
a small pond with an outlet that is tribu- 
tary to a river the Eels will in large num- 
bers migrate through the outlet and away 
from the pond. This migration takes 
place in the fall, the migration taking place 
at night. 

Drs. Jordan and Evermann, “American 
Food and Game Fishes,” do not hesitate 
to say, “It (the Eel) is frequently found 
in lakes which would seem to be difficult 
to reach from the sea, but however great 
the barriers appear to be, it is certain that 
they have not been insurmountable and 
that the Eels got into the lakes from some 
connecting water.” 

The Eel is fertile to an extraordinary 
extent, one female, 32 inches long, pro- 
ducing no less than about eleven million 
eggs. To make this vast number compre- 
hensible, if all eggs produced Eels and all 
Eels from one spawning grew to be a 
pound in weight, we should have over five 
thousand tons of Eels from one spawning 
of only one Eel. 

But, of course, only an inconsiderable 
number of Eels are really produced from 
a single spawning. It would seem possi- 
ble that Nature limits their increase by 
vast journeys and great hazards of death 
of parents and Elvins to and from the 
spawning grounds, thus eliminating the 
amazing fertility of the female Eel. 
Otherwise, to put it mildly, our fresh 
waters would have nothing but Eels, or 
at the limit be one solid mass of Eels. 


THE SUNFISHES 


LTHOUGH not a typical sport fish, 

except as will be stated, the sunfishes 
belong to the same family as the Black 
Basses and the Crappies. A very impor- 
tant family of sport fishes. 

Most of these fishes build nests and fight 
desperately to protect their eggs. All! are 
carnivorous, and even the sunfishes of 
small size are gamey on the hook. 

The common sunfishes include some 
eight species. The “Bream,” or as some- 
times called “Yellow-belly,” is abundant 
from Maine to Louisiana, east of the Alle- 
ghanies only. Merely mentioning some of 
their designations: Scarlet, Long-eared, 
Red-spotted, etc., we pass on to the Blue- 
gill, the most important of the Sunfishes. 

The Bluegill, Blue Bream, Blue Sunfish, 
Copper-nosed Sunfish, Dollardee, and 
other local names, is found in many 
waters where it has been introduced, and 
naturally in the Great Lakes, Western 
New York, in the Mississippi Valley, 
Florida and in the Rio Grande River. 

The Bluegill reaches a length of 14 
inches and a weight of 1% pounds. It isa 
fine sport fish for its size and a splendid 
panfish on the table. It takes a great va- 
riety of bait: angleworms, grasshoppers, 
crickets, grubs, small minnows, pieces of 
fish, scraps of fresh water mussel. Also 
it will take at times a small bright-colored 
artificial fly or a small spinner or spoon. 

Some writers declare that the Bluegill 
for its size is “the gamest of all fishes,” 











8-year-older takes 10-lb. 
Bass on Shimmy Wig¢gler! 


“Here’s a picture of one of my ‘piscatorial pupils’ 
and his first big fish. 


. “He is Billie Osborne, eight years old, and a wonderful 
little caster. The big fish tipped the scales at 10 pounds and 
was caught on an Al Foss Shimmy Wiggler (5/8 oz.) at 
Tsala Opopka lake, Floral City, Fla. This is one of several 
large-mouth black bass going ten pounds each or better 
taken within the last few days, and all of them on Shimmy 
Wigglers. You are sure one popular feller in this neck of 


the woods!” Dr. J. W. Pinkham, St. Petersburg, Fla. 


Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows 


are proving their worth in all parts of the country. One 
angler says—“If I can’t get them on Foss lures I just go 
home and start playing with my radio—’cause the fish just 
ain’t bitin’.” Insist on seeing the name of the originator 
and patentee on every lure box and pork rind bottle you 
buy !—Al Foss. 


JAZZ 
WIGGLER 





; 7 No. 10 
with Flies 4g oz. % or 54 Hook 

£ f No. 9 
Ai JZ, Ly 5¢ oz. 5¢ Hook Only 
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ed BUCKTAILS 
White, Red, Brown, 
Yellow, Orange, and 
Black 


Solid Red, Solid Yellow, 
Black with White Streamer 
Very effective, with small pork 
strip attached to curve of 











Re 

Never a back-lash—every cast 

perfect—simply uncanny!” 

So says an angler who used one of these reels on a two- 
weeks’ fishing trip. 

This snarl-proof casting reel has a simple centrifugal device 
revolving within the reel arbor—a little policeman who raises his 
hand at the proper moment and stops a snarl from stepping in. 

Make this test at your dealer’s:—Have him rig up this reel with line and if there 
is not room for you to actually cast, just hold the reel in one hand with thumb o’ 
of line, and with the other give the end of line a hard jerk. You will see that 
while the line will unwind and apparently snarl, it can be readily stripped off 
rewound and ready for another demonstration. Then try this with any o reel 
and are what happens. 

Like all other reels, the Al Foss Easy Control Bait-Casting Reel will ‘‘back-lash” 
under careless handling. But the line will not become enaried, it will readily strip 
from the spool for rewinding and continued casting. 

If dealer will not supply you, send $25.00, and try reel 30 days. Then, if you 
want to worry along with your other reels, send it back, and money will be returned. 


AL FOSS 


9516 Ou! Patentee and Manufacturer of the Pork Rind Minnow. 


6 Quincy Avenue Cleveland, Ohio 











12 or 5% 02, $1.00 


JAZZ 
WIGGLER 
% or 5% oz., 500 





ORIENTAL 
WIGGLER 





45c—Bass, Musky 
and Fiy Spinner 
sizes 











6 %in.wide 
Three lengths 
—12,16,21in. 


Here’s a new one—made by Outing—can- 
tilever construction that swings the trays 
back and then holds them up. No more fura- 
bling around with two hands to dig out 
what you want. One hand—open the id— 
there’s your whole assortment. 

It’s husky—built of auto body steel. And 
it has the looks—rounded corners and edges 
—enamelled brown-green—a beautiful job. 
You'll say you never saw one that’s in its 
class for convenience, looks or construction, 
and you’ll want one at $5.75, $6.75 or $7.75 
depending on length. 


The Real Shape Here 


Just look at 









the shape— 

ou can’t 

at it for 

We. Sor. Bassy- life-likeness, 

Price .95 Getum That’s bee 

cause they are made out of hollow bronze. 

Both have ae 

that crippled, 


hurt minnow 
action that Wt. ¥oz. 
makes them Price .95 
look like a real lunch to a rod-smasher. 


A Casting Reel That 
Spools Itself 


Nocomplicae 
ted mechan- 
ism. Sturdy but light 
running—noiseless, 
And you thumb the 
hub—not the spool. 
Fits any casting rod. 100 
yd. 15 Ib. test capacity. A Winona product. 


When You're Still Fishing 
eee 
This Winona float will catch your eye. Line 
clips take line without threading. Hollow— 
light—yet durable. Finished in five colors. 
The Outing line also includes steel rods, 
landing nets, lines, lures, folding metal deco 
and other outing equipment. We'll gladly 


send you literature on the complete line. It’s 
yours for the asking. 


Mfg. Co. 


560 Jackson Blvd., Elkhart, Indiana 






























“= Se* TACKLE 


A Complete Line 


Fishing Tackle for every kind of fishi 
benefit of 65 years of a manufacturer's 


Send jor Catalog 
J. F. MARSTERS, 578 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn, N. ¥. 


. Get the 
ort. 
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making a strong and determined effort to 
rid itself of the hook. 

Like the smaller sunfishes the Bluegill 
is generally found in schools and gener- 
ally, like the Crappie or Strawberry Bass, 
in the vicinity of weed beds and in com- 
paratively shallow water, from 6 to 10 or 
12 feet in depth. 

The Bluegill can be known from the 
other members of his clan. Color, olive 
on back, with lighter sides. Cheek de- 
cidedly bluish. Flap of gill cover very 
pronounced black, and a large black spot 
on rear of dorsal or back fin; the belly 
copper-color. 

The “Shell-cracker,” Virginia to Florida, 
grows to a foot or so in length. It is one 
ot the important Southern Sunfishes. As 
a sport fish it resembles the Bluegill, tak- 
ing the same baits. It has no black spot 
on the dorsal or back fin, and the oper- 
cular flap, rear of gill cover, is short and 
has an orange margin below and behind. 

Many of us Eastern anglers began our 
fishing with Catfish and Sunnies. We 
surely recall in the midst of kid days the 
long Saturday at the side of the muddy 
pond and of a Sunday morning the fra- 
grance of frying fish in the old farm- 
house. They were almighty good at break- 
fast, too. 





LETTERS AND ANSWERS 
THE CANNIBAL BLACK BASS 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

“Truth is stranger than fiction.” The event 
narrated below happened recently. To avoid 
errors, I am writing it up while it is still fresh 
in my memory. 

_ We were occupying our cottage at Cedar Lake, 
Van Buren County, Michigan. Thinking a storm 
might have brought wild duck to a pond about 
a quarter of a mile away, I took my gun and 
went over. Finding no game, I walked toward 
a cove not far from there. When I reached the 
top of a ridge between the pond and cove, I 
noticed an object in the water. As the waves 
were still high, I could not see for certain what 
it was; but it looked very much like a wild 
goose. 

When about a hundred and fifty yards from 
the shore, however, I discovered it was a good- 
sized black bass, floating on its back. I thought 
the bass was dead and if so the waves would 
pon it ashore. As it came nearer, though, I 
could see that gills, fins, and tail were moving. 
Then the fish began to flounder and work out 
towards deeper water. Getting a boat, I poled 
out. I had no difficulty in getting my hand on 
the fish and my thumb and fore-finger in_ its 
mouth, While lifting it into the boat I noticed 
the tail of another fish in its throat sticking out. 
After several efforts, I succeeded in removing 
the smaller fish, a good sized blue-gill, also alive. 
I took both fish as quickly as possible to the 
cottage, where I measured and weighed them, 
then placed them in the live box, both very much 
alive inde 

The bass “measured nineteen inches from his 
tail to his nose and weighed three pounds. The 
blue-gill measured seven and three-quarter inches 
in length and weighed six ounces. 

The blue-gill was blind in one eye, which may 
account for him letting the bass slip up on 
him, but does not ~ the poor judgment of 
the bass in biting off more than he could mas- 
ticate. 

I have caught a great many black bass during 
and since my boyhood days. I have always known 
they were notorioys hogs, but this is the first 
case, in my experience, where one attempted. to 
take a fish large enough to choke him to death. 

I realize this narrative will sound rather 
fishy, but it is absolutely ope. 

. M. Grpprncs. 


Comment: Thank you, Mr. Giddings, and 
there is no reason why you _ should think 
your story may not be _ believed. There 


are cases on record of a black bass found dead 
with the body of a bass almost as big as himself 
wedged in his throat. We have never heard of 
a black bass swallowing himself but he comes 
pretty close to this, for he gorges himself on his 
own children.—Fisuinc Epiror. 


PANAMA FISHING 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

For many years, and with pleasure always, I 
have been reading Fretp AND Srream, but a 
September, 1924, issue was a little more enjoyable 
than usual. For thirty years I have been a 
devotee of fishing and hunting and have occa- 
sionally been tempted to tell of it when some 
unusual experience has occurred. Fear of my 











Established 1822 


William Mills&Son 


23 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 
Fishing Tackle Specialists 


(OVER 100 YEARS) 





Sole Agents for 


H. L. LEONARD RODS 


The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 











Our CATALOG contains not only descriptions and 
prices of goods but also COLOR PLATES of a 
FISHING MAPS of MAINE and NEW YORK 
(nearby) ; ANGLER’S KNOTS; FLY COLORATION 
DESCRI PTIONS and a “‘NOV EL INDEX” describ- 
ing outfits for angling for various Game Fishes. 
COPY MAILED ON RECEIPT OF 10c IN STAMPS. 








Some Timely Specialties 
IMPORTED TROUT FLIES 


(All the Popular Patterns) 
MONARCH BRAND 
(As _ Good as others’ Bett) oe 
Wet Files—on Gut................ 00 per dozen 
Dry Flies, Double Wing—on Gut. he 00 per dozen 
wai MILLS & SON’S 
TRA QUALITY 
Pn Possible to Make) 
Wet Flies, Regular Tie—on Gut...$1.56 per dozen 
Wet Flies, Light Tie—on Gut..... $1.50 per dozen 
Dry Flies, Double Wing-Eyed Hooks.$2.00 per dozen 
DOUBLE TAPERED LINES 
Se -e a tT eel QUALITY. 


Dark Brown or Pg i "i Fly sae te et Fly. 


Sizes 
Intrinsic, 30 yds....$12.75 $10.75 $9.25 $8.75 
INTERNATIONAL SOFT FINISH (Dark Brown) 
Made to Meet (and Beat) Competition. 


Sizes c D E F 
International, 30 F ot. $4.50 $4.00 $3.65 $3.40 
Size C is for Rods 8 ounces in weight. Size D 
is for % to 8 oz. in weight. Size E is for 
Rods 4% to 5% oz. in weight. Size F is for 
Rods under 4% oz. in weight. 
RODS PXTRA POWERFUL FOR WEIGHT may 
require 1 size heavier line than mentioned. 


SPLIT BAMBOO FLY ae 





H. L. LEONARD, the World’s Best....... $53.00 
MILLSSTANDARD (Better than Others’ Best) 2 00 
NONPAREIL—Semi-Hand Made........... 10.00 
MANCO SPECIAL...........-cccccceceeee 15-00 
TUSCARORA .......... seececce ececcccess 10.00 

SEE co cecsecdocccesesooocoscooeses 7.75 
CEE cockncbcnccascgcesosihevesons 5.75 


OR 
All made in Leyy suited for Trout ee 
(Wet or Dry) and for Bass and Western Steelhead, 
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PRESCOTT Speer mn re, Coe 


> KeepMinnows 


ADEE Alive with 
ew idea Minnow Trap 


By Cas. H. STAPF. FONE. 





















Made of galvanized iron. Floats in water 
alongside of boat. Allows fresh air and 
water to minnows all the time. Fine for 


keeping the catch of fly fishermen and bait 
casters. Send for free Goes 


Shreveport Blow Pipe Co. 84 Shreveport, La. 















FLY TYING, ROD and 
LURE MAKING 
Materialsand Supplies 


Tools, Instruction, Books, etc. 


Now’s the time to get ready to go. Start making 
and repairing your own tackle, and it sure will add to 
the fun next time you go fishing to play them on your 
own make. Send for free catalog. 


Flies Tied to Order, 3. B. WILLMARTH, Rooseveit,N.Y. 


Quality 
Tackle 








Field and Stream—March, 1926 


inability to properly describe the event has, 
therefore, fortunately prevented it. 

When I was only twelve years old I was 
catching bass and “jacks” with a “bob” and with 
live bait, mill-roaches usually, finally graduating 
imto the use of rod, reel and plug. I have 
fished over many ponds, creeks and rivers in 
northeastern Virginia and North Carolina but 
I’ve never caught a bass (or any other fish) 
which would weigh over eight pounds, nor have 
1 ever seen one which would weigh over nine. 
On several occasions I have taken fifty to sixty 
pounds of bass in one day, running from two 
to six pounds per fish, but I’ve never caught the 
“big one” yet. It is hard for me to imagine a 
bass which could weigh twenty pounds, or fifteen 
pounds or even twelve pounds, yet in one issue 
you show photographic and other proofs that 
they actually grow that large. If a twenty-pound 
bass will fight four or five times harder than 
some four or five pounders I have taken he must 
be a “knockout.” Mr. Friebel has something to 
remember (and tell) for at least ninety years. 
I’ve read his story of the battle several times 
and expect to read it several times more. 

Col. Cloke’s absorbing story:—‘Flipping the 
Fly in Panama” is especially interesting to me. 
From April, 1909, until May, 1912, I was resi- 
dent on the Isthmus and am familiar with the 
localities he mentions. At that time I knew that 
very large fish came up the Chagres River and 
predicted future tarpon clubs at Gatun. Early in 
the year of 1911, while on a hunting trip up the 
Chagres at a point about two miles above Gam- 
boa Bridge, where the river flows into the canal 
1 saw a tarpon about four feet long, momentarily 
stranded on a sand-bar. As that swift water 
swept around a curve just at that point, this old 
fellow skidded and found himself in trouble. 
But he didn’t need any assistance to get right 
again. In about three flops he was “balling the 
jack” once more. have read that the construc- 
tion of the Gatun Dam caused the tarpon and 
other large game fish to come up into the 
Chagres but I think they have always done so. 
The natives for some miles along its banks told 
me of many large fish:—“royal salmon,” sword- 
fish and others which I could not identify from 
the “bush-Spanish” words used to denote them. 
I understood at that time that the “Salmona 
Real,” (royal salmon) was none other than the 
tarpon, and I think that now. 

Col. Cloke has wrtttéi entertainingly of the 
noted visitors, worthy fishermen of worthy prey, 
and of the resident club members who with light 
tackle have fought the tarpon and conquered him. 
But he did not know and so could not have 
written of the exploits of the first tarpon fighters 
at the Spillway. That was tragedy! Lure after 
lure, line after line, rod after rod were sacrificed 
in a vain effort to discover ‘“‘wotinell is it?” 
"Twas a long time before tackle of sufficient 
strength was secured to identify the monster. 
Hooray! Tarpon it was! 

Muts Ruppicx. 


Comment: Mr. Riddick’s letter has been found 
in our files and the portion relating to fishing 
is here published. The remainder of the letter 
gives a most spirited account of hunting in the 
region mentioned. We regret too limited space 
prevents the publication of the entire letter, 
which shows unusual literary excellence. Thank 
you, Mr. Riddick, for the time you spent on 
this interesting communication. The magazine 
also thanks you heartily for your appreciative 
words.—FisurnG Eprror. 


CHAUTAUQUA MOCCASINS 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

I was interested in reading the letters with 
reference to the water moccasin in Chautauqua 
Lake. Will say that I agree with Mr. King that 
there are plenty of big water snakes along the 
creeks and in the low sections on the Chautauqua 
side of the lake, but to my rsonal knowledge 
no moccasins. I spent many days in the last two 
years along the lake and never saw a venomous 
snake. I have also fished trout back of Chautauqua 
itself, on Cranberry Creek and the Broken Straw, 
and have never heard of anyone being bitten 
by a venomous snake. Many of my friends have 
been life-long residents of Chautauqua County 
and I have never heard them say, as they do 
sometimes in Pennsylvania or Maryland or West 
Virginia that “there were plenty of copperheads 
or rattlers.” I might say in this connection that 
I have never seen a moccasin in the above men- 
tioned states, although I have seen plenty of 
rattlers and copperheads and it is not uncommon 
to hear of people being bitten by the last named. 
In conclusion would say that when it comes to 
fishing with freedom from vermin of all descrip- 
tions, and this includes black flies, mosquitoes, 
chiggers, fleas, etc., give me Chautauqua Lake and 
I will stake a good bit that if Saint Patrick him- 
self was to look for a venomous snake along its 
shores he would look in vain. I reckon the 
winters are too severe for Mr. Moccasin much 
further north than here. 


W. J. Poucnor. 


Comment: Mr. Pouchot writes his letter from 
South Carolina, so there cam be no question but 
that he is familiar with in snakes.—FisuH- 
tc Eprror. 























Dardevie’s Imp 
“The Little 
e? 


evi 
2% long, 
2-5 oz. 


Price 750 


Dardeviet 
**Son of the 
Old Boy’”’ 
2%” long, 
1” wide, 

5 os. 


3-5 oz. 
Price 85c 





Dardevie 
“The Old Boy 
Himself’”’ 
3%” long, 
1%” wide, 
1 oz. 

Price 95¢ 


18% pounds of 


Mackinaw Trout! 


And—need I say—taken on an Eppinger 
Dardevle lure. 


The man with the grin—(who wouldn’t grin 
after landing one like that)—is Mr. J. M. 
Ham, of Wauseon, Ohio. He got the load he 
is carrying at Elk Rapids, Michigan. In seaa~ 
ing the picture he says the anglers up that 
way didn’t know much about Dardevie lures 
until he blew in, and that he took pleasure in 
showing them. I'll say he “showed them!” 


The three most popular sizes in which Dardevle 
lures come are shown here. There is another, 
the Husky Devle, for muskies and other huskies, 
but he’s too big to fit in this space. These are all illus- 
trated in ten different color combinations, in a handsome 
catalog I'll be glad to send you. 










Nostealum 
No. 3. 15e 
Actual size. 
(Show 'ng 

uae with 
minnow. ) 


You'll also find out all about my Nostealum Insect Hooks, 
a few of which are shown here. They are worth their 
weight in gold when ’live bait is all they’re rising for. 


Osprey Dardevle lures and lines are handled by all good 
dealers. Send for catalog. If your dealer can’t supply you, 
send his name with your order and we'll supply you 
direct, postpaid. 


Canadian Distributors: 
Canada Needle & Fishing Tackle Co., Ltd., 
76 West Wellington Street, Toronto 


Lou J. Eppinger 


use with 
grasshopper.) 








Nostealum “Outfitters of Sportsemen”’ 
No, 12. 15e 
Aetuat size Dept. C, 310-312 Bast Congress Street, Detroit, Mich. 
\* *““Gateway to Canadian Game Fish and Big Game.” 
Nostealum 
wv yo lg 
ectentane Ss ty 






baiting.) 





Nostealum Ne. |. I5e 

View looking down on top of hook, showing 

spread of double hook. See No. 3, above, for 

side view; and No. 7, left, showing how bait 
holder opens. 
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ACTION eee bike a og alive 


Down in Jersey, there’s an angler who knows 
what I mean, Writes he, ““Your Rods are won- 
derfulin their action ...supple... perfectly balanced, 
beautifully finished.” 
They ought to be! For twenty years we built rods 
that oe cegtared grand — English tournaments. 
We ow how. ted materials ... educated 
T most 


hands...a true appreciation of what the an 

see a Baylis Rod. They are ——e — Bay tis 

1400 (Left) Hand mage Split Rpmbeo, Ft Light, 
. and 10° 

ce, Single | built $ Double Bull's sii 
2405 ‘Guigit ) Hand made Bait Casting R Beautifully 
e and finish 

These are but two rods from the com- 
plete Baylis line which includes rods for both Fresh 
sational Palma Brava...and the popular priced 
Greenheart. Write for samples. 


desires...that’s all. Goto your dealer and ask to 
fessest os tion. Lengths: 7}, 
Lengths: 4, 4}, 5, 8 by Price, $20. 
Te De Dealers: 
and Salt water fishing in Split Bamboo... the sen- 
THE BAYLIS ROD COMPANY, West Haven, Conn. 
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SASKATCHEWANING 
(Continued from page 20) 


“Well, you thought wrong,” answered 
George. “Ruffed grouse feed out in the 
wheat fields. They eat wheat in this 
country.” 

And I was learning. We didn’t have the 
bird dogs with us; so we walked him up, 
and he roared out and started across that 
open wheat field—an easy mark, not a 
whit harder to kill than a prairie chicken. 
He was a beautiful specimen, with a large 
ruff and a gray tail. Verily I was iearn- 
a Ruffed grouse in a wheat 
eld! 

We didn’t hunt geese. We could have; 
they were there. But it would have taken 
a day to locate a field, and the weather 
was so severe that the thought of waiting 
in a goose pit did not appeal, when com- 
pared with the action furnished by the 
ducks and different species of grouse. 


EVERAL evenings we went to the stook 

fields for mallards and were most suc- 
cessful. “Stook” is Saskatchewan for 
shock. It was pretty shooting. We would 
find a field the birds were using, 
marking them by their flight from water 
and following them in the car. Once such 
a field was located, it was bui a few min- 
utes’ work to arrange several stooks into 
one large one, with a aole in the center, 
and it was warm down in there, out of the 
wind. As soon as a few birds were killed, 
they were set up for decoys and then the 
sport was on in 2arnest. 

In this forr of shooting we got all the 
thrill of watching large flocks of birds 
circle and circle, all that uncertainty as 
to whether or not they would come within 
gun range. Here the call came in handy, 
for there was so much grain that the birds 
could light down most anywhere and feed, 
and a little coaxing helped. 

We learned that the ducks preferred 
oats or barley to wheat, but that usually 
the sharp-tailed grouse were found in the 
wheat, while the pinnated or square-tailed 
prairie chicken was hunted most success- 
fully on prairie lands, those birds going 
night and morning to the wheat to feed. 

One evening I left my pals and went 
out to a stook field alone. I had seen 
several flocks of birds circling and decided 
to take a half dozen dead ducks for de- 
coys and go out into the field for the bal- 
ance of the shoot. I teed my dead ducks 
up on little mounds of dirt so that they 
would show from a distance, with a sharp- 
ened stick from their mouths to the ground 
to hold their heads up and make them look 


lifelike. 
I VERY carefully built a blind out of oat 
sheaves, from which I could shoot with 
comfort. About the time I had become 
comfortably settled, I noticed a farm wagon 
driving across the stubble. Imagine my 
surprise when this newcomer stopped his 
team within thirty yards of me, tied the 
lines around the brake, took a gun out 
of the bottom of the wagon and started 
to climb out. 

I stood up so that he could see that I 
was planning to shoot there. Apparently 
it made no difference to him, as he climbed 
out and started on foot toward the lake. 
I called to him. 

“Are you going to leave your team and 
wagon there?” 

He replied that he was. 

“Well,” I said, “I was planning to shoot 
here this evening. You see I have some 
decoys out and have built a blind here.” 


“Go ahead and shoot,” he answered. ac | 
don’t care; the team won't scare.’ 
“But,” I reasoned with him, “no ducks 

















TWO FAMOUS BOOKS 
A FAMOUS FISHERMAN 


VAN CAMPEN HEILNER’S 

The Call of The Surf: 
The first book on surf fish- 
ing ever written, The au- 
thority on tackle, baits, 
where, when and how. 


2nd Edition 


ME. ccvcccccceccesce le 


With Year’s Sub- 
scription ........- 425 


Adventures in Angling: 
Stirring tales of fishing in 
the Atlantic and the Pacific, 
—_ a, only Mr. Heilner can 














the big game angler in 
.. California, or wher- 

big game of the sea 

is taken. 

Both these books should be 

— oo sportsman’s library. 








No better §$ 
Reel made ]2 22 


Here’s the best reel ever roduced for $12.00. 
No. 33 BLUE GRASS Simplex is a strong, power- 
ful, smooth-running reel for general lake and 
stream fishing. Stands hard knocks. Holds 120 
yards No. 5 ingfisher Silk Line. Two-year guaran- 
tee. Made by best-known reel makers in America. 
For sale at sporting goods stores. If you have 
trouble getting it, order direct, enclosing $12.00. 

rite for free catalog of many styles 

of Blue Grass and Meek Reels. 


wus mentor MFG. COMPANY 
83 Horton Street 


|, Conn, 
Foctdc Qoact Agents: The Fail. B. Bekeart Co.. 8 


BLUE GRASS 


REELS 


For longer Casts and 
Bigger Catches use 


KORRECT KOR LINES 


made of the very highest quality Japan Silk. 
Our Waterproof Core 
makes them mighty quick-drying lines, 
hence easy casting. 
Our Guarantee 
on the back of every spool, insures YOU 
satisfaction. 


If your Dealer can’t supply you, send us 
his name and address and we will send 
you samples and prices at once. 


KORRECT KOR LINE CO., Box 626, Luzerne, N.Y. 
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All Prices-All Makes 


TEN-DAY TRIAL 
MONEY -BACK 
GUARANTEE 


You buy Binoculars pener-a the one 
pair be: ee urcom- 
pashenaree catalog shows you Bin- 
oculars forall needs at all prices. All 
guaranteed. Ten Day Trial allowed on any pair you 
select. e carry no army or job lot glasses, Our 
43 years of experience give you reliable Binocular 
information. Before you spend onecent, get this Bin- 
ocular Book! Then, and only then, can you deter- 
mine what type ofglass you should buy. Writetoday. 


iC AT A LOG o- BINOCULARS 


ome ICAL GOODS — 


waa & HEIDKAMP, Dept, 
W. Randolph St., tue 
a * send your ‘comprehensive catalog to 
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Kinofisher Silk Fishing Lines 


will come in with your team so close. 

He seemed to study a minute and then 
replied, “Possibly not,” and continued on 
down to the lake. And I thought of all 
the courtesy I had seen since I left home. 
Surely, this fellow didn’t belong in Canada. 

I boiled a little bit, but managed to keep 
the lid on. Perhaps he owned this field. 
If so, certainly he had a right to leave 
his team and wagon wherever he pleased. 

I climbed out of my stooks, replaced 
them as I had found them, picked up my 
six dead decoy ducks and followed him 
down to the lake where he was standing. 
“Is this your field?” I asked. 

“Nope,” he replied. “I just drove over 
here to hunt.” 

“Well, you’re a nice, kindly soul,” I told 
him. “I admire you. Your courtesy and 
feeling for your fellowman beggar de- 
scription. Won’t you accept from me as 
a present a nice pair of mallards?” 


EXTENDED him a brace of ducks and, 

bless your heart, he took them. When 
I told George of what happened, he came 
nearer getting mad than we had ever seen 
him. On this whole trip he showed him- 
self to be far beyond the average in even- 
temperedness. When the flivver ripped 
the tire off in a frozen rut, George stopped 
and put on another. When she sunk to 
the axles in a bog hole, George hitched up 
his trousers and lifted her out—always 
with a smile. 

He confided in us that he had been 
made president of the Board of Educa- 
tion in his local town because he was the 
only man who could keep his temper un- 
der all conditions. And as we looked at 
the height of him and the breadth of him, 
we shuddered at what would happen if 
he ever lost his temper and went on a 
rampage. 

Back up along the lake we went to my 
stook field. And George talked to the 
gentleman with the farm wagon in a lan- 
guage which he understood and which I 
had refrained from using, being in a 
strange country among strangers. The 
wagon was moved and all three of us built 
stook blinds and we finished out the day 
gloriously. 

Hardly a day passed that we didn’t spend 
some of our time at the bridge. Here we 
killed twelve species of waterfowl—can- 
vasback, redhead, lesser scaup, goldeneye, 
ruddy, mallard, pintail, gadwall, baldpate, 
—- blue-winged and green-winged 
teal. 

Considering the fact that seldom did we 
shoot at the same species of bird twice in 
succession, combined with the wind, the 
change of pace was something terrible. It 
seemed almost impossible to lead canvas- 
back and bluebills far enough to kill them 
clean when they were going down-wind. 
Spoonbills and blue-winged teal with the 
wind behind them simply faded by. 


Puce mixing up this kind of shoot- 
ing with an old gadwall headed up- 
stream, going so slowly that you almost 
had to shoot behind him to hit him—red- 
heads that bored right on by as though you 
had never shot at them, sandwiched in with 
baldpates that would turn over backward 
and bounce forty feet when they saw the 
gun coming up. It was shotgun shooting 
de luxe. 

George told of a man who killed one 
duck with a box of shells-and who claimed 
he was proud of his record. 

Once in a blue moon somebody would 
double, and when this would happen a yell 
would go up. We had a wonderful time 
at the bridge and the ducks didn’t suffer 
so very much. Water protected from the 
wind was frozen everywhere and the ice 
































Enameled 
Oiled Silk 


One of the toughest. best 
wearing lines ever made. 
Saturated and coated with 
specially prepared oils and 
thin coat of enamel. 25- 
yard coils. Price per 100 
yds.—12-Ib. test, $3.50. 
Higher tests in proportion. 
If your dealer can’t supply 
you, order direct enclos- 
ing price. 





ant get away 
ma Kingfisher 


There is such a wide difference in silk 
fishing line values, that perhaps you 
should select your lines with greater 
care than any other part of your fishing 
equipment. 

The quality of Kingfisher Silk Fishing 
Lines has never been doubted. They 
have long been known for their 
strength, long wear, smoothness and 
speed in every kind of fishing—fly, bait 
casting or trolling. They are made only 
of pure Japanese silk—no spun silk—no 
artificial silk. Every one is fully guar- 
anteed in workmanship or material. 
Sold by best sporting goods dealers. 
WRITE today for free catalog describ- 
ing all styles. 

The Horton Mfg. Co., 173 Horton St. 

Bristol, Conn. 


Manufacturers of Bristol Steel Fishing Rods, 
Luckie Rods, Blue Grass Reels, Meek Reels. 


Pacific Coast Agents: The Phil. B. Bekeart Co. 
717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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| Mr. Angler! 


to be successful you must 
have a Landing Net, and 
you'll never know what a 

LLY convenient one 
is, until you try a 

” 4 
“Barnes” Folding Net 
Folds to half length for 
Casy carrying, is instantly 
extended and locked ready 
for use. 
Aluminum orSplitBamboo 
Framewith Brown Linen 


Net $3.00 
Green Waterproof Net $3.50 
BOOKLET 


If your dealer cannot sup- 
ply you, oder one. You 
it. 


Carlos G. Young 
320 Market Street 
San Francisco, 


ferent sai Se 


Increase the pleasures of your next outing, 
hunting or fishing trip by taking along 
an ACME Folding Boat. Easily folded or 
unfolded by one person in six minutes. 
Four different models. Paddles or oars 
furnished. All models will take any out- 
board motor. Write today for free catalog. 


THE ACME FOLDING BOAT CO. 
31 Boat Street Miamisburg, Ohio 


























DEVIL BUGS 






Don’t get with 
without an assort- wings, 
ment of " ach. 
Devil Bugs wh 50c 
fishing season 75 cents. 
mes, Catalog in 























Seaworthy, roomy, and easily handled 


Boat folded into neat, compact package—con- 
venient to carry 
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ADVANCING AMERICAN ANGLING 
SINCE 1896 





eam-mates! 


EN the bass just won’t 
a se look at your prettiest 

< lures—when the one that 
4 charmed ’em yesterday spats 

‘ vainly under their very noses 
—when the “Wisenheimers” 
get off their ““you-oughta-been- 
here-last-week”- stuff — that’s 
Fd when Bass-Houn is like an ace 
in the hole. 


And for end-tackle, there’s no 
finer team-mate for Bass-Houn 
than No-c-um, that famous 
camouflaged, super-strength 
leader! When you’ve rigged 
your good rod and line with 
this combination you'll get 
fish—unless you don’t get fish. 
That has happened. 


Dut we will say this: Bass-Houn 
and No-c-um keep it from 
happening too often. 


KINNICKINNIC TACKLE COMPANY 
BASS-HOUN COMPANY 
Represented by 
FROST FISHING TACKLE CO, 


102-104 Ellis Street Stevens Point, Wis. 
Water-W itch finer fly-rod lures 
and leaders are hand-made 









years. Look for the Water- 


Witch trade-mark on the 
It is your warranty ofexce 'e 
. . . 
Write for “Water-W itchery” 


Let us send you this inspiring 
booklet containing a little fly- 
fching lore from the pen of 
“Outdoor Smith”, a littie ro- 
manceand alittleabout Water- 
Witch Finer Fly-Rod Lures. 


Finer Fly-Rod Cures 
&2 
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was almost heavy enough to hold the | ff 


weight of big Chesapeake retrievers weigh- | 
ing nearly one hundred pounds. To see 
these dogs fight the ice and bring in the 
ducks, panting from their exertion, with 
ice frozen to their coats, was a wonderful 
sight to witness. 

George owned a whole army of Chesa- 
peakes, but Jim was our favorite. He was 
not only an excellent dog in the water 
but the best land retriever that I ever 
saw. One evening a widgeon was wing- 
tipped from a high flock passing over the 
stubble. It left the flock, gradually slop- 
ing to the ground. Jim saw the bird hit 
and started almost with the flash of the 


gun. 

It looked like a hopeless job. He went 
fully 400 yards, picked up his duck and 
brought it back. It was the greatest ex- 
hibition of its kind that I ever hope to 
see. Any good retriever might have made 
the start, but to bring back a duck falling 
that distance from the gun was a task for 
a super-dog. 


ND then came that last afternoon. At 
no time had we made hogs of our- 
selves. At no time had we approached the 
most ample bag limit of Saskatchewan, 
which allows you thirty ducks a day and 
ten grouse. And verily there was not a day 
of our stay that this duck limit could not 
have been reached had we been so in- 
clined. We killed game and lots of it— 
of course, more than we could eat, and we 
sent it to hospitals in near-by cities and 
to the Salvation Army to feed the poor. 
We wanted some chickens to bring home 
with us. The law said we could take out 
100 ducks and 30 chickens each. We felt 
the distance was far too great to try to 
transport waterfowl that would be no nov- 
elty to our family, but prairie chickens— 
that was different. 

Thirty—we had no use for such a num- 
ber, but each hoped to bring back a dozen. 
All along we planned that we would kill 
these birds the last day and the preceding 
afternoon before we left, in order to have 
them as fresh as possible. Then the 
weather, which we felt had been bad, got 
worse. The wind increased until it would 
blow the hair off a dog. Sleet and snow 
traveled right along on a level. It didn’t 
seem to be falling; it was going some 
place. 


Poor George, all during our stay he had 
worried about the weather. On every 
occasion he would apologize and every 
night he insisted that the next morning 
would be better. “Never knew anything like 
it all the years I’ve lived here,” he said. 
“We've never had as long a spell of bad 
weather before. In the winter sometimes 
the thermometer will drop down to 35 or 
40 below zero, but it will only last for a 
few days. We’ll go to bed at night with the 
mercury clear in the bottom of the glass, 
and in the morning when we get up the 
cold spell will be broken and the ther- 
mometer will be clear up to zero.” And 
he didn’t smile when he said it. 

With such consoling news we consid- 
ered ourselves lucky that we had not found 
worse weather than we had had to con- 
tend with, 

To kill chickens seemed almost impos- 
sible. Dogs were useless. It seemed im- 
possible to get in shooting distance of the 
game, which would flush wild at the least 
attempt to approach. Between us, we had 
managed to kill fourteen birds. 

The hunt was over. Our four elevators 
were in sight as we bumped along over 
the frozen ground. Then George, who 
had an eye that would put an eagle to 








HILDEBRANDT BAITS 


Read about them in 
AHildebrandt’s Hints 


om cover to cover it is chuck 

full of good ideas on how to 
eatch fish, with illustrations of 
lures that ‘hook and land 
’em.”’ 


Reading it will make your cast- 
in’ arm itch for the feel of the 
rod with a fightin’ fish on the 
end of your line. 


Get your copy now—it’s free 
and a postal card request will 
start it to you. 


John J. Hildebrandt Company 
631 High St. lL rt, Indi 














FISHING TACKLE 
Deal Direct With the Manufacturers 


When the question of qual- 
ity tackle comes up there is 
never a doubt as to where 
ours fits in. Edward vom 
Hofe Tackle made the cap- 
ture of big game fish a pleas 
ure. Its character stands 
out no matter where it is 
used. Our reputation was 
made long ago, and we 
maintain it by building and 
selling honest goods. 


2c. stamp for 178 page catalog 


EDWARD VOM HOFE & COMPANY 


90 Fulton Street New York City 

















E. F. Payne Rod 


Have you ever used a Payne rod? The 
artistic individuality, elasticity, and perfect 
balance of these justly celebrated split 
bamboo fly and bait rods, make them a 
joy to the men who own and use them. 
These rods can be built to meet your in- 
dividual ideas. 


If your dealer cannot supply you 
with a Payne Rod write to us. 


E. F. PAYNE ROD COMPANY 
Highland Mills, New York 


CROSS >< RODS 
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CROSS ROD COMPANY 
Division of South Bend Bait Co, 





shame, slammed on the brakes and shouted 


154 Commercial Street Lynn, Mass. 











~ 


os 








Field and Stream—March, 1926 








back to us above the roaring wind, “I saw 


four or five chickens raise their heads Ld « * 
right out there in the stubble.” risto Steel Fis in ods 
A council of war was held. It was de- 


cided that we should each stand on the 
running board of the car while he drove 
out across the stubble. As the birds 
flushed we were to jump off and perform 
the execution. 

I had been shooting that day a 28- 
gauge. All poohpoohed it and _ insisted 
that I should take a 12-gauge pump gun 
instead and collect the meat. It was rea- 
soned that sport in this case must take a 
back seat for meat. It was meat we were 
after. 

The Man Who Hunts With Me stood 
on the left-hand running board and I 
crouched on the right-hand side as we 
bumped along over the stubble. A self- 
satisfied confidence that I could work a 
pump gun as fast as the next fellow filled 
me. 

George warned us that we were getting 
close. Some fifteen yards ahead of the 
car a chicken raised its head and squatted 
again. George slammed on the brakes and 
we jumped for the ground. 









The World's 
most famous 


Steel Fishing Rod 


Every fisherman knows the Bristol Steel 
Fishing Rod. So famous is it that many 
think every steel rod is a Bristol. 

There’s a keen satisfaction in knowing 
‘you own the best. And when the best 
costs no more than others, we wonder 
why more Bristol Steel Rods are not 


HE stubble exploded and five big 
chickens, as big as barns, burst into the 
air, some taking advantage of the wind, 
others tacking across it. I pulled on one 
and was amazed to see that nothing hap- 





pened. I pumped the gun. It was coated a — sold. For nowherecan you find better 

with ice and refused to pump. Finally I - : ‘ i i 

got home another shell and shot it, and a L. Telescopic Fly Rod — oF 2 anne, Relenes penguct. 

third shell and shot it also. $4.50 ere's a Tisto Kod for every kin 
I was perfectly conscious of the fact that No. 38 Bristol Telescopic of fishing—fly, bait casting or trolling. 

all of the three birds I shot at were hale Steel Fly pep Pt — Every one is guaranteed for 3 years. 

- — and — — Foes Sage ST Weight Sold by best sporting goods dealers. 

ance between us that made them safe as 3 ent, 

far as we were concerned for all time to 10 ounces. gg ne WRITE today for free catalog de- 

come. I looked around at the Man Who polished maple handle. scribing all models. 

Hunts With Me. “How many did you ie The Horton Mfe. C 133 Horton St 

get?” I asked him. ; If your dealer can’t supply you, B tg. We orton ot. 
He smiled a terrible, sickly smile. Then order direct from us enclosing ristol, Conn. 

he said, “How many did you get?” =— Manufacturers of Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines, 


It was not necessary to say anything 
more. Five big sharp-tailed grouse were 
zooming away unhurt. And still some- 
thing seemed to be troubling the Man Who 
Hunts With Me. He simply stood there 
in the stubble, grinning a grin that I 
thought was intended for me and which | 


Luckie Steel Rods, Blue Grass Reels, Meek Reels. 


Pacific Coast Agents: The Phil. B. Bekeart Co. 
717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 














JOHNSON’S SILVER MINNOW 
A REAL FISH GETTER! 


Silver Plated « «© « « « 75¢ 
Gold Plated - + « « + 85c¢ 
Your dealer or direct from 
LOUIS JOHNSON 
519 W. Van Buren St. Chicago, Illinois 






was about to get on my nerves. 

“Well what’s the matter?” I asked him. 

“I might as well tell it,” he replied. “I 
only shot once. I don’t know why. I had 
the gun where I thouggt it ought to be, 
and when the bird didn’t fall I simply took 
it down and looked at him; stood here 
watching him fly away, with a loaded left 
barrel that couldn’t have missed him after 
he straightened out.” 

We bumped along toward our four ele- 
vators, which meant supper and a_ hot 
wood fire. George turned back and he 
was grinning from ear to ear. “Have I 
heard you say several times on this trip,” 
he inquired, “that there was no excuse for 
anyone to miss a chicken that got up within 
range?” 
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Those Good English Waders 


made oh so carefully and well, as indeed the English 
know how to make such things—and most thoroughly 


WATERPROOF 


The very finest of tightly woven thoroughly waterproof English 
fabric, put together with the most minute care, so that they 
are absolutely watertight and will stay that way, yet you'll be 
surprised at their light weight. No skimping of material any- 
where—plenty of waist and seat length and breadth. Nothing 
like them anywhere for thorough reliability, high grade ma- 
terial, and very, very, careful old country workmanship. 
Equipped with loops and suspender buttons. 

When used with the proper leather and canvas wading shoe 
this is the “last word” in wading comfort and efficiency. Order 
by shoe size. Sizes 6 to 12 inclusive. No half sizes. Postpaid 
$16.00. Absolute satisfaction or money back. 


ENGLISH WADING SHOES 


Just as carefully, splendidly, and thoroughly made, of the very best 
and most suitable leather and extremely heavy canvas, with outlet 
holes, and hob nailed soles, Sizes 7 to 12. No half sizes, $9.50 prepaid. 


Sporting Goods Catalog Free 


IVER JOHNSON 








WITH A RABBIT’S FOOT 
(Continued from page 25) 





no shots, no moose sign, nothing to eat 
in camp but bacon on the return, save for 
the partridge the little fellow potted on 
the tote road in our absence. Each day a 
weary, sodden trudge of fifteen to eigh- 
teen miles, climbing windfall after wind- 
fall in a never-ending succession, never 
dry for a moment until we returned to | - 











camp at dark with tired muscles aching; SPORTING GOODS CO. 
and to cap it all I acquired a strained 7 CORNHILL BOSTON, MASS.. 
knee, so I rested a day while Cecil scouted 











Salmoline 
enlarged 


many times 





HIS enameled silk line is 

made especially to overcome 
one of the trout-fisher’s worst 
troubles—kinking. 


Solving the fisherman’s prob- 
lems is the service that has been 
making friends for Abbey & Imbrie 
for the past five generations. 


Salmoline—named for the genus 
of the whole trout family!—is made 
of mottled black-and-gray braided 
silk over a strong silk core—yet is 
nearly transparent in color. So 
flexible, so smooth, it slips through 
the guides swiftly and has just the 
right degree of floating quality. 


In 25-yard carded lengths, four 
lengths connected, in a box—100 
yds. in all. Three weights, 14 and 
18 and 24 lb. 


If your. dealer doesn’t carry 
Abbey & Imbrie Fishing Tackle, 
write us for our new, complete 
Catalog and Fishing Guide for 
1926, and we will see that you 
secure Salmoline promptly. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE 
Dept. FS-3, 97 Chambers St., N. Y. 






pey&Imbrie 
Salmoline 
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toward the south and came home without 
encouragement. 

And then the sun decided to shine and 
the snow fell from the trees. We held 
another council of war. There were five 
full days left. Cecil squatted before the 
door and traced a map in the snow with 
a twig. 

“We hunted Stanley Mountain, there; 
we hunted northeast on the Gulquock, 
there, and we hunted due north toward the 
Wapski, didn’t we? We hunted some at 
Beaver Lake with Charlie; that’s there! 
And I went south on Tiddly Brook yes- 
terday, and we have been all around camp.” 

“It’s got me beat. Where are the 
moose ?” 

“Cap, if anyone told me we could have 
covered all this territory and not seen a 
moose, I would have said he was crazy. 
It’s anybody’s guess now.” 


HE puffed his pipe reflectively for a mo- 
ment and continued. “There’s just two 
chances we haven’t took. We can go 
straight to Clear Water Lake. You have 
five days left. That’s about twenty miles 
over there and pretty good travelin’. We 
could allow a day each way and two to 
hunt when we got there and be back in 
time, or we could gamble one on Raymond 
Brook where we saw that big track that 
I wanted to follow. What do you say?” 

I thought fast. “Let’s go to Raymond 
Brook. We saw a track there at least, 
and if we fail we will come back and help 
the madam get her deer.” 

There were bare patches here and there 
through the forest as we started up the 
trail, spots where the lazy sun was getting 
busy and clearing the mess. The ground 
was soft and spongy underfoot, so one 
could travel both fast and silently. We 
crossed Two Mile Barren, and in another 
two reached the brook. Following Cecil, 
I suddenly called a halt and turned back, 
bidding him wait for me. Retracing my 
steps for a couple of hundred yards I 
stooped over a little blotch of blood in 
the snow and picked up a bit of fur. I 
had absent-mindedly stepped over it pre- 
viously, little realizing its significance as 
an omen of better luck. 


ETURNING to the curious Cecil, I an- 

nounced that the jinx was off, and 
handed him the rabbit’s foot I had all but 
ignored. And from now on I hunt with 
a rabbit’s foot. They are powerful medi- 
cine. 

I missed a splendid chance at a fine big 
buck shortly after, due to  stupidness, 
which proved to be a godsend, for a few 
minutes later things began to happen— 
thanks to the rabbit that left his foot for 
me. 

We swung down off the ridge on to the 
low, black ground, close to the brook, and 
ran into a maze of moose tracks every- 
where. Cecil stole ahead and soon pointed 
to where the ice was broken, leading to the 
opposite brook. We were treading in 
moose tracks virtually every step we took; 
Fae impossible to tell which way they 
ed. 

At last he found what he wanted—a 
strong alder twisted and broken, mute tes- 
timony to the fresh hooking of a bull. 
We tested the wind and found it good, 
then we came to another break in the ice, 
and the water was all roiled—the signs 
were getting warm indeed. Slowly we 
stole along, sinking to our ankles in the 
black ground at every step and fighting 
our way through a tangle of alders, until 
Cecil halted and pointed to two stout sap- 
lings, both seared and broken, on the edge 





of a break in the ice. He stood between 
them with his arms extended to grasp 








Eye, Hand, Mind and Rod 
How infinitely swift and keen is the re- 
sponse of your nerves to every action in 
the fine sport of outwitting your game fish. 
Too bad to dull that keen edge of pleasure 
with an instrument too insensitive to con- 
duct the action to your hand. 

Those moments of rare outdoor sport 
are all too few. Make the most of them! 
Experience the greatest thrills fishing 
holds for you! 

Get a Divine Rod. 


It is the nearest thing to another “nerve” 
leading out to the fighting game itself. 


Write for catalog. 
THE FRED D. DIVINE Co. 
508 Roberts St., Utica, N. 
Rods to Order if You Wish. 
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Hobart Watertite 

TACKLE BOXES 














K-2 
14”x6”"x614” 





Price 


$4.75 


Strongly and durably built of rust resistant steel 
with rigid, electrically welded partitions and trays. 
Double seams and soldered corners, Guaranteed 
absoiutely water tight. 


Made in 14 and 22 inch lengths, one and two trays. 
Catalog onrequest. Atyour dealer’s or by mail post-paid. 


HOBART METAL MFG. CO. 
801 16th Avenue, S. E., Minneapolis, Minn. 











Patent Applied For 
Weight about half ounce 
No. 10 ¥ 

* 200—Natural mouse 
“* 300—Red streaked 
“* 400—White body, grey head 
“* 5§00—Grey body, white head 
“* 600—Red head, white body 
New. Beauty. Ease in casting. Pzvect action. 
Genuine game fish lure. 


“THE BAIT THAT SWIMS” 
$1 Postpaid Dealers Wanted 


wo stamps _ If your dealer cannot supply send to 


THE MOUSE BAIT CO. Box 911, Fort Worth, Texas 


FISH BITE 


like hungry wolves and keep you busy 
ulling them out whenever you use our 
onderful Fish-Luring Bait. 
Price 25c, 50c and $1.00. It is the best 
bait ever discovered for attracting all 
kinds of fish. Not_injurious or unlaw- 
ful to use. $1 Box Free to introduce our 
folding fish and animal traps. Write for 
catalog of fishermen’s specialties today. 
WALTON SUPPLY CO. 


















3507 Juniata Ave. St. Louis, Mo. 
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each at the sears in the bark, and grinned 
with a gleam in his eye. 

“If we get him, we can go home and 
play rummy with the missus till the team 
comes for us Tuesday,” he whispered, and 
I nodded emphatic assent. It took a wide 
head to leave a mark like that. 

A few hundred feet farther on we came 
to a small beaver dam, which enabled us 
to cross the brook, and as it was past noon 
we sat down to partake of a hasty lunch. 
While the kettle simmered over a wee 
fire, and we broiled the everlasting bacon, 
another council of war was held. Cecil 
had made up his mind that our quarry 
was here for the finding. We discussed 
the matter in monotones whilst crouched 
over our fire. There was little danger of 
alarming our game by the smoke which 
ascended through the deep firs around us 
in a thin whisp straight toward the 
heavens. 


[* was a quick, business-like meal and 
soon completed. We stood up, and tight- 
ened our belts; Cecil climbed into his pack 
harness and picked up his ax, while I 
reached for my rifle. A hundred yards 
deeper into the forest we were in the 
midst of a maze of fresh tracks. The re- 
maining snow was melting so fast under 
the direct rays of the sun, now at its 
height, that they were rapidly obliterated. 
None but a new track would show dis- 
tinctly—there was no doubt about these 
before us, they had been made within 
the hour. 

Luckily we had cut or broken no dry 
wood for our fire. We cast aboyt in first 
one direction and then another, trying to 
locate a leading trail, but to no effect. 
We circled in ever widening turns. Here 
two bulls had played together, probably 
testing their strength—again droppings 
would be found still warm. And all the 
while we moved with the stealth of pan- 
thers. 

Finally I sat down on a stump. It was 
up to Cecil to unravel the tangle. I was 
but impeding him by marking up the 
ground with my own number elevens. 
And then he showed his craft at its best. 
Never did I see more patient, careful work 
by a skilled tracker. 

He whistled softly and signaled me to 
come up. He was plainly worried. “If 
we don’t strike it soon, we better back- 
track and sneak away out of here so as not 
to disturb them, and take a full day at it 
tomorrow. The snow is going so fast it 
don’t help much in this mix-up. We'll 
make one more cast a little more to the 
left—I think they are working west—and 
then quit if we don’t locate ’em.” 


NODDED, and we stole on. In a mo- 

ment we.cleared the spruce and came 
out on to a little opening full of blackberry 
brambles and blow-downs. Cecil suddenly 
ducked his head and reached back to mo- 
tion me forward. At the same time I 
caught it—a broad, yellow palm with many 
points slowly swinging back and forth 
from behind a hackmatack. I think every 
time one encounters a moose there is one 
of those pesty “hacks” in the way. We 
maneuvered for a better view, and two 
other bulls came into view—a young eight- 
pointer ponderously crossed our front and 
a spike horn stood farther to the left look- 
ing back toward us, plainly suspicious. 

“I think he’s a good one,” breathed the 
guide, “but I can’t see the other horn. 
Looks as if he would run fifty and over.” 

A sharp crack from a snapped bough, 
and he came out of cover for a moment, 
revealing his head, which was most de- 
sirable. 


“Quick! To the right, through this 


For 


Pacific Coast Reps.: 











Over a Saw ? 


CERTAINLY NOT! 


But That is Exactly 
What You Do Without— 


PERFECTION TIPS 


AND GUIDES 
They are as hard as 
flint, smooth as satin, 
exquisitely finished, 
never crack, break or 
bend. 


Every Perfection Tip 


is sold under our ab- 
An Ordinary solute guarantee 


91 
Run your PET LINE |! 
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| 

| 


i A A 
Uaasl Weer of satisfaction. 


Sale by All Dealers “= 


Manufactured Exclusively by —— 


THE PERFECTION TIP CO., 1833 Race St., Denver, Colo. after 3 years 


: McDONALD & LINFORTH, 739 Call Building, San Francisco, Cal. 
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The Nam 
“Remin ton’? 
on the blade 
is your 

guarantee of 
quality. 


Special Offer wsn"iu"smdinis Wasser esior'er's-06 ||! RAINIER NOVELTY CO.,Renton,Wash. 





WATIOWAL SPORTSMAN MAGAZINE, 308 Newbury St., Boston, Mass. 


NATIONAL 


is a 68 page monthly 
magazine crammed full 
of hunting, fishing, camp- 
ing and trapping stories 
and pictures, valuable in- 
formation about guns, 
rifles, fishing tackle, game 
law changes, best places 
to get fish and game, etc. 
Biggest value ever offered 
in a sporting magazine. 

And here’s the famous 
Remington Sportsman’s 






Closed 


iia are: ||| FISHERMAN! 
and two long sieuder blades—just what you need for e 


skinning and cleaning fish, game birds and animals. 


Stag handle; two long slender 
Steel lining and bole 
blades. Stee = 


BOTH FOR STOP! LOOK! LISTEN! 


No more trouble with that hook getting 
caught in brush, clothes or fingers. Use a 
“DAVIS’ SAFETY HOOK HOLDER”, 
a pliable r rubber ring sufficiently elastic to 
fit the grip of any pole. Agents wanted 
in all states to carry it as a side line. 
Mounted 1 doz. on Attractive Display Card 
Retail Price 50 cents 






































AN ABSOLUTELY SAFE BOAT 


A boat parents and camp councillors will welcome. Itis the last 
WH ITE word in construction and safety. It is graceful, roomy, light 


OUTBOARD 


(weighs only 90 Ibs.) and speedy. It embodies the same high 
grade workmanship that has made every WHITE Canoe and 
Boat use its owner “WHITE.” Make inquiry about this; 


B oO A T THE OUTSTANDING BOAT VALUE OF 1926 


Write for Catalog, Folders, etc. 


1926 MODELS £m. wHITE&CO. Established 1890 Old Town, Maine 

















Help Save the Fishing 





USE JAMISON 


BARBLESS HOOKS 


For All Kinds of Fishing 


They catch more fish because of better 
penetration and because they do not cut or 
tear. They do no injury to small fish, and 
thus help preserve the fishing. They are 
humane, sportsmanlike and effective. Every 
Sportsman should use them and many thou- 
sands do. We guarantee absolute satisfac- 
tion or money refunded. Do not fail to take 
a supply with you on your vacation. 
Returning small fish uninjured will add 
much pleasure to your trip. 

















Shannon and 
Jamison Patents 





The Barbless Hook Shannon Twin Spin- 
ner. The greatest of all casting or trolling 
baits, Weedless but a sure fish getter. Red, 
Yellow or White Feather Fly. Price each 
85 cents. 





Barbless Hook Wet Trout and Bass Flies, 
Highest Quality. 24 patterns. No. 4, No. 6, 
No. 8, No. 10 and No. 12 hook. Five for 
$1.00 or $2.25 per dozen. 

Barbless Hook Dry Flies, nosnell. Highest 
Quality. 12 patterns, No. 8, No. 10, No. 12 
and No. 14. Four for $1.00 or $2.50 per 
dozen. 

Barbless Hook Inverted Bass Flies No. 
1/0 Ringed Hook, no Snell. Highest Qual- 
ity. 14 patterns. Each 35 cents, $4.20 
per dozen. 





Patented in U.S. and Great 
Britain, 1924 





Ringed Barbless Hooks (cut shows No. 
1/0). Nos. 8 and 6, 20c doz. Nos. 4and 2, 
25c dozen. No. 1/0, 30c doz. No. 3/0, 35¢ 
doz. No. 4/0, 40c doz. No. 5/0, 50c doz. 


Turned-Down-Eye Barbless Hooks, for 
fly tying, Nos. 8, 10, 12, and 14, 25c doz. 
$1.75 per 100. 

Single Gut Barbless Hooks Nos. 4, 6, 8, 10 
and 12—doz. 75c. 


Double Gut Barbless Hooks, No. 2 and 
1/0, doz.85c, No. 3/0, 4/0 and 5/0 doz. $1.00. 





OUR FISHING PICTURES 
are the best “movies” ever made. 
Send for full information. 








Catalog of Barbless Flies, and Hooks, Shan- 
non Twin Spinners, Coaxer Baits, Silk Cast- 
ing Lines, etc. Testimonials. 


THE W. J. JAMISON CO. 


Dept. F 
739 S. California Ave., Chicago, IIl. 


| there should be a chance offered for one 
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opening—there! Do you want him? Make 
up your mind—he looks pretty good !” 
“Cecil, I have walked far enough,” was 
my answer, and I raised the old meat-in- 
the-pot. The ivory bead rested on his 
withers, so I thought, and a racking report 
smashed out on the still forest. The black 
spot I had shot at remained; the little 
bootjack and the eight-pointer circled about 
to the left and stood gazing and snorting 
at us in amazement, whilst the rack-rack 
of a large pair of antlers swishing through 
the alders was plainly audible as a big 
one undiscovered put distance between us. 
Quickly I worked the bolt and drove 
another shot at my mark, and the head 
came into view again as he crashed to the 
ground. He wore a right good crown; 
so we propped his head up and photo- 
graphed him. I don’t believe I want to 
kill another moose; seven—or is it eight— 
should be enough for one man. So I will 
leave them for others, I hope, unless 


of those mighty heads of Alaska. 

The moral of this story is: don’t go be- 
tween the rut and permanent snow; and 
if you do, for the love of Mike hunt for 
a rabbit’s foot first. 





HUNTING AROUND PINACATE 
(Continued from page 38) 


were unloaded, the cars packed ana we 
headed for the United States again, reach- 
ing Ajo that night. 

Since taking this trip I have — in 
Tucson a gentleman who has made ten or 
more trips to Pinacate, frequently using 
the same Papagoes we had. He has 
loaned me a most excellent map of that 
country and I find from it that there are 
but three tanks on or around the moun- 
tain on which we can rely. This gentle- 
man showed me several very fine sheep 
heads gotten in that country and invited 
me to join him in another trip in the 
same vicinity next fall. And in spite of 
having sworn that I would never again 
crawl over the sharp rocks and cut my 
feet to pieces on the lava of that depress- 
ing and desolate mountain, I surely am 
going back again to Pinacate if I am in 
this neighborhood next fall. The sheep 
over there do not appear anxious to make 
my acquaintance, and the only thing to do 
is stay until they surrender. 





ROCKY RIFFLE ON THE ROGUE 
RIVER 


(Continued from page 28) 


“But I did, by jingo! My first steel- 
head on a fly! . . . And I’m tell you, 
Brother, that it was some sport. I waded 
out on the gravel bar up there to where 
it drops off into deep water with sub- 
merged rocks making riffles and eddies. I 
had no more than forty feet to cast. And, 
I’m a son-of-a-gun if I didn’t raise a steel- 
head the very first cast. Saw him! But 
he missed the fly. I cast again and again. 
I let my fly float down and was just 
about to whip it back when ‘bingo!’ as Ed 
says, I had a hard jerk. It sure made me 
tingle. But I wasn’t ready. After that 1 
settled down to mind my business. And 
a little below that place I hooked this bird. 
He shot up five feet out of that swift 
water. Leap! Say, these steelhead are 
wonders. This one came out five times 
while running downstream a_ hundred 
yards or more. He made the best fight 
any small fish ever gave me.” 

“Well, that’s fine. I’ll take back what 
I said and believe you,” I replied. 

“Did you hear Ken yell? I looked and 
saw his rod bent double, and a smash on { 








INDISPENSABLE! 
If You Want Good Things. 
The Filson Cruis- 


ing Coat in Shed- 
pel Khaki 






Double shoulder 
and sleeve, wind- 
proof and water- 
resistant. 


$6-50 


Order one inch larger than white collar size. 
Your Filson Catalog “A” awaits your ad- 
dress. Learn about “Filson Clothes for the 
Man Who Knows.” 


C. C. FILSON COMPANY 


1005-1007 First Ave. Seattle, Wash. 


“Filson Clothes for the Man Whe Knows.” 

















BEA TAXIDERMIST 


Learn at home by mail to mount and 
stuff heads, fish 
—tan furs ‘and skins and make fine rugs 

and robes. Wonderfully interesting and 
Sascineting. oe quick] , a 
ime. Save es. Deco: 
Sour rooms, and a bome with finest of art. 
Make taxidermy your ho! 


Old fusrantend. bug proties —  exgote es. Suc: 


eciinens and mount for others. Big deman ag 8 
ae in epare, time for” — yt scods, 
‘opportunity. Grasp it. Write today, 
Beautiful illustrated book, 
“How to Mount Game.” 
Eeoteies the secrets of tax- 
idermy. Dozens of photos 
ca mounted specimens. Tells how you can learn and 
aoa one who fishes, — or likes outdoor 

life ' should ave a Se efteat boo k. Just send your 
name today. No obligation. 
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A POST CARD 
BRINGS I'l TO YOU 


Ks ESI CHI CIES bs 
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MY ONLY § WAllas, 
SALESMAN fe 


I DON’T want you to order a quan- 
tity of cigars until you try my com- 
plete line consisting of 7 brands put 
up as illustrated above. If after a 
fair trial you feel that you did not 
receive at least “DOUBLE VALUE” 
I'll return your money in full. 

OW I do it. I import my own 

tobacco and maintain the largest 
cigar factory selling for cash, elimi- 
nating book-keeping, bad debts, etc., 
and sell my entire output direct to 
the consumer. 
All transportation charges prepaid. 


CANNOT afford to sell more than one 
trial Sam ple case toa person at this price. 
Mail Check or Pay the Postman. 





























| DEPT. C, 176 EAST 127th STREET, N.Y. 


KENNEBEC 
“JOY-BOY” « 


Outboard 
Motor 
Canoe 








Most remarkcbie 
boat of class evc> de- 

signed. Invisibic sponsons 
wel! cccwnod a ck, three 
seats. special tool ox under stern 
seat, tii.er ropc to ruide motor from any 
part ot canoe, practical floor rack, classy 


painting. Length. 16% iect. Weight about 


125 ibs. Price only $118, i o.b Waterville. 
0, Moe 


Maine A sensational success! 2 iti) 
CaTaLOG shows tuis and 1¢ other models. 


KENNEBEC BOAT & CANOF.CO. 
Dept. B-12, Waterville, Maine 


PANORA for PYORRHEA 


and all mouth and throat infections. Tooth paste and 
mouth wash combined. No tooth paste needed if you 
use Panora. Use Panora after eating onions, it’s good. 
50c and $1.00 size. 

Dispensed through physicians for over 25 years but 
now sold only through drug stores under new trade 
name. If your druggist can not supply you send 
money order direct to us. A 2c stamp brings complete 
literature on al] our products and valuable information 
about care of ftoeth 
MION PRODUCTS COMPANY, Distributers, Box 34, Clinton, lows 

















the water. He had a big one on. But 
the darn fool pointed his rod right at it 
and pulled even when the fish was run- 
ning. He forgot to run downstream. But 
that’s a bad place where he is. Maybe he 
couldn’t. He had the fish on only ten 
seconds. When it broke off, Ken nearly 
lost his balance. And he’s been there ever 
since.” 

“Looks as if Ken and Ed, and George 
Takahashi too, were going to get dippy 
over this Rogue River fishing,” I said, 
with amusement. 

“Who wouldn’t?” declared my erstwhile 
practical and unemotional brother. “I’ve 
fallen for it with a dull thud. It’s just 
getting under my skin. I begin to under- 
stand Burnham’s coming here for so many 
years. And I know as well as I’m alive 
that you will pronounce fly-fishing for 
steelhead on the Rogue just what Burn- 
ham thinks it is. You see, the fly makes 
the difference. I can’t explain what that 
is. Hard as steelhead fight on a bait-red 
and spinner, it is nothing to what they do 
when hooked on a fly. It’s simply great. 
Just you wait!” 


(To be continued) 





CRISTIVOMER NAMAYCUSH 
(Continued from page 31) 


ern lakes, lake trout can be caught by the 
hundreds at such times. A No. 3 spinner 
with a pork rind strip of the bottled sort 
attached to the single hook also proves 
alluring. But, in the case of casting the 
No. 3 spinner or spoon and the rind at- 
tachment, use a light bait rod and a bait 
casting line of the twelve-pound test type 
with a sinker up ahead on the line, a 
matter of sixteen to eighteen inches, the 
sinker being of the long kind with a wire 
ring in either end—a sinker of the ordi- 
nary sort, in other words. 

Or you will have better results by tak- 
ing common strip lead and twisting this 
along the line to give it sufficient heft to 
bring it down. You can make your own 
strip lead by shaving a lead pipe. Wrap 
on a sufficient amount of this, covering a 
distance of four feet or so to bring the 
iine down to the level desired. Strip lead, 
by the way, is far better than a sinker, 
owing to the fact that it is distributed 
over a certain space equally and does not 
hang in one spot, pulling the line sheer 
down as a result and making trolling more 
or less unnatural. 


HERE aare several types of the wob- 

bling and darting spoons that are ex- 
ceedingly “catchy” at this season of the 
year. One type of spoon, at least, is heavy 
enough so that it will sink of its own 
weight and still retain its gyrating motion 
or dart this way and that in the water, 
which is meant to give it the illusion of a 
disabled fish. An enthusiastic lake trout 
fisherman has stated there is one peculiar- 
ity about the wobbling spoon: it seems 
more perfectly fitted for catching lake 
trout than any other artificial lure. 

There seems to be something about a 
wobbling spoon which a member of this 
fish species will willingly commit suicide 
on, although he will hang aloof from 
the regulation spoonhook affair. Because 
of its especially successful career in the 
lake trout field, the autumn angler for this 
fish would be wise who forthwith stocks 
up before he goes forth in his quest. 

A live lure always proves interesting to 
the lake trout at any season of the year, 
but certainly when all fish are feeding 
heavy and the competition is great. 
minnow of four or five inches in length 





DID YOU WRITE TO 





of Stevens Point 
“The Fly-Tackle Capital of America” 


E season’s coming on — be here 
almost before you knowit. So let’s 
write a bit back and forth — pick 

out some fiy tackle things now. It’s 
good fun to open up the packages 
ahead of time—and we want to be well 
acquainted before the season is in full 
swing. For instance:— 


The “Aklenat” Early Season Dry Fly 
se Ostrich body. Floats very high. 


Only on No. 16and No. 18 Model 
Perfect Hooks. $2.00 dozen. 








Or this one— 


(Cut is oversize) 


Fetherlite 
Floating 


Spinner 


Celluloid Spinner kicks up abig fuss yet 
casts like down and picks up without 
strain. 12 colors, Feather and Bucktail, 


Trout sizes, 35c each. 
Bass sizes, 50c each, 


Deer-Fat Line Dresser 


Genuine deer tallow preparation saturat- 
ed in felt pages of neat 
leather-covered book. 
Floats line; indispens- 
able for dry fly—fine for 
bait casting. Preserves 
line as only deer-fat can. 
Prevents waterlogging; 
7“ line runs more smooth- 
. - ly and does not carry 
water, keeping hands dry. The slickest 
little gadget ever tucked 
into your kit. Each 50. 












Straintest Level 
Leaders 


In practicat round 
metal box with 
moistener. 

6 Trout, 6 ft. $2.00 
6 Bass, 41 ft. $2.00 
6 Salmon, 9 ft. $6.30 


Our Value Supreme 


Henshall Vacuum Dressed Line 


Most satisfactory fly line made; enameled 
allthrough. No kink breaks. Should last 
years. Brown color. Only in 100 foot 
lengths (good idea that!) English stand- 
ard sizes, C—$5.00, D—$4.50, E—$4.00 
All goods prepaid. 
WEBER LIFELIKE FLY COMPANY 
. STEVENS POINT, WIS. 
“If Weber makes it, a fish takes it” 
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Richardson 
STEEL Rods 








At French River, courtesy Canadian Pacific 


Just “feel” this rod 


to prove its 
perfect casting action 


Insist that your dealer show you a 
genuine Richardson Steel Rod. Get 
the “feel” of it... whip it... bend it 
. .. handle it. You’ll note its light 
weight, and perfect balance, its 
strength and flexibility. 


Richardson pays a 22% premium for 
special tempered spring steel. Inspects 
every rod 26 times before completion. 
Manufactures with an ideal that 
produces greater value. 


So when the big fellow hits, you and 
your Richardson Rod have it all your 
way. The strike is telegraphed almost 
instantly to your hand. The play of 
your rod meets the rush of your fish. 
The hook won’t tear out of his mouth 

. the “‘strike’’ is a “‘catch” with a 
Richardson. 


6 Big Points 


1. Perfect Casting action 


2. Reinforced joints (patented) for 
strength 


3. Lightweight . . . marvelous balance 


4. Designed by experts of national 
reputation 


5. Made with extra care, of special 
tempered spring steel 


6. Moderately priced 


Write for Catalog 


Richardson Steel Rods and Harrimac 
Landing Nets are fully described in 
our new 24 page illustrated catalog. 
Send for a copy now. We'll send it 
free. Just mail the coupon. 





RICHARDSON ROD & REEL CO. 
534 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago 


Please send me free, and without obligation 
your new 24 page catalog. 


C—O SE (lS 
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seems to be the ideal size for lake trout. 
The ordinary way of fishing with a min- 
now is to fish it dead, attached to the 
many-hooked archer spinner, the standard 
contrivance for lake trout fishing in the 
North. 

Fishing the minnow, alive, off the bars 
and reefs is another matter. But let me 
warn you: using a live minnow thus you 
lay yourself open to the assault of any 
one of four or five varieties of preying 
fish, as may be found in the same waters 
with the lake trout. A muskalonge may 
happen along; he will never pass it by. A 
Great Northern pike of about twenty 
pounds may rush the lure open-jawed and 
take it into his very gullet. A wall-eyed 
perch or a large bass may encounter it. 

None of them would pass by a live 
minnow fished in the right way in the 
golden month of September. So, there- 
fore, it behooves you to prepare yourself 
for what may be expected. That means 
that you must have a gimp leader of at 
least six to eight inches attached to the 
hook to meet the emergency. The strength 
of the line you are to use and the weight 
of the rod depend largely upon your skill 
in using them so as not to come to ruin. 

The minnow should, in preference, be 
one that has been taken from still water 
—more desirably from pond water. A 
minnow of this sort, four or five inches 
long, will have much strength, much “kick” 
to him and will not die. The hook is 
seated in the corner of his mouth in such 
a way that his progress through the water 
is not madé too difficult. 


= fishing in this manner, which I shall 
call drifting—a method of fishing I have 
not read of—the sinker is not used close 
to the lure but up, say, eighteen or more 
inches from the hook. This is let down 
to the desired depth and, rowing with the 
utmost ease, the minnow will swim in a 
natural manner, the sinker being a light 
one—just heavy enough to take the min- 
now down so that it will not swim along 
the surface. One “drifts” around or along 
a reef or sand-bar in this manner, and one 
after another the lake trout will fall vic- 
tim to its charms, for the minnow thus 
used is unfailing in its attraction. 
When a lake trout seizes the minnow, 
do not set the hook but let the fish “run” 
with it, for, upon grabbing this minnow 


| lure, the fish will probably just be holding 





it across itself with the hook still out- 
side his mouth. It will then dash away 
with the prize, as any fish will, and after 
a twenty-foot race will stop to turn it and 
swallow. During this interval one can set 
the hook without fear of losing the frisky 
fellow. 

Do not fear to let the fish have the lure 
and go with it. It is not the nature of 
any fish thus capturing a live lure to aban- 
don it. Set your hook and upon capture 
row away as silently as possible, quite well 
away from the reef or bar, and there 
fight and net the fish. Then return; and 
in the meantime you will not have dis- 
turbed the others around that same spot. 

Lake trout fishing is too often followed 
up in the crude manner of years ago. 
This consists of ground baiting, by chop- 
ping up fish and dumping it to the bottom, 
the idea being to attract the fish to the 
spot. Then the common method is to 
anchor a boat over the place and drop a 
heavy line, baited with a piece of fish, 
to the bottom and wait results. 

This is, at best, a clumsy manner of 
fishing; that it proves of worth does not 
necessarily mean that the lake trout is a 
fish to be placed in a class with the suck- 
ers and dogfish. Yet these common and 
crude methods of fishing for it have not 














A Real Moccasin 
Ski Shoe 


Comfort, long-life and gen- 
uine moccasin construction 
(not imitation) have made RUS- 
SELL’S SKI SHOES the favorite 
of those who know most about 
% ski-ing and ski equipment. 
Made in chocolate colored, 
chrome tanned, water-proofed 
Paris Veals; patented Never-rip 
seam on toe piece; box toes; ex- 
tra firm double oak soles. Soles 


Heels grooved to hold 
strap in place. Sheepskin 
strip” around tops. 


The W. C. Russell Moccasin Co. 
916 Capron St., Berlin, Wisconsin 
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A Book of Amazing Actual Experiences 
by Col. Homer W Wheeler 
(sth U.S Cavalry) 
And His Comrades 


HRILL over desperate battleswith 
fierce-fighting Apaches, Sioux and 
other famous tribes at Powde: River, 
Little Big Horn, etc. Marvel at the 
amazing daring, endurance and hard- 
ships of steel-nerved men under such 
hard-riding generals as Custer, Buffalo 
Bill, Phil Sheridan, Crook, MacKenzie. 


Tenderfoot, Cowboy, 
Indian Scout and Army Officer 


In youth the author left his Eastern 
home for the Great Plains and became 
part of those stirring frontier days 
that gave the old West its name. In 
the 392 pages of BUFFALO DAYS he 
tells of actual adventures: Hazardous 
encounters with Western bad men. 
Cattle thieves. Buffalo stampedes. 

Miraculous escapes. He camped, 

marched and fought for 38 years. 


SEND NO MONEY-—Cet this fas- 
cinating book. Fill in and mail 
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BB EFALO Money back if not 
DAY satisfied. 





THE BOBBS-MERRILL CO., 
21 E. Vermont St., Indianapolis, Ind, 
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redounded to its credit, as we know. Were 
the fish in question scientifically fished for, 
with light tackle and attractive lures, far 
more success would be had than in using 
a heavy grappling hook with a chunk of 
fish on it for bait. 

The knowledge of the average lake 
trout fisherman is limited to the known 
truth that lake trout can be fished for 
over baited holes. But if he were also 
possessed of the knowledge that Septem- 
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They can’t 
fool you 
anglers 


You krtew a good reel when you 
see it. You’ve tried ’em all, and 
only a few have made good with 
you. 


Symploreels are making good 
with anglers all over. Thou- 


sands of them are making 
anglers happy. 





Symploreel 


Take, for instance, the “257” 
Symploreel—level wind, anti- 
backlash, built with watchlike 
precision, smooth, silent run- 
ning, perfectly balanced—a gem 
of a reel that you’ll be proud to 
own. 


Thousands of anglers are tickled 
with their Symploreels—and so 
will you. You'll take to it right 
away. 


9 models—each a wonder, sell- 
ing from $5 to $15, and worth 
the money to any fisherman. 


Ask your sporting goods shop 
to show you the Symploreel 
line. It’s a treat to twirl a 
Symploreel and see its wonder- 
ful action. 


If your dealer hasn't 
them, write us and we 
will see that you are 
supplied. 


Send for booklet No. “11” 
Use coupon below. It’s free. 


Genuine Symploreels made only by 
Meisselbach-Catucci Mfg. Co. 


51 Stanton Street Newark, New Jersey 


Send me Free Bookiet No. “11” 
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ADDRESS 
sp gee 























TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 
(Continued from page 39) 


On the second or third cast I had an- 
other strike, some thirty feet downstream 
from the first. He proved to be a six 
pounder, also fresh from the salt water. 
This was getting quick action, and it was 
evident that we had caught up with the 
steelhead fisherman’s best brand of good 
luck—a school of fresh-run fish, hungry 
and in fighting mood. 

The eight pounder I kept for our good 
friends at the Forest Ranger Station, hard 
by our camp. The six pounder was re- 
leased and put back in the river, unharmed, 
to fight again another day, we hoped. 


ACK to the first station upstream. 

Waist deep in the water—as deep as I 
could get because of the current—and lean- 
ing upstream to resist its force, I was 
barely able to hold my footing with the 
steel screw caulks in my wading shoes. We 
had kept the water pretty well churned 
up for sometime and I hardly expected 
another strike at once. Consequently I 
was indulging in a few false casts, cn- 
deavoring to settle the weighty question 
whether a couple more feet cut from the 
taper of my casting line would make it 
straighten out better. 

Gradually lengthening the line, I was 
reaching out for a submerged reef on the 
farther side of the current, where I had 
struck the first fish. With approximately 
seventy feet of line in the air, I let the fly 
settle in almost the identical spot as be- 
fore. With a rush and a swirl of water 
and a vicious tug at my line, the steel- 
head struck, and the battle was on. 

“Another eight pounder,” I thought, and 
as quickly as possible began to back out 
of the current to gain shallow water and 
more secure footing. But not so soon! 
The mad first rush stopped as suddenly 
as it began, and the fish broke water in a 
series of flashing, beautiful jumps, to 
shake the fly from his mouth. Then the 
tension of my rod relaxed and a moment 
of doubt ensued, until another leap in the 
air almost opposite me showed that the 
quarry was rushing upstream faster than 
my reel could take in line. 


BANDONING the reel, I stripped in 

thirty or forty feet of line before the 
rod again bent to the strain, and the up- 
stream rush was checked. Followed some 
short runs during which I gained shallow 
water and then the bank. 

Just in time! I knew I was fast to a 
beauty, but even then did not realize quite 
how big he was. I soon found out. 
Changing his tactics, Mr. Steelhead ‘e- 
cided to come to a showdown right there, 
and started for the Pacific Ocean with 
such fury that I raced downstream with 
him, to save giving out line too fast. With 
only about fifty feet left out of three 
hundred, the reel still singing madly and 
the fish dangerously near, and on the other 
side of a big boulder in midstream which 
had caused me grief on former occasions, 
the critical moment of the battle arrived. 

It became a question of either checking 
that rush, losing the fish by fouling the 
rock, or swimming for it. I chose the 
first alternative and thanked all the lucky 
gods of the fly fisherman that my antago- 
nist had spent part of his vigor in that 
first upstream fight. 

Hurrying down the bank, I let him feel 
the full power of my stout Leonard rod 
and, gradually choking the reel, brought 
him to a full stop and clear of the water 
again within a few feet of the rock and 
with dangerously little line remaining for 
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BOAT ENGINES 


The unqualified endorsement of Ker- 
math motors by boatbuilders and in- 
anaes owners of boats comes from 
a certainty of performance based on 
the experience of men in every 
of the world. While Kermath enjoys 
a nation-wide popularity in America, 
fully 40% of its output is shipped to 
foreign countries. ith thousands of 
miles often separating owners from 
spare parts, there is an unshaken 
confidence that comes from’ the knowl- 
edge that “A Kermath Always Runs.” 
Write today for complete information, 
3 to 100 H. P. 


$135 to $1450, f. o. b. Detroit 
Kermath Manufacturing Company 


5888 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
11 E. Wellington St ., Toronto, Ontario 


A Kermath Always Runs 








FURS * 
TANNED 


and Made 
into Beautiful Garments 


HAVE a stylish fur made for mother, 
wife, sister or sweetheart from 

our raw furs. You get greater satis- 

action and pride, besides a lasting re- 
membrance of your trapping or hunt- 
ing experience, Over 60 years dealing 
in furs assures pon of our reliability 
and of best workmanship. 

Our FREE CATALOG gives latest 
style enapastionn, Ps full information on 
tanning - shows VP yn save 30% to 
50%. Write TODAY for your copy. 


Willard Son & Company 


32 South FirstStreet Marshalltown lowa 
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#FLATO BOAT? 


a BOAT....aBED....ina BAG 


In this new kind of a boat, no framework is used. 
Hunters, Trappers, Fisherinen now go to isolated 
lakes and rivers with a Flato Boat. 

Weighs 12 Ibs.; supports 800 Ibs. Room for two 
men or four children. Rolls up like a blanket. 
Two air chambers, —, inflated with large volume 
pump furnished . Non- kable and non-capsizable,. 

Made of special balloon fabric, laminated and 
rubberized, airtight and waterproof. Lightes and 
stronger than canvas. Six feet 2 in. long. 45 ins. 

wide. ded, 2 ins. moo Saich, » $rer 
oraluminum. Green $2extra. Pri 
check or rainy % order. Satisfaction jtauaranteed. 

T ENGLAND AIRSH 
511 Chapel Street, New Haven, Conn. 
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reserve. Then another anxious moment 

while determining whether all the pressure 
I dared give him would bring him in 
around the near side of that boulder. 
Running backward from the water, as I 
raced downstream to gain a better angle 
for applying the pressure, I felt him 
gradually begin to yield, an inch at a time. 

After a few tense moments the rock 
was safely passed, and I felt that it was 
then only a question of time. Soon the 
end of my casting line appeared on the 
reel and I knew that my fish was only 
ninety feet away. A few short rushes, 
as he sensed the proximity of the bank, 
and a few more minutes out in two feet 
of water, while he spent the last remain- 
ing ounce of strength in an effort to re- 
main right side up. 

Then I gently slid him out on the gravel 
bank, and as he cleared the water and 
I relaxed the tension on the line the fly 
dropped from his mouth! His beautiful, 
silvery body lay there motionless, save 
for the panting gills. 


admiration for his gallant fight, I 
made no effort to pick him up, resolving 
that if he flopped back in the water he 
would only be regaining the freedom he 
richly deserved. But he was too far 
spent. Before he regained strength to 
make even one feeble effort, I had de- 
termined that I must learn the weight of 
that fish. My record steelhead to date 
had been a trifle over ten pounds, and I 
knew this one was bigger. 

So, as the shadows lengthened, we made 
for our camp, and he traveled with us. 
Next morning we weighed him on the 
parcel post scales at a little mountain 
post office a few miles away. The scale 
showed twelve pounds eight ounces, and 
I will testify that it was all good hard 
fighting weight. 

The tackle used was a Leonard Tourna- 
ment Rod, Rogue River Special Model, 
length ten feet, weight 6% ounces; Mills 
“Intrinsic” casting line with “D” center; 
200 feet of Cuddyhunk backing; Mills 
tapered trout leader and a No. 8 Silver 
Doctor fly with Jungle Cock Wing. The 
fly was a special tie given me by Joe 
Wharton, the famous fisherman of Grants 
Pass, Oregon, with the request that I try 
it out. It made a very auspicious debut 
in Rogue River. 





TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 


(Second Story) 


N the wall of the Fishing Editor’s 

den hangs the skin of a brown trout. 
That fish weighed: four pounds and was a 
fine fish for the water where taken. 
Thirty years or so ago there were no 
browns in that stream, nothing but native 
trout. A pound fish was a big one, a two 
pounder a monster. A four pounder? 
Unknown bird. 

Surely our brown immigrant of Ameri- 
can waters has added greatly to our sport. 
And it is hoped that soon everywhere the 
legal size of brown trout will be raised 
to at least ten inches. It isn’t decent to 
the chap’s family that we should take his 
infants as small as six inches. 

A four-pound trout is respectable, but 
how about a seven-pounder? Mr. Borst 
will tell us how he gained a second prize 
in one of Fietp AND StTrREAM’s Fishing 
Contests with a brown trout that weighed 
7% pounds. This fish was 2414 inches in 
length, 15 inches in girth, and was taken 
with an Abbey and Imbrie rod, a Martin 


(Continued on page 109) 
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chines ed (Fire) Un- 
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big Insurance Companies. Be 
our vicinity. No ex- 
e deliver od collect. 
levators, 
. oe omes, 
Schools, Auto Owners, ete. J 
manufacturers of portable exenguiaher in 
the world. Our big national advertising and jm 
Sales Manual helps you. Pay starts at once. - 
Territory going fast. Write quick for free outfit offer. 


THE FYR-FYTER CO., 628 Fyr-Fyter Bidg., 

















(Patent Applied For) 


ARROWHEAD MERACO SPEEDSTER 


Outboard Motor Fans: Here is the boat that has taken the country by storm. Ask any 
of the leading manufacturers of outboard motors why they chose this boat for their 
entry in the Gold Cup Races. 
Write us for catalog showing other new and distinct — 
ST. LOUIS-MERAMEC CANOE CO., Dept. B. ALLEY PARK, MO., U.S. A. 
BUILDERS "OF ARROWHEAD eanees 
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Edited by Frank E. Brimmer 


The DIARY of a HORIZON CHASER 


No. 3 


By FRANK E. BRIMMER 


LREADY hundreds of campers 
have come to our camps down 
through Virginia, the Carolinas, 
and Georgia to say, “Howdy! 
Glad to meet you. Saw the picture of 
your outfit in Fretp AND STREAM.” 

And that’s just what we like when out 
on the trail that is to lead us through 
the vicissitudes of 10,000 long miles— 
friends! 

Motorists afield and awheel seem to be 
the most friendly souls. They come to 
visit with us, to assist us when in tem- 
porary difficulty, and to swap yarns of the 
long trail. Every day we see motorized 
vacationists from every section of the 
country. Last night we walked about a 
south Georgia camp and visited with a 
ranch man and his family from Montana, 
a preacher out to seek the fountain of 
youth in Florida who hailed from Soap- 
stone, Massachussetts, a lawyer from 
Chicago, a dentist from Muir, Michigan, 
a retired man from Iowa, an oil man 
from Tulsa, Oklahoma, a druggist from 
Lincoln, Nebraska, and many more. 

Talk about America being the melting 
pot of the world, we beg to say that the 
public motor camp, the high-grade camp 


East Potomac Park, D. C. 





OUR CAMPER ON TOUR SERVICE 


THis department is conducted for mo- 
toring outdoorsmen who want depend- 

able information about America’s fastest 

growing outdoor sport—auto-camping. 

If you have any problems involving 
where to go, what is worth seeing, how to 
get there, what to take, where to get it— 
the Editor of this department will be glad 
to place at your disposal the very latest 
information obtainable. 

We have just published a_ concise 
Camper on Tour Guide which includes a 
directory of headquarters for route and 
touring information, a summary of places 
worth visiting, exactly what should be car- 
ried by any given sized camping party in 
the line of equipment and an official trans- 
continental map which shows at a glance 
the pavement and main routes of the 
United States. This will be mailed on 
receipt of 10c in stamps or coin by the 
Camper on Tour Department of Fretp anp 
STREAM. 











at least, is the melting pot of Americans. 
Here we meet in an informal way pro- 
fessional men, executives, middle class 
workers, laborers, bank presidents and 
barbers. 

And they are all in the best of spirits. 


Something about the love of the outdoors 
makes them happy and friendly. Truly a 
little touch of Nature makes the whole 
world kin. 

Hope we meet you, brother. 
and say “Howdy!” 


MOUNT VERNON, VA. 

HE motor camper who decides to see 

the national capitol and all the other 
majestic buildings in Washington, D. C., 
will do best to run out twenty miles on the 
Richmond pike to Mt. Vernon, Va., where 
he will likely be better satisfied with the 
beautiful camp at this place than with 
anything he can find closer to the capital. 
For the wet weather the Mt. Vernon camp 
is better than anything down on tthe 
Potomac river bottom, where the Wash- 
ington Camp is located, as the drainage 
is much better and there is less fog and 
raw air. 

About one quarter of a mile from the 
Mt. Vernon camp is the old Virginia plan- 
tation home of George and Martha Wash- 
ington where one views real treasures 
of the early pages of our history. In 
each room of the old colonial mansion 
there is stationed a guard, who very 
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In the Shenandoah Valley 
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America’s Ruling Tent Favorite! 


Erects Quickly 


Dickey 


\y 
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Ye. : Won’t Blow Down! 


=> KAMPER 


Trademark. 


‘‘First Umbrella-Type Tent Without Center Pole!”’ 


The Foundation of Your Outdoor Pleasure in 1926 


There’s REAL joy in the outdoors, in a Dickey- 
bird-Kamper. There’s the thrill of restful, secure 
nights, with stretching room and ideal comfort. 
There’s family excursions on touring and camping 
trips unequalled, in a Dickeybird-Kamper. Men 
and women who use tents, built this modern shelter 
—built it for all America to share. And all America 
is sharing it! 

The 1926 Dickeybird-Kamper is an improved tent. 
Detailed refinements perfect it, make it completely 
irresistible. Yet the price remains the same. 
FIRST of its type to eliminate the old-fashioned, 
obnoxious center pole, the Dickeybird-Kamper con- 
tinues to create advantages for the user. The finest 
materials are used; the canvas is rotproof, mildew- 
proof and waterproofed, in dark green color, that 
WON’T RUB OFF! Read the specifications care- 
fully—see how carefully the Dickeybird-Kamper 
is built. 

A wonderful year of health in the open awaits 
you. Insure full enjoyment on your camping and 
touring trips this year by using the Dickeybird- 
Kamper. Take the tent that pioneers endorse 
whole-heartedly, the tent that has revolutionized 
outdoor shelter. 


THE DICKEY MFG. CO. 


329 Tenth Street Toledo, Ohio 


SPECIFICATIONS for the 1926 Dickeybird-Kamper: 
On ground, 914x914 ft. at eave 6x6 ft.; 7 ft. 6 in. high 
in center. Six-foot man can stand erect anywhere in tent. 
8 oz. double filled duck, waterproofed in dark green color. 
won’t rub off; rotproof and mildewproof. Two windows, 
15 in. sq. with storm flaps operating from inside tent, 
working between double strips of canvas, keeping out rain 
and wind. Door opening 28 in. wide, 6 ft. high; 6 in. door- 
sill. Bobbinet door slides on rope cable at top, simplest 
netting door to operate. Waterproofed, sewed-in floor. 
Premax steel stakes furnished. Patented frame-work re- 
sponsible for tent’s success, making it strongest and most 
practical tent for touring and camping. Tent made taut 
by few turns patented Dickey Sta-Lok screw shaft arrange- 
ment, which is connected to four tubing corner poles and 
quickly controls all looseness of tent. No need to go out in 
rain to drive stakes or loosen guy ropes; shrinkage can 
be controlled by unscrewing screw shaft. Awning 6 ft. 
wide, 614 ft. long, and is part of tent. Many other fea- 
tures. 7x7 ft. tent 5 ft. sq. at eave, one window and 
awning extension 5 ft. wide, 634 ft. long, otherwise same 
as larger tent. 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 


THE DICKEY MFG. CO. 


- 

Here, we believe, | Toledo, Ohio 

is the FINEST | Without obligation send me illustrated catalog, 

tent built. Your | prices, etc., on new 1926 Dickeybird-Kamper. 

dealer will gladly | 

show it. Write TRAGER inkn bd 00is 0psdeciccesysoeccescccbaneenet 

for his name, and 

booklet. | BeBe ok vn n.cidcwne ccc nieces esébeesnteoeeseesee 
| COP ecb nab Scee hc deans sicnaecdcneen st ane 














JUST ONE MINUTE 


and a 


“NUGGET” CAMP STOVE 





and you’re all set to cook the 
best tasting dinner you have 
ever eaten. 


OUTFIT 


includes a stove, oven and 
oven pan, fry pan and 
broiler. Each folds up sep- 
arately and packs snugly 
together in brown canvas 
bag, very convenient for 
carrying in auto, canoe or 
boat. 


You can cook, boil, bake or 
broil where you will. 


A Complete Camp Stove 


COMPACT CONVENIENT 
DURABLE 


Price - - - = - - - Complete $6.00 


Write for catalog illustrating our 
complete line of “UNITED” Stoves, 
Grids, Fry Pans, Meat Broilers, 
Camp Stools and Chairs. The lead- 
ing Sporting Goods Dealers sell the 
“UNITED” Goods. If yours does 
not have them, send to us direct. 


Address: 


United Steel & Wire Company 


139 Fonda Avenue, Battle Creek, Mich. 
Gs 
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| graciously tells the tourist about the in- 
terior. 

We were especially interested in an old 

fashioned piano in the music room which 
presented two key boards. In the dining 
|room there was an interesting chest con- 
taining the silverware with the white bone 
handles of the knives and forks project- 
ing, which rested upon an old fashioned 
buffett. In one corner was the wine chest, 
in another a china cupboard, and, as in 
every room, a large fireplace. The whole 
building was heated entirely by fireplaces. 
On every mantel was an antique clock and 
usually a set of priceless vases. 


PERHAPS the library was the most in- 
teresting room we visited, containing 
Washington's books; one of which was the 
Washington family Bible. Another in- 
teresting relic was Martha Washington’s 
prayer-book. On the wall was a beauti- 
fully framed tribute to the Father of His 


Country that made one feel the super- 
qualities of the man. 
Old canopy-draped four posters graced 





the bed rooms and a bed-warmer was con- 
| veniently near every bed. 

One of the most interesting relics at 
Mt. Vernon was a pure white Cinderella 
style coach of state in which most likely 
more dignitaries have ridden than in any 

| vehicle on earth. Head lights of this horse 
| drawn royal coach were not electric, nor 
were they gas or oil, but simply candles 
aided by reflectors that we were afraid 
might be badly out of line, at least ac- 
cording to the motor vehicle lens laws of 
New York and other strict states. 

Near the old Washington mansion was 
the spinning house in which were the tools 
of the trade, spinning wheels, reels of 
several kinds, and a huge loom where the 
weaving of cloth must have been done. 
The butler’s house, servant quarters, the 
carpenter shop, the green house, and the 
barn comprised the principal outbuildings. 

Leaving Mt. Vernon the little Camper- 
on-Tour caravan wended its way back 
through Washington, across Maryland to 
Frederick, and then on through the cold 
and rainy landscape to the famous old 
river-crossing that every child early learns 
about, connected closely with the rugged 

character of old John Brown—Harpers 
Ferry. Instead of a ferry across the 
Potomac at this point there is now a toll 
bridge. The scenery about Harpers Ferry 
is very hilly and suggests the Blue Ridges 
on down the Shenandoah valley. 

The children in our party wanted most 
of all to stop and look at the place where 
they believed “John Brown’s body lies a 
moulding in the grave,” as this snatch of 
the old song had made a lasting impres- 
sion. but they had to be disappointed with 
the information that the fiery abolitionist’s 
remains were moulding in the ground up 
in New York state near John Brown’s 
cold home in the Adirondacks. 


THE SHENANDOAH VALLEY, VA. 
HE tourist enters the Shenandoah 
Valley, known in Civil War days as 

“the granary of the South,” down which 

Sheridan made his famous drive, at 

Harpers Ferry as he crossed from the 

state of Maryland over the Potomac into 

West Virginia. The town of Harpers 

Ferry is situated between the Potomac 

and Shenandoah rivers. Here, in early 

days, the Government had a rifle factory, 
and an arsenal. The tourist should not 
miss seeing the site of the old John Brown 

Fort and the Jefferson Rock. Harpers 

Ferry is redolent with historical interest. 

Eight miles below the toll bridge at the 
old ferry is Charles Town where John 

Brown with several confederates was im- 
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Re. CHICAGO TERMINAL _, 


To the Great North Woods where .the 
tang of the balsam fills the air. 7000 
lakes abounding with fish. Bathing, 
canoeing, golfing, camping, hiking mid 
the fragrant pines. Bracing climate in- 
vigorating to mind and body—you'll 
gain a new conception of the joy of liv- 
ing after an outdoor vacation in the 
glorious North Woods. 


Bargain Summer Fares 


Send for map folder and full information 
about North Woods resorts and sum- 
mer homes. 
Cc. A. CAIRNS 
Passenger Traffic Manager 
Chicago & North Western Railway 
226 West Jackson Street 


hicago 














Ghe 
VANISHING 
AMERICAN 


Zane Grey’s New Novel 


A stirring novel of the Indian in his last defense 
of his heritage Thrilling incidents, a rare and 
lovely romance, a glowing panorama of the 


west. Read and own this book. 
INustrated, $2.00 at bookstores 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Publishers since 1817. New York 
eee 
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| Burc 
Tent 


(omplete) Nine Piece Camp Outfit 
rch Nitty Umbrella, 


Ideal Bed $092 2 


Comfort and convenience, the two things so often lacking on the Camping 
trip or tour are delightfully provided by this Camp Outfit, complete for 
two persons. Yet the ease with which it can be set up or stowed away in 
small space on the car appeals to the man who wants to “travel light.” 


OUTFIT INCLUDES FOLLOWING 9 PIECES: 


1 Burch Nifty Umbrella Tent— 


—illustrated at the right. This tent is made of our 
famous Burch Balloon Cloth, excepting roof, which is 
heavy (12-oz.) Burch Bark Tent Cloth. Color is "olive drab. 
Entire tent including sewed-in floor is Water-proof and 
Mildew-proof. Curtains close door entirely or fasten 
along sides of awning to increase size of tent space. 
Door is also provided with bobbinet curtain and has a 
six-inch door sill, these features making tent positively 
insect and snake-proof. Bobbinet-covere window assures 
proper ventilation. Wall pocket gives handy storage space. 
Floor is 10x10 feet, giving room for two double beds 
or four cots. Every inch standing room inside this tent. 

Tent is anchored with steel tent stakes. One center 


1 Burch Ideal Bed 


—the double bed illus- 
trated at the right. 
Has a sturdy steel 
frame and the same 
kind of -; ¢ as 
your bed at hom 

Can be set up quae 
or folded into roll 
four feet long and six 
inches in diameter. 
You won’t find a 
more comfortable 
camp bed than the 


Umbrellalent 














The Nifty 


FROM 
ROAD TO 
CAMP IN 


May be 
ordered 
independently 
from outfit 
described. 


ae ae 
Burch 






















pole and two awning poles are furnished jointed for easy Burch Ideal. 
cooryne, Tent and poles fold compactly to occupy only a 
small space on the running board. We ght complete with 


poles and water-proof bag to hold tent is but 65 pounds. 


$44,99 


Minutes 


1 Burch Wizard two-burner Foldin 1 


Burch Pueblo Sanitary 2-gal. 
Gasoline Stove with Windshiel 


Water 2 
Burch Dunnage Bag 30 inches 


2 No. 6 Gold Medal Sepren poctas 1 
Folding Chairs with Back: deep, 18 inches in diameter 
1 No. 38 Gold Medal Roll Top Table 1 — Rubberized Folding Wash 
sin 


) This outfit is unsurpassed for a party of two. 
If you wish to accommodate 3 or 4 people, include 
in your order an extra Burch Ideal Bed at $12.50 
and extra chairs at $1 each. Send money order 
and we will ship outfit at once. 


The F. J. Burch Mfg. Co. 


First and Santa Fe PUEBLO, COLO. 


DeLuxe 


—a 10x12 Umbrella 
Tent with 3-foot 
side walls 


of the same materials 
as the Nifty Umbrella 
Tent described above. 
The DeLuxe is 10x12 
feet, and has 3-foot 
side and rear walls. 
Will accommodate 5 
persons either in 2 
double beds and 1 cot 
or in § cots. 








Price 


$3 


95 








J - 





ra 












Here's the REAL-REST 
ready for use. May be set 
up by one person in less 
than two minutes. More 
rigid, more comfortable, 
more convenient. Yet of- 
fered at a lower price. 





This picture iliustrates the 
folding side rail feature. 
Note the simple positive 
connection. The two sec- 
ions are securely locked in 
placemaking the most rigid 
camp bed ever produced. 











the Price 


ERE’SABED that carries 

home comfort right into 
camp. Easier to set up; easier 
to carry. And it sells at less 
than half the price of other 
camp beds. 


The REAL-REST Camp bed 
folds snugly into a handy car- 
rying case that just fits the 
running board of your car. 


Write for illustrated folder 
**When The Fire Dies Down” 








Here is the REAL-REST 
compactly folded, ready to 
slip into carrying case. A 
full-sized bed, completely 
boxed, weighs only 50 lbs. 





96 





The Moore Steel Tent Stake 
is easy to drive, and stays 
put. The round hook will 
not pull out or cut the rope. 


{ Write for Details Now! P 
Address Dept. FS 


REAL~REST @4ca 
CThe Climax of Camp Comfort 
THE MOORE CO., MUNCIE, INDIANA _, 
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A Better Come Bed 
-\ at Half 





prisoned, tried and executed. Three miles 
beyond one first views to the left the Blue 
Ridge Mountains. 

We stopped for the night at Winchester, 
Va., the headquarters of General Sheridan 
just prior to the time when he made his 
famous ride. Here one should see the 
old Taylor Hotel where famous guests 
have registered, among them such im- 
mortals as Henry Clay, Daniel Webster 
and President McKinley. Near the town 
are both Confederate and Federal military 
cemeteries, and this place is said to have 
changed from gray to blue forces seventy 
times during the Civil War. 

Here in Winchester one should see also 
the old George Washington headquarters 
during the Revolutionary War, located at 
Braddock and Cork Streets. Four miles 
seuth of Winchester the Shenandoah 
Valley Pike leads the tourist past the 
Kernstown battlefield where Jackson was 
driven back by Shields in 1862, and where 
in 1864 another battle was fought in which 
1,200 soldiers were killed. Two miles 
farther down the valley one finds the old 
John Hite house on the left where George 
Washington spent many days and nights 
when a boy. This is near Bartonville. 


At Middletown one is in the very heart 
of the famous old Shenandoah Valley 
and here is where the old tavern stood that 
was the point at which Sheridan ended 
his famous ride. It is the Cedar Creek 
battlefield site too. The hills fairly breathe 
historic memories. 

Just before entering Middletown one 
sees the Blue Ridge Mountains to the east 
and to the south Massanutten peak looms 
up in the blue distance, while in the west 
is visible Great North Mountain in the 
Alleghany range. A little over a mile 
south of town is Belle Grove House, a 
typical Virginia mansion of slave days, 
where in October 1864 General Sheridan 
was making his headquarters when he 
mounted his black horse on the morning 
of the 19th and made his famous dash that 
turned defeat into victory. After the 
battle Belle Grove House was used as a 
hospital. 

At Edinburg, thirty-five miles down the 
valley from Winchester, the tourist is 
shown, just at the south end of town and 
to the right, the only flour mill left stand- 
ing by Sheridan when he made his drive 
down the Shenandoah to destroy “the 
granary of the South.” 

From Harrisonburg we drove off the 
pike eight miles west to Bridgewater and 
then four miles farther on the road lead- 
ing to Franklin W. Va., near which is 
located the old Abraham Lincoln home- 
stead, at Edom, from which place 
Abraham Lincoln moved with his parents 
to Kentucky. Many Lincoln families still 
live in the region and of course they all 
claim kinship to the famous line. 

We spent two nights at Lexington, the 
location of Washington and Lee University 
and also the Virginia Military Institute. 
Our tip to tourists is to avoid, if possible, 
most college towns in the South as prices 
always seem to be higher than anywhere 
else. 

Lexington is the home town of Stone- 
wall Jackson and Robert E. Lee and both 
tombs of these great men are here. 


IN THE CAVERNS OF THE 
SHENANDOAH 

Ox of the best sights of the Shenan- 

doah Valley in Virginia is not upon 
the surface, for one must go down deep 
under ground in order to visit the fairy- 
like caverns situated at several points be- 
tween Mt. Jackson and Mt. Sidney where 
geologic wonders hang from majestic 
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IN THE CAVERNS OF THE 
SHENANDOAH 
roofs of rock and extend upward from 


the floors with many shades of reds and 
yellows lending splendor to the sight. 





The better half in a cavern castle 


Likely one will not care to visit more 
than one of these well-advertised caves 
and upon inquiry we were not able to ob- 
tain any good information as to which 
was the best, each one having its special 
attractions and all of them very much 
alike. Artificial lighting helps to display 
the crystalline formations, which the guide 
told us took eons of years to form, the 
composition being ninety-five per cent lime- 
stone and the balance iron. 

One of the most interesting formations 
we saw was a stalagmite known as the 
Leaning Tower, which was no doubt 
formed ages before its famous namesake 
was built at Pisa. Another interesting 
place in the caverns two hundred feet be- 
low the surface was known as the Wig- 
wam, a rock formation with a surprising 
resemblance to the abode of the Indians 
who originally frequented the Shenan- 
doah Valley. Another cone-shaped for- 
mation resembled the dome of the capitol 
building at Washington. One was a field 
of huge sticks of candy, then there was a 
sparkling frost palace, a shrine of the 
druids, cascades, waterfalls, pillars, tem- 
ples, cathedrals, arches, spires and many 
images and faces in the rocks. 

The tourist who first learned of Natural 
Bridge in his first geography book, is sur- 
prised to find that such a well-known work 
of nature has been fenced by man and the 
sum of one dollar and ten cents must be 
parted with in order to see it. Why is 
Natural Bridge, Virginia, not a National 
Monument and open to the public? 


THE ODD, STRANGE, AND 
CURIOUS 


HE tourist always looks for the un- 
usual things and if he does not see 
them he is much disappointed. Down in 
the Shenandoah Valley, which we had to 














The tent with 35 square feet of 


walking head room and no ridge pole 


Tourists, campers, sport lovers find Hed- 
room the ultimate in comfort, utility and 


value. 


Made of famous green Shuredry 
waterproofed drill. Unique in tent 
construction—no ridge pole, no cen- 
ter pole, an abundance of walking 
head room; waterproof, mosquito- 
proof, non-transparent, wind-resist- 
ing, light in weight, easily handled, 
compact for carrying—erected in 
five minutes, down in three. 


In Hed-room, every inch of space 
is usable space. Cots fit snugly 
against walls. 


Full height mosquito-proof door, 
large mosquito-proof rear window, 9- 
inch sod cloth at bottom of wall all 
around inside. 


4-in-1 Detachable Awning 

An added novel feature is the new 
4-in-1 detachable front awning which 
can also be used as an inside parti- 
tion curtain, wind-break, or wrap- 
ping cloth in place of carrying bag. 
Fits either size Hed-room. Priced 
extra, $8.00. 


9%x7 ft., 3-cot HED-ROOM Tent, col- 


lapsible metal poles, metal $36 50 
* 


stakes, and waterproofed 
carrying bag, without awning. 
Waterproofed floor, $36.00 extra 


12x7 ft., $e Tent, equipped 

same as above, without 

awning. $39.00 
Waterproofed floor, $7.25 extra 

Floor can be furnished either 

detachable or sewed in. 


If not obtainable from your 
local dealer, write our nearest 


Waterproofed 
bag, containing 
entire outfit, only 
10” x 45”. Am- 
ple clearance for 
car doors. 


Large mosquito- 
proof rear win- 
dow with sliding 
storm flap, ad- 
justable from 
inside. 


Tent supported 
front and rear 
by rope bridles 
and 2-piece col- 
lapsible metal 

. with fold- 
ing arms holding 
outside ridges, 


Complete venti. 
lation — front 
thrown open, 
walls held up by 
double tie-tapes 
at corners. 


Awning used as 
inside partition 





















4-in-1 Detachable Awning, 
used for inside partition 
curtain, front awning, wrap- 
ing cloth and wind-break, 






mill. 


Dealers: Hed-room is_ selling 
like wildfire. Wire or write for 


go through from end to end in rain, fog, 
and a whole day of snow, we not only 
saw a great deal that had unusual historic 





interest ot also just enough of the aes . ee ae 
unique to keep us busy looking f e. 

_As soon as we had auaeel West Vir. FULTON BAG bs COTTON MILLS 
ginia, the upper end of the Shenandoah, 

we repeatedly saw horse-drawn vehicles. | Atlamta New Orleans Dallas Brooklyn &:. Louis Minneapolis 
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Leading Again in peed and Price 
Kittle <n veer all metal) Camp Bed 


National 
List Price 


12.59 


Its revolutionary—and 
remember its guaran- 
teed to you. 


Folded 





: One Minute Later 
Weight 28 Ibs. Folded, 48” long by 5” square. Packed in individual fibre carton 


The Kittle Camp Bed 


higher quality than ever—we have added rubber feet. 


National 
List Price 


*18.5° 


Admitedly the finest 
camp bed on the mar- 


—_ One Minute Later 
Weight 40 Ibs. Folded, 54” by 5” square. Packed in individual fibre cartons. 


~ Re 


Kittle Autopak Luggage Carrier Kittle Camp Chairs and Stools 
Adjustable to any width—so convenient that Lawn chairs and stools—a wide price range 
every automobile should be equipped with a to select from. 
pair. 

BUILT BY A CONCERN THAT KNOWS HOW—EVERY ITEM GUARANTEED 
Write for illustrated catalog 


KITTLE MANUFACTURING CO. 648 SANTA FE AVENUE 


LOS ANGELES, CALIF. 

















Costs 20% to 30% Less 





The Only One ~ Its Kind 


Notwithstanding the fact that it is roomier—that the 
interior is unobstructed by poles—that it is lighter 
to carry, foldsintoa smaller bundle, has double bobi- 
net and canvas door — notwithstanding the fact that 
the Wenzel Poleless Wall Tent is quick and easy to 
put up and take down, is preferred above all others 
by experienced campers—it actually costs 20% to 
50% less than complicated square tents which 
won’t stand up before even an ordinarily stiff breeze. 
Investigate the Wenzel Poleless before you start on 
another trip. Send postal card today for complete 
information. 





H. Wenzel Tent & Duck Co. - - 1005 Paul Street - » St. Louis, Mo. 
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THE ODD, STRANGE, AND 
CURIOUS 


Coming out of an all but horseless 
ccuntry in the Middle West, the constant 
sight of horses and mules was noticeable. 
Furthermore we saw many horses driven 
in typical Southern style, the animal with- 
out reins, the driver riding on the steed 
instead of upon the wagon. 

Farther on oxen were rather common 
and we had to stop and get our camera 
into action when a team of them came 
along with a huge yoke and bows. An- 
other interesting sight were the rural mail 





Hundreds of pounds of “horse power” in 
Tennessee 


carriers astride of either horses or mules 
with their picturesque saddle-bags bulging 
with mail. Whoever sends parcel post 
packages into this country must provoke 
the wrath of the rural delivery man, al- 
though we saw some rather bulky packages 
roped behind the saddles, and no doubt 
the resourcefulness of the mountain rural 
postman would find a way to carry a 
cook stove if it arrived via Uncle Sam’s 
mail here in the Blue Ridges. 

Rhododendrons, or mountain laurel 
bushes, are on both sides of the Lee High- 
way by the mile, their green leaves a 
fringe for the gorgeous colorings of the 
oaks, maples, and softwoods on the moun- 
tain sides. What a sight all the hills 
would be in late June or early July when 
the waxy petals of the rhododendrons 
decorated the landscape literally by the 
acre. 

Near Salem, Va., we ran into fourteen 
miles of grief when unimproved roads 
were encountered for the first time since 





Near Roan Mountain, Tennessee 


} entering the northern end of the Shenan- 
| doah Valley at Harpers Ferry, W. Va., 
and to add to the discomfort of poor 
roads was a drizzling rain that made the 
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Coleman 


TRADE MARK REG 























Camp Stove 


complete camper’s guide 

by Frank E. Brimmer, nation- 
ally known.out-doors man, illus- 
trates and tells all about best 
stunts in planning and making a 
trip. Evenifyou'rean “old-timer” 
you will find some helpful ideas 
init. Finest book ofits kind. (The 
regular price is 25 cents.) But we 
will send you a copy on receipt of 
10 cents and name of your local 
sporting goods dealer. 












































—two good reasons! 
One is the rare sport of catching those wary 
finny fighters. The other is cooking them, right 
—on the Coleman Camp Stove! 





Here’s the Famous 
Quick -Lite Lantern 


—handiest light for 
campers and tourists. 
Lights up the whole camp. 
Brighter than 20 old style 
oil lanterns. Mica globe 
makes it wind-proof, rain- 
proof, bug-proof. Built of 
brass and other heavy 
metals to stand rough 
and ready use. Makes and 
burns its own gas from 
common motor gasoline. 
More than 40 hours bril- 
liant service per gallon 
of fuel. U.S. Price $7.50; 
with Built-in Pump, $8.50. 






















Coleman No.2, the camp 
de luxe. U.S. Price only. onl $180. 


Other Models: No. Sworn ry 
or drum heater—in U.S.oniy $900 


ODEL No. 2, the regular style Coleman (shown above) is acknowl- 
edged by outdoor experts as the finest camp stove made. It is all 
complete—ready to bake, fry, broil; toast, roast, boil. It’s a miniature gas range 
de luxe, with everything built-in. Has the original Coleman Hot-Blast Starter 
that provides full cooking heat in two minutes. The Built-in Oven and Drum 
Heater is fine for baking and roasting or for heating your tent or cabin in chilly 
weather. Built-in Wind Baffles and Warming Cabinet, Built-in Air Pump 
and Funnel, Swinging Fuel Tank, Big Flame-Spreading Burners and 
other improved features make Coleman the leader among all camp stoves. 
Fuel is common motor gas. Folds up like a suit case. 

See Them at Your Dealer’s. Ask him to show you Coleman Camp Stoves and 

the Quick-Lite Lantern. If he is not yet supplied, write us and we will see that 

you receive descriptive literature and are taken care of promptly. Address 
Camping Dept. FD-32. an 


THE COLEMAN LAMP COMPANY, o2csbx2.: Wichita, Kansas 
Branches: Philadelphia, Chicago, Los Angeles Canadian Factory: ; Toronto, Ontario 
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AMATCO HOME-CAMP. No center pole. 
Maximum head room. Four steel corner 


poles collapsible to 2% feet. Always rigid, 
erect, convenient and roomy, OLIV: 
SHOWER-PROOF fabric. 
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AMATCO BACTISH. A modernized wall 
tent. Ideal for the tourist camper. Gen- 

erous base size. Big cot room, The sensi- 
ble tent at a sensible price. 


—y 


~~ 














in design, material, workmanship, value— 
and best of all, 
If your dealer has no stock we will ship 
any model to you, carrying charges pre- 
{ without delay. 
AMERICAN AWNING & TENT COMPANY { 
MANUFACTURERS 
100 Cummington St. Boston, Mass. 


Let Us Send this Valuable Booklet! 


——~_—~ ——~. 
7 ’ 7 
ee 


paid- 
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HINTS FOR TOURISTS 


By The Oid Timer 
combined with complete in- 
formation on AMATCO 

4 S and accessories. 

Every prospective auto tour- 

ist or camper should have 

this little booklet. Sent Ab- 

solutely Free. MAIL THIS 
Today. 


Please send me above book- 
let by return mail. 








1 
—— 

AMATCO BOSTON AUTO TOURING 
TENT. The De Luxe Auto Touring Tent. 
Convenient. Comfortable. Two roll-up doors. 
Two bobbinet windows for ventilation. 

HERE are tents—and AMATCO 

TENTS! The experienced buyer selects 
this brand. It assures him of the finest 


in camping satisfaction! ' 


AND CAMPERS * 




















clay sticky and slippery, but we made the 
fourteen miles of bumps and holes with- 
out any major mishap. One jagged hole 
in the rocky road bed did cut a new tire 
badly. 

Along this stretch of bad roads, the first 
we encountered in almost 2,000 miles from 
Chicago, we were told at Shawsville where 
we stopped for lunch, that the mountains 
in the Blue Ridges to the east were known 
as the Poor Mountains, and if there was 
any connection between the hills and the 
roads the mountains were well named. 
This road, according to reliable reports, 
is to be paved this coming spring. 

Near Shawsville, Va., the tourist is 
shown a mountainside upon which was 
buried many years ago a man standing up- 
right in his casket, the cover of which is 


Field and Stream—March, 1926 





glass. He was the owner of a huge plan- 
tation and was buried thus because of his 
own directions and in order that he might 
even in death look out over the broad acres 
of his plantation and keep his darkies 
working. And work they did, for the su- 
perstitious slaves literally believed that the 
ghost of the old slave driver was ever 
watching them. 

In the Shenandoah Valley there lives to- 
day an aged celebrity unknown and un- 
sung, although tourists pass her very door 
by the thousands. She is the daughter of 
President Tyler, one of the few White 
House babies. 

Although there was snow, which came 
unusually early, in the upper Shenandoah, 
the southern part was replete with summer 
greens and Indian summer tints. 





HIGH IN THE LAND OF THE SKY 


plac the tourist season just closed 
(if it is ever closed in an all-year- 
round town in the midst of an all-year 
climate like Asheville, N. C.), something 
like 600,000 visitors came into the Blue 





hanced because our wheels were turning 
upon smooth concrete pavement. Con- 
crete has been the exception since we left 
the District of Columbia and western 
North Carolina is setting a fine example 


Recreation Park at Asheville 


Ridge Mountain playground and fully 
two-thirds of them, according to the offi- 
cial figures of the Asheville Chamber of 
Commerce, used their own automobiles to 
get there. 

Asheville is the apex of interest in west- 
ern North Carolina and over a thousand 
miles of improved roads radiate from the 
city “In the Land of the Sky” to the 
scenic points of interest as well as to the 
recreational playgrounds of the surround- 
ing mountains. 

Three hours drive from Asheville is the 
highest point east of the Rocky Moun- 
tains, Mt. Mitchell piercing the sky with 
its peak 6,711 feet high in the clouds. 
Asheville is happily situated upon a wide 
plateau in the Appalachian Mountains with 
nearly a score of peaks besides Mt. Mit- 
chell, towering higher than any other 
mountains in eastern America. 

Although the city is at an elevation of 
3,000 feet above sea level we experienced 
no difficulty whatever in making excellent 
time up the mountain grades, pulling our 
heavily loaded camping trailer most of the 
time in high gear. It is going to be hard 
to get accustomed to scraped clay roads 
after the pavement that we have run over 
all the way from Washington, D. C., to 
Asheville, which must soon give way as 
we press on into Georgia and south; in- 
deed some of the finest mountain scenery 
we have motored through north of Ashe- 
ville via Elizabethton, Tenn., has been en- 





by using this material along her moun- 
tain highways. 

Asheville is situated just high enough 
to offer mountain scenery and sports with- 
out the rigors and inconveniences of high 
altitude. 

The opportunities for all sorts of red- 
blooded outdoor recreational sports in 
western North Carolina are almost as wide 
in variety as the interests of the outdoors- 
man. Furthermore in every line of out- 
door activity the country surrounding 
Asheville, N. C., is offered in the best pos- 
sible manner to insure good sport. 

During the month of October twelve 
bears were shot in Yancey County alone and 
big game hunters in the region of the Black 
Mountains secured not only plenty of bear 
steak but also venison and excellent deer 
heads as trophies. The presence of Na- 
tional Forests as well as private preserves 
keeps the supply of deer and other game at 
normal height in this mountain region. 

Hunters in the region about Asheville 
reported wonderful days afield after grouse 
and quail. Fox hunting is also popular. 
Although there are a large number of 
game preserves in this region it is not 
difficult or expensive for the non-resident 
hunter to arrange for accommodations 
and guides that will insure some of the 
finest hunting after his favorite game in 
the Blue Ridges. 

Fishermen are just as lucky if they 
invade any one of the many hundreds of 
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HIGH IN THE LAND OF THE SKY 


miles of trout streams in the surrounding 
mountains, and this sport is insured by 
restocking on the part of active state fish 
hatcheries. Near Asheville there are half 
a dozen beautiful lakes where sportsmen 
find excellent black bass fishing. In some 
streams of the Smoky Mountains, easily 
accessible from Asheville, in the region 
which will no doubt soon become a Na- 
tional Park, the musky is found. The 
muskellonge has been imported with great 
success. 

The motor tourist who carries his kit 
of golf sticks will be interested to know 
that Asheville offers the lure of two year- 
round courses, one the property of the 
Asheville Country Club, one of the oldest 
in the South, located on Sunset Mountain 
along the lower slopes where one wonders 
whether the greens and the hazards are 
more wonderful than the surrounding scen- 
ery. The second course is on the grounds of 
the Biltmore Forest Country Club, formerly 
part of the George W. Vanderbilt estate, 
and its links have been used for several 
major tournaments, including the South- 
ern Amateur Golf title of 1925. To the 
east of the city a new municipal course 
will be ready during the summer of 
1926. 

For the purpose of attracting horse 
lovers, Asheville has recently broken 
ground for a huge polo field which is sur- 
rounded by a natural amphitheater that 
will be terraced and will accommodate 
easily 25,000 spectators. One of the 
unique features of this new polo field is 
the double deck terrace where motorists 
will be allowed to sit in their own cars 
while enjoying the games and the ex- 
hibitions; for not only will polo be de- 
veloped but’ also horse shows and activi- 
ties will be held here. The new field and 
amphitheater covers more than thirty 
acres of ground. 

A sport growing in popularity in this 
region is mountain climbing and organized 
hiking is annually enjoyed by thousands. 
There are seventy peaks over 6,000 feet 
high with all kinds of attractive trails and 
inviting scenery to lure on the sturdy 
hiker. Should one prefer to get into the 
remote mountain country far from the 
highways, where the vistas are frequently 
best, he may do so via the omnipresent 
horse. Over a thousand miles of well kept 
horse-back trails lead out into the moun- 
tains from Asheville. 





IN THE LAND OF COTTON 


NE of the most beautiful drives has 

been the trip from Asheville, N. C., 
south along the road leading over state 
route 29 into Greenville, S. C., where the 
mountains on both sides and as far as the 
eye could see down the ridges stretching 
into the blue of the distance were a gor- 
geous blaze of reds, oranges, and yellows, 
with the greens of the pines and spruce 
trees mixed into the colored landscape. 
Many of the hairpin curves near the Care- 
lina line suggested our July trip in the 
Colorado Rockies. However, here rocks, 
always rather cold and uninviting, were 
seldom visible, but instead we saw every 
color of the rainbow painted on hard- 
wood leaves by the magic artistry of 
Nature. 

As soon as we were well down out of 
the foothills in South Carolina the chil- 
dren spied white clumps on bushes grow- 
ing beside the red dirt highway. Yes, it 
was the first cotton they had seen grow- 
ing and the occasion for stopping while 
they went into an unfenced field and broke 
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‘ Tailored “Tents 


The “ Traveler’’ 








What Style of Tent 


do You Like Best? 


W AaLL-sSTYLE, umbrella-style, or Amazon-style—which 

do you like best? You are sure to find your preference 
expressed to the fullest extent in one of these Wilcox 
Tailored Tents for 1926. 


The “Ideal” is the last word in wall-style tents for touring 
—a regular bungalow made of canvas, with comfort-making 
features not to be had in any other tent of its type. It is 
tailored wider than deep to allow the most practical arrange- 
ment of cots, tables, chairs and other equipment. Only two 
poles are required for its erection, the usual bulky ridge pole 
being eliminated through the use of a rope ridge. It has 
screened windows and doors equipped with storm flaps, a 
canvas floor, wide overhanging eaves, and is furnished com- 
plete with canvas carrying bag, metal stakes and jointed, 
adjustable steel poles. 


The “Traveler” is our newly developed umbrella tent. 
It has no center pole. The Wilcox Leverlock Head Support 
(patent applied for) does away with that obstructive ac- 
cessory, making all interior space livable space. The 
“Traveler” is roomy, easy to erect, take down and carry, and 
attractively priced. You are sure to like it. Made in two sizes. 


The “Special” is a moderately priced Amazon-style tent 
especially adapted to the needs of the overnight camper. 
It is available in two sizes and has many characteristics 
heretofore unknown to tents of this type. 


All Wilcox Tailored Tents are tailored of Wilcox Water- 
proof Khaki Tent Twill, a durable, closely-woven material 
that is rendered both waterproof and mildewproof by an 
exclusive treatment that goes clear through the cloth, never 
rubs off, and is absolutely greaseless. The tailoring through- 
out is in keeping with this super material. No matter which 
model you select, you can count on long service, and com- 
plete comfort on every trip. Write today for full details. 
Use the coupon. 


Dealers: Make more tourist-friends. The nation-wide 

demand for Wilcox Tailored Tents has created an 

unusual opportunity for friend-making for dealers who 

feature the better grades of merchandise. Write 
us for an outline of dealer-plan. 





TOLEDO, OHIO 





THE M. I. WILCOX CO., 
212-16 Water Street, 
Toledo, Ohio 


name and address. 





Send me additional information about the Wilcox 
Ideal as well as information about other Wilcox Tents. 
If you have a dealer in my community, please send his 


PE u's.ca sddus n00E30 Ron sSneken<rhaudembneheeeaeaa 








101 





Field and Stream—March, 1926 





off a few pods to send back home to the 
kiddies in the home land. Daddy also 
simply had to get out the graflex and make 
a cotton picking posed picture, with Donna 
and Gloria playing the role of pickers. 
A little farther on we came upon a field 
where darky women were picking the cot- 
ton in earnest. 

Eli Whitney, as every school child 
knows, invented the machine that takes the 
seeds out of cotton; but no one has 
ever been able to devise a mechanical 
picker. 

Greenville, S. C., probably gets a heavier 
transient tourist traffic than any other city 
in this state for it is located at the junc- 
tion of the National Highway and the 
Dixie route. Whether the motorist comes 
South via Richmond or through the Shen- 
andoah Valley he goes through Greenville. 
The camp here is about one mile from the 
center of the city on the Spartanburg 
road to the northeast and rates well with 
the average stopping place along the South- 
eastern Atlantic coast states. 

The tourist is rather surprised to learn 
that Greenville is the textile center of the 
South and in this region just about every- 
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and—one person puts it up " thing that can be done to cotton, from 
The joy of auto touring and camping depends upon on “ uxe growing it to every process of manufac- 
; ; mbrella Tent ture down to the completed cloth, is ac- 
the tent, its ease of erection, weather and bug proof- ta teuly the eat of Gente, comatidiadl tn Gaunt Of thn twente-ties- cab- 
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patented features make this perfected tent superior always soft and : F : 
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The price will be a pleasant surprise fabric inch of Tent usable. school, but if they will take the time and 
: Either screened or storm trouble to see that the kiddies in the party 
UNITED STATES TENT AND AWNING CO. Bosition at 4 moment's are told about the country and its products, 
TENT MAKERS FOR 40 YEARS enings eliminated. it ought to be the finest kind of education 
716 N. Sangamon Street, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS for the growing mind. A cotton mill, for 
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in itself 
RE cadwe ciacagtinanes ei ee iten con chdetven exe a eT LOT ee: Greenville is a good place to lay over 








a few days for it not only has fine stores 
and interesting places to visit, but it is 


CAMP IN COMFORT=Sleep in good comfortable located in the foothills of the Blue Ridge 


Mountains at an elevation of one thou- 


beds up off the ground sand feet in the heart of the famous Pied- 


mont section of the Appalachian system. 











trip so far has been this one for we had 
our first inside view of a big cotton mill; 
but there was one disappointing feature— 
we were not allowed to take our children 
through the place. Respect for law takes 
on marvelous aspects in the various states 
and here no child under fourteen years is 
aliowed to work in a cotton mill; hence 
our children, who were under this age, 
were not allowed to go through the mill. 
We planned the inspection of this mill as 
an educational move for children out of 
school, and then they served us up a 
drastic law aimed at child labor at the 
expense of education. 
Another unique thing was unwinding 
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Hi. NE of the most interesting days of our 








Light, compact and easy 
to tow behind any car at 
any speed. Clear vision 


behind. 

















De Luxe Auto Camp Trailers 








Once you camp in a Zagelmeyer deluxe Auto Camp Trailer the red tape to get into this particular mill, 
you will regard tents and all other similar outfits as make- said to be the largest in the South with 
hifts. By far the most comfortable, most convenient, ‘ a ; 
Canvas permanently at- pe ooncaieal and most luxurious camping trailer ever its 50,000 roaring spindles and 2,000 hum- 
tachedall around, angen 4 conceived. Takes the work and hardship out of camping ming looms, for while most concerns like 
top | ngedned Boyt and provides a portable summer home on wheels. Com- to show visitors through, this plant was 
hooks, poles or ropes. pletely equipped with everything built-in—two wide double very shy about it and the manager request- 
spring beds up off the ground and completely closed in; ed that we should not mention the name 





kitchenette, ice box, food compartments, tables, electric of the mill. 


lights, etc. Canvas covering permanently attached makes , ‘ - 
trailer absolutely mosquito, dust and storm proof. OPENS We saw the cotton as it comes from the 














OR CLOSES IN ONE MINUTE. No poles or ropes bales dumped into the first compressing 

required. Ample space for all luggage and camp equip- machine where it was pressed into a thick 

ment in trailer when closed, leaving car free for comfort- sheet and wound on a cylinder about a 

ae travel. Attached or detached in one second without yard wide. Next, machines separated this 

we - . sheet into coarse ropes and wound them 

Write for literature and prices. loosely into pointe hollow cylinders. 

Zageimeyer Auto Camp Company Other mainte eng a loose rope woe 

Henry Stree o Mich into sheets. Again they were separate 

ee ees aa5 Soa . . Bay City, into ropes. Each operation, either sheets 
pleasure. Door of kitch (See our display at Outdoor Show, Chicago, or ropes, compressed the fibers tighter and 
a ag forms drop leaf May 10-16.) tigher. The carding machines pulled the 
— fibers into parallel directions. Then ma- 
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IN THE LAND OF COTTON 


chines spun it into cotton thread of a tex- 
ture right for weaving into cloth. 

The roar of 2,000 looms was deafening 
and our guide could hardly make himself 
heard. We were satisfied to see a few 
looms near the door weaving men’s hand- 
kerchiefs and cloth for window drapes. 
We last visited the mill store and pur- 
chased some of the cloth similar to that 
we had seen woven into handkerchiefs for 
the men and cotton crepe dress goods for 
the women. 

The municipal motor camp at Green- 
ville, S. C., would be rated rather low if 
it were placed down anywhere in Wiscon- 
sin, for it is located on bare ground with 
poor drainage, which results in streams 
of muddy water running down over it in 
bad weather such as we are now having; 
furthermore the shelter house is nothing 
to brag about. Nevertheless the Green- 
ville camp rates fair so far as tourist 
havens along the Atlantic coast states are 
concerned. 

The charge in the Greenville camp is 
twenty-five cents a day and the keeper is 
on the grounds only about long enough 
to collect this sum. A perfunctory register 
of guests is kept. The shelter house is a 
tiny, broken-windowed, flimsy affair with 
a kitchen in one end offering a rusty 
gas stove, board tables, and unpleasant 
appearance to the visitor. The sani- 
tary facilities are fair and showers are 
offered. 

It was pouring water by _ bucketfuls 
when we arrived, so we stayed at a hotel. 
The next day the camp was mire, water, 
and despondency. Is there anything more 


depressing than a wet camp with a few 
straggling campers loitering about the 
shelter house like so many drowned rats? 
Every party in camp was bound for 
Florida, one a camping trailer outfit, an- 
other a shed tenter, and then three neigh- 
bors with umbrella tents. South Carolina 
and Georgia roads in rainy weather was 
the topic under discussion. 


NE often wonders why writers say so 

little about South Carolina and Georgia, 
but the fact is there is little to say after 
one gets south out of the foothills of the 
Blue Ridge Mountains beyond Greenville, 
S. C. Seldom can one go through what 
appears to the tourist a more desolate land 
than that from Greenville to Gainsville. 
The landscape just at this season was 
pretty, due to the coloring of the trees, 
but the country itself was exceedingly 
monotonous. The farm buildings appeared 
most depressing. We wondered if we had 
found the domain of the so-called Georgia 
“whitie-trash” when we crossed the Sa- 
vannah River, which is the boundary line 
of the two states. If not, we must have 
been mighty near. 

The South Carolina and Georgia -roads 
were better than expected, in spite of the 
hard rains on the day before we trav- 
eled over them; but little need be said. 
As one tourist said, “So far as I’m con- 
cerned, I wish I could take a flying ma- 
chine over these here two’ states.” If 
scraped constantly these dirt and sand 
roads would be fairly comparable with 
gravel highways, but apparently they are 
only scraped intermittently, 





STONE MOUNTAIN MEMORIAL 


UR arrival in Atlanta happened to be 

at the same time when the traffic was 
cloyed with cars trying to find some 
avenue to approach the football field for 
the Georgia-Tech game, and the way we 
milled about until we found the tourist 
camp along Ponce de Leon Avenue was 
all but disgraceful. 

The Atlanta camp, so far as we could 
learn, is under private ownership and un- 
der the regime of a kind of playground 
lord who has a monopoly on an athletic 
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field, a roller skating rink, and the camp. 
And the camp looked the part. With a 
fence about it, it would have been a fine 
pig yard. No keeper was on the ground, 
except for the few minutes required to 
collect the fifty cents per car. The sani- 
tary facilities were frightful. The ground 
which might have been a pretty oak grove 
otherwise, was fouled with uncollected 
papers, cans, and garbage. 

We do not want to seem to knock the 

(Continued on page 106) 


Our tent city in Atlanta, G 








‘Auto-Kamp Trailer 


—the Ideal Vacation Home 


Look at these pictures closely. The top shows 
the “Auto-Kamp” Trailer on the road. It 
contains all the camping equipment, but. fol- 
lows easily and lightly. The picture below is 
a phantom view of the trailer after it has 
been “‘unfolded” for the night. Here’s real 
camping comfort, folks, the kind of outfit 
that makes you love the outdoors, 





The equipment includes double sagless spring 
beds, mattresses, pillows, stove, electric 
lights, table, shelves, ice box, provision con- 
tainer, water-proof tent, etc. 


Comfortable + Convenient 


Camp is pitched in a few minutes after you 
have reached the spot you like. And ir the 
morning the trailer and everything in it 
simply folds up and soon you are on your 
way to another distant lake where the big 
bass are biting and the air is pure. And 
your car is free of luggage and camp trap- 
pings. No leaded running boards. Everything 
goes in the trailer. But on account of its 
perfect balance there is no heavy pull on 
your ergine. 


**Unfolds 
with 
the 

night” 





Get Full Details Early 


Probably you will want to think over this 
matter of buying a trailer, because once you 
have it you can and should use it every 
summer year after year and year after 
year. But get all the information you n 
now. Let us send you specifications and 
prices and complete literature with answers 
to all your questions from actual owners and 
users. Use the coupon today and make the 
first step toward a wider appreciation of the 
wonders of the open. 


AUTO-KAMP TRAILER CO. 














| 5229 Sheridan Ave., Saginaw, Mich. 














|JUST SEND THIS COUPON 























| AUTO-KAMP TRAILER CO. 
5229 Sheridan Ave., 

Saginaw, Mich. 
Gentlemen: Please send me without obligation on 
my part, full and complete information, with 
illustrations of the ‘‘Auto-Kamp”’ Trailer. 

















Evening Meal 


ITH Kampkook you bake 

or fry those fish in camp 
just as you would on your kitchen 
range at home. This folding safety 
stove makes any outing better; it 
means good eats no matter where 
you go. 
Kampkook is handy to carry and 
easy tooperate. For traveling, 
everything 
folds right 
inside, the 


» 


Kampkook No. 8 with built-in 
oven and heater, America's finest 
and most complete camp stove. 
Does anything you can do with 
your kitchen range. Price in the 
U.S. $11.00. Other models at 
$7.00 to $14.50. 










AMERICAN GAS 
MACHINE COMPANY, Inc. 
Factory: Albert Lea, Minn. 


Eastern Office: 78 Reade St., 
New York City 


AME R 


AM P 


AMERICAS MOST POPULAR. CAMP STOVE 


“‘Kampkookery, 
handbook on motor camping sent 
on request, Address nearest office, 
Dept. 12. 








detachable, easy-fill tank, rigid 
locked-in-position legs, wind-shield, 
built-in oven—nothing to forget, 
nothing to lose off. It’s non-clog 
burners are fully protected from 
wind, giving you an instant, blue, 
hot flame in any weather. 

Any Kampkook dealer will show 
you the many feature points of this 
original camp stove. If yours can- 
not supply you, write for name of 
nearest dealer who can. : 
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*? a valuable 





ure 


FROM FACTORY 
RED 


DELIV 
GREATEST TENT VALUE EVER OFFERED. 
Like illustration. Full 7 x 7 ft. size. Entire 
tent made of durable close weave guaranteed 
water-proof olive drab tenting Complete with 
screened door and window with roll storm cur- 
tain over each, detachable water-proofed canvas 
floor, awning extension, collapsible metal frame, 
jointed pole, steel stakes and water-proofed car 
ry'ng bag Folds compactly—easy to erect and 
carry. Special Price, $23.50 delivered. (Same 
Tent, 9% x 9% ft. $51.50 delivered.) 
SEND NO MONEY 

Just one name and address, and pay ONLY PRICE OF 
TENT on delivery—WE PREPAY trasseo petatic om charges, 
——— pa geaenatens — } Free price lis other styles of 
ts maile< 


Le ROT TENT O., "3136 McDonald Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 

















COMFORTABLE 
FOLDING FURNITURE 


Beds—Tables—Chairs—Stools. Each com- 
fortable, compact, durable, practical. Can be 
folded to fit in surprisingly small space. The 
Lincoln Line of Folding Furniture makes 
comfortable camping after long days on the 
road. See this furniture at your dealer’s or 
write us for interesting catalog and literature. 


JNCOLN 


LDING FURNITURE 
McGREW MACHINE COMPANY 
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Now the Morning’s Catch 1s the 


Camping Hints 
A Monthly Budget of Practicat Informa- 


tion on Camping, Woodcraft, Hiking, 
etc., for the Veteran and the Novice 


By Elon Jessup 
SKIING 


NYONE in the habit of taking a pair 

of web snowshoes to the woods with 
him during a winter trip won’t make a mis- 
take by carrying skis as well. In fact there 
are some backwoods sections where the 
ski has supplanted the snowshoe as a 
means of getting about. Of course the 
snowshoe will take you places that can’t 
be reached very readily on skis but even in 
heavily timbered country there are plenty 





How to slacken or stop 


of open spaces where the ski is at its 
best. Take a pair along with you. 

In the northeastern part of North 
America, February is ordinarily the best 
month of the winter for skiing and snow 
camping. You then have the winter’s ac- 
cumulation of snow and not much chance 
of its being melted down to earth by a 
sudden warm spell. 

Choose a ski having a grain which runs 
as nearly parallel to the length as possible. 
Cross-grain is to be avoided. Such a piece 











1105 No. 22nd St. Lincoln, Neb. 








Walking up hill 
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of wood is likely to split or sliver. There 
is no great harm in grain outcroppings 
pointing toward the rear of the ski; but 
the same sort of outcroppings pointing to- 
ward the front are another matter. In 
the latter instance, these are sure to sliver, 
the reason being the constant forward 
movement of a ski and its friction with the 
snow. 

Skis are of various kinds of wood. Ash 
and hickory are the best. 

A long groove on the bottom of a ski, 
running its full length has a steadying 
effect and prevents much slipping. 

The most practicable type of all-around 
ski is known as the “telemark” model. 

The usual rule for choosing a ski of 
the proper length is to stand it on end 
and reach your arm up over your head. 
If the finger tips of your upstretched hand 
touch the tip of the ski, the length is 
correct for your height. 


ET a really good foot harness. It is 

impossible to have any control over skis 
by using single, loose straps. The harness 
should be one that can readily be fastened 
and unfastened. It should offer a gener- 
ous amount of up and down play and only 
a slight amount of sideways play. In case 
you don’t have a sufficient amount of up 
and down play you may fall forward some 
time and break a toe. When having a 
harness fitted to your boots, kneel forward 
in order to make sure that the knee will 
touch the front part of the ski in the event 
of a sudden forward plunge. 

Practically all ski harnesses now being 
manufactured in this country are copied 
from European models. One of the best 
of these is known as the Huitfeldt. 


It is essentially true of a number of out- 
door winter sports that to know any man- 
ner of comfort you must wear footgear 
that has been built for a special purpose. 
Hence, the skating shoe, snowshoeing 
moccasin and skiing boot. Each of these 
is totally different from the next. Each 
of these for the most part must be con- 
fined to its own particular sport. 

The snowshoeing moccasin is entirely 
unsuitable for skiing. In fact there is no 
ordinary outdoor boot which is suitable. 
Even the excellent army boot is not right; 
for, the curve of the outer edge of the sole 
makes it impossible for the forward part 
of the boot to set firmly in the toe clamps. 
The foot is continually being thrown off 
to one side of the ski with results which 
are most annoying. 

In order to get any real pleasure out of 
skiing it is essential to buy a special pair 
of skiing boots that have been built for that 
purpose and no other. And have them 
plenty large enough—room for three pairs 
of thick socks. 


A small but important item of equip- 
ment as preparatory to sticky snow is a 
stick of ski wax. Some of this rubbed on 
the bottoms of the skis works wonders in 
making progress. The wax sticks best if 
it is rubbed on when the skis are still dry. 


When starting out upon a long cross- 
country ski run it is just as well to play 
safe by slipping a little mending material 
in your pocket. In case a ski snaps in 
two, it can be repaired by overlapping one 
broken section with the other, boring two 
holes and clamping the two parts together 
with bolts and nuts. Although it won’t be 
a very useful ski thereafter, it will at least 
carry you home. 


Skis haye a good deal of natural springi- 
ness. This should be retained as far as 
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“TCan Go On t Knaulin that 
I Will Always Be Sheltered ” 


That is what a veteran camper of the Western Plains has to 
say about the “Peerless” Tourist Tent. You can feel the 
wide sweep of the wind and rain and sunshine of much 
experience . .. sweet and bitter . . . in the odd phrases of his 
letter. Read it, every word, and bear in mind that here 
speaks a man who has known the vital need of good shelter 
on plains, mountain side or river bottom . . . a man of judg- 
ment to be trusted. 





Canutillo, Texas. 
November 30, 1925. 
52 Canvas Products Company, 
St. Louis, Mo. 
Gentlemen: 
In reply to yours of recent date asking how I liked the 
“Peerless” Tourist Tent you sold me, will say that I have 
given it a good test and I find it all you claim for it. It is 


Specifications 


No. 79—Base 7’ x 9%’: Top 4%’ 
4%’; Center Height 7’: Side 


Height 6’. high-wind proof, water proof, light and easy to set up. 
No. ,80—Base 8’ x 8’; Top 4%’ x I have put in 52 years in the West, 35 of this time spent 
Basie Poa Height 7’; Side among the Indians and have seen all kinds of shelter from 


the Buffalo Robe Tent to this modern hand made tent of 
yours and I think I am competent to judge a good one. 
‘ If Tourists could only judge between tents made to sell, 
; aw and the ones made for practical use and comfort, there would 
be a lot of tent concerns go out of business. 
I am looking forward to several good camping trips this 
coming year and I can go out knowing that I will always 


No. 100—Base 10° x 10’; Top 5’ x 
5°; Center Height 8°; Side Height 
6%’. 

No. 111—Base 9%’ x 11%’ 
5’ x 5’; Center Height 8’; 
Height 6%’. 

The ‘Peerless’’ Tourist Tent is tail- 
ored from extra heavy high count, 


waterproofed olive drab Twill with b 

sewed-in floor of heavy olive drab be sheltered. Assuring you of my appreciation of this good 
duck thoroughly waterproofed; comes tent, I remain 

packed in drawstring waterproof bag. . Vv 

Steel _— spliced guy ropes and 3 ery respectfully, 

jointed poles are included in the 

outfit. W. L. SAWYERS. 


Send coupon below for illustrated folder which gives 
you full particulars of ‘“‘Peerless”’ superiority 
in design, material and recommendation 





Canvas Products Company 
613-23 Rutger Street St. Louis, Mo. 


\ 





Canvas Products Company, 

613-23 Rutger St., St. Louis, Mo, 

Gentlemen: Please send me complete illustrated 
folder with description, sizes and prices of the 
*‘Peerless’’ Tourist Tent. 
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possible for it is a notable help in skiing. 
Hence, when they are not to be used right 


“GOLD MEDAL FOLDING — the two b pe — be agen ge 
t s 
FURNITURE the front and rear ends. Then a. few 



































FRADE MARK REG. inches to the rear of the harness there 
should be inserted between them a small 
block of wood about two inches thick. 
This preserves the springiness, 


It might as well be accepted as a part 
of skiing that a certain number of falls are 
inevitable. There’s no special harm in 
these. But you’re probably traveling at a 
pretty fair rate of speed just before a fall 
and the result is a very thorough ducking 
in the snow. If there are any openings in 
your clothing such as neck, wrists or belt 
line, the snow will surely find its way in. 

A rough wool garment such as a sweater 
collects and holds snow. It isn’t the best 
sort for an outer garment. The combina- 
tion of whipcord wool trousers and a cot- 
ton parka is one of the best of which I 
know for skiing. 


There’s a tendency on the part of a be- 
ginner at skiing to spread his legs. The 
skis should be kept close together. They 
may even actually touch each other. The 
skiing glide is a lunge forward with the 
knee bent. Advance the rear ski before 
the forward ski stops gliding. It is a good 


Make Your Vacation Plans Now idea for one to learn this glide without 


the use of ski poles. The poles can be 


WHETHER youcontemplatea fishing, hunt- easily and compactly. Its rugged construction, added later. 

ingor motor trip—orafew weeksinasum- which combines seasoned wood, steel and can- When you coast down hill the body 
mercamp,starttoplannow. Andrememberthe vas in exactly the right proportions, has stood should be inclined forward so that it is 
success of your trip in pleasure and health de- the test of time through 34 years. at right angles to the slope. The point 
pends, toa great extent, upon the rest youget. Write for your copy of “Comfort for Home and of one ski travels about twelve or fifteen 
Gold Medal Folding Furniture is noted for its Camp,” a 32-page book that tells you how to inches ahead of the point of the other. 
comfort. It is light, too, and folds quickly, get Home Comfort in Camp or on Tour. The greater part of the body weight 


Gold Medal Camp Furniture Mfg. Co., 1734 Packard Ave., Racine, Wisc. cheeld Se wpen Ce sine font. Oe ease De 


skis begin to run apart, do not use main 
Rest Assured 





force in trying to bring them together 
again. Merely shift all your weight to 
one ski. The other can then be brought 
into position beside it. 





When coasting with ski poles in your 

















on a 
, hands, always allow the poles to trail be- 
hind and in such a manner that they can 
Cc. Bolted be released in event of a tumble. It is 
"aime risky to carry a ski pole in front of the 
body, for you may fall upon the point. 
Similarly, if you ever jump on skis, toss 
J \ the ski — = Fe side as you whizz 
: down to the take-off. 
None Like} Jn camp, on the motor trip 
a Goldwyn 





Ria sone or at home you will ex- 
ost ingenious 
one-piece folding | perience genuine rest 


cot ever invented. 


} ree och te ona Goldwyn, One 
alee Oe “drae Piece Felt Pad- 
in’ itio: le le . 
movable " op ° ded Folding 
Adi 

eg Cot. 
outs at corners. 
Automatic self- 


STONE MOUNTAIN MEMORIAL 
(Continued from page 103) 


Atlanta camp, but we would like to sug- 
gest that the city fathers roll up their 
sleeves and clean it up in some feasible 
way. The fact is that we were inthe 
market to buy fifty dollars worth of needed 
articles, and intended to do so in Atlanta 





locking brackets. had the camp been a place we could have 
Substantial and enjoyed staying in longer ; but as it was we 
fished. Full size, packed up and went on to find a better 
6% ft. x 26 in. brand of civic hospitality before spending 
Folds up neatly. our money. Campers are doing this con- 


stantly. They are the best advertisers in 
the world. We are always warned of con- 
ditions for miles up and down the main 
highways. ; oe 

The visitor to Atlanta should not miss 
3 different style tops—canvas, felt a side trip to Stone Mountain, seventeen 








So padded and imported cloth. miles out, where the Confederate army 
Si Prices, $4.00 to $7.00 memorial is being cut into the side of a 
a Child At PeSoree" Hardware Sree mountain Pi oo i is => than . 
Cc me ee thousand feet high and seven miles aroun 

a Takes less than the base. Like most other days on our 


a minute to set 
up and take 
down. 


GOLDWYN MFG. Co. trip, it proved rainy, but we went out to 
1455 W. 37th Street Dept. 35 see the memorial just the same. We are 

0, Illinois beginning to feel like sailors, so many 
wettings have come to us. 
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AVOID OVERLOADING CAR a 


ae 
By James L. Lovell = a Se 
Bs ytyied, Stranger. Could I get ye e 
~ to give og _— haul up ne hill?” e 
eantime the old army tow chain was T 
ents and Auto Equipment 3 


getting into action, for I had pulled at 
least two hundred old wrecks over passes 
Str. * 
PRICES LOWER 
= THAN EVER 


in the Rockies: where but few cars, loaded 
Your dealer will 


as this one was, could make the grade. 
give you a money- 


“Funny,” said this old farmer from Ar- 
kansas, “that old Liz can’t make it, fer 

back guarantee on 
our tents. 






















it’s the furst time she has ever failed me 
nigh onto seven years and I’ve hauled 
many a cord of wood on ’er and last year 
I fetched all my hogs to market on ’er, 
six at one trip.” 

Not wishing to be caught without the 
necessary things at the necessary time, 
there were, to enumerate some of the many 
things that hung to the overloaded Ford, 
five suit-cases, three gunny sacks of mis- 
cellaneous goods, three cots,—not the 
take-down type—a small tin cook stove, 
two joints of pipe, a lantern, 10 x 12 wall 
tent, cooking utensils, etc., also the old 
man, his wife, four children and the dog. 

Too big a load? Yes, by far, for a 
small car; but what camper or tourist 
takes a trip of any distance, does not soon 
begin to ship on ahead or send home many 
of the things thought to be useful on the 
start? 

I do not hesitate to say that were it 
not for the pleasure of packing and mak- 
ing ready for the trip, many happy hours 
would be lost. It is only natural, for one 
not experienced in touring, to take every- 


thing that might be needed in the most ex- UMBRELLA 









Sy oo “pe 
treme circumstances and it is one chance a 
in five hundred that such circumstance 2p THE EFER TENT and AWNING 
will ever present itself. 3 Exclusive Makers of “RED SEAL” and “STACO” Tents 





I s that but f le i 5 a : 
am sure that but Tew people in our) ae s—— 1423 Larimer St, Denver, Colorado 


country have ‘been in the open more during 
the last few years than I, and the open 


I speak of is mostly the Rocky Mountain Rustless Steel 
section from Canada to Old Mexico. It TENT STAKES 
would be in this section that one should ‘ 


need the many things that the majority PACKED 12 in a handy bag for 








KHAKI BREECH 
$2 e8 ie 


Like cut—new—in sizes from 32 waisito 





° ing. Li wood, eee 
of the tourists carry, for out here one has OO i org, Ton por made “Ser tss 0... 
the desert with the alkali and burning sun, in one piece. No loose hooks to 4% = 1s~ Kreg 
with the breeze that does not blow, the ena Springfield 45 Shot guns ...... 
plains with the drifting sand and the es Springfield 45 Carbines ........ 


Order direct if Dealer can’ supply you 
Semple Polder Free. 


10c for our 
A 


mountains with rain and snow and zero 
nights in June. Devt. 800. Miagure Falls. N.Y. 

Just suppose a man and his wife were 
to leave for a trip during the summer to 
Yellowstone or Grand Canyon, expecting 
to camp, what should they carry? Good 
tires, one extra, regular tools and repair 
outfit, extra gas, oil and water,—water 
can be used both for car and cooking— 
half-gallon thermos jug for coffee made 
at breakfast for lunch, tent, shovel gaso- 
line stove, bed roll and four army blankets. 
The roll should be rolled in a waterproof 
sheepherder’s tarp. Dishes and cooking 
utensils, small jars for sugar, lard, salt 
and pepper and small bags for meal and 
fleur, luggage case for clothing, brief case 
for toilet articles, etc., camera and films, 
spirits of ammonia for altitude and a Red 
Cross emergency and sewing kit. 

Do not spoil your trip by being crowded. 
There is no occasion for it. Camp one 
night at home and see what you really 
need. Do not be led to believe that you 
are leaving civilization, not a chance to do 
it in the U. S. A.. I have yet to find 
the man that finds trouble because he left 
too much at home. When the case does 
arise it is usually tires or gas; so pack 
right and light and go see and enjoy beau- 
tiful America. 





Send vonr 


The Robe that went to 
the Roof of the World 


With the Canadian-American Expedi- 
tion that scaled Mt. Logan 19,850 feet 
into the clouds; and with the Roosevelt 
Expedition into the northern parts of 
Asia, the Woods Arctic Eiderdown Robe 
was chosen for its warmth and lightness. 


WOODS :z.. ROBES 


have been the farthest North, the farth- 
est South, and have been carried to the 
highest altitudes reached by man. 


WOODS MANUFACTURING CO., LTD. 
4101 Lake St., Ogdensburg, N. Y. 


Ottawa—Toronto—Montreal— 
Winnipeg—Welland 











Perfect Comfort 
in Zero Weather 


Woods Arctic Robes are 
filled with eiderdown and 
lined with pure virgin wool 
kersey. Warmer than many 
blankets, yet lighter than 
a pair. They have met the 
supreme tests of sub-zero 
temperatures and howling 
gales and earned the highest 
praise from their users. 
















cturing Co., Ltd., 
on Ocdensbure, n.Y. 





Ww 
4101 








FILLING THE GAS TANK ~— | [iy ot, oc: Woods BOUT 

GREAT many campers “grouse” be- | [xiii oe... neces sree” 

cause they claim the gas tank on | [” QQ ann nn nner oes 
the stove goes empty just about the time 
the meal is ready to get fully cooked. 
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Its ease and speed of erection; its firm 
rigidity; its clear-space roominess, and its 
compactness when folded are the result of a 
new principle of steel arch construction 
which eliminates center pole, corner poles 
and guy ropes. 

The patented arched frame comes in three 
jointed sections. Nothing to lose or forget. 

xtremely simple to set up. Nothing short 
of a cyclone can blow it down. 

The tent is made of specially woven and 
treated dark green color-fast fabric—rain- 
proof and mildew-proof. Has sewed-in floor, 
screened windows and door, and large semi- 
enclosed arched awning that adds an extra 








Set Up by One Person in Five Minutes 


THE STOLL MANUFACTURING CO., 3271 Larimer St., Denver, Colorado 


The last word 
in camp com- 
fort. Aroomy, 
rigid, portable 
home with 
patented 
advantages 
no other tent 
contains. 


room. The most seems touring and 
camping tent STOLL ever made. Choice of 
four sizes to pretence % 44,5 of G6 
people. Rolls into bundle 9 inches in diam- 
eter, 48 inches long. 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 
and Name of Nearest Stoll Dealer 


The catalog shows complete line of Stoll 
Clear Space Tents, folding steel beds, fold- 
ing tables and chairs, water-proof mattresses, 
carry-all bags, luggage carriers and other 
compact camp equipment. 

















A SUMMER HOME 
ON WHEELS 


The Clare Auto Tour Trailer is 
equipped with comfortable beds, a 
12x14 ft. waterproof tent. ale 
under tent in which to cook and eat 
meals. Every convenience for com- 
fort. Light and rigid, trails perfectly. 
Ideal for tourists. 
Write today for catalog and prices. 

CLARE MFG. CC. Clare, Mich. 
Camping and Commercial Trailers. 











The Perfect Waterproof Suit 
g thr Absolutely Waterproo f 
Motor Boating, Vode Also made in two pieces 


and UT t+ 


Keep dry in the worst 4 

rain, This one-piece 
Suit slips over your \ 
regularclothes. The 
Hood-Collar protects 
the neck and head. 
NO BUTTONS DR HOOKS 
Pull the string of the 
Hookless Fastener up 
or down to open or 
close. Clothis made 
ofa sheet of pure rub- 
ber vulcanized be- 
tween two layers of 
cloth. Weight 3 Ibs, 
tt yous our dealer does not stock the 

R-ALL yet, order direct 
from —* Send check or ae =| 





















order for $13.50, State chest 
height measurementsand wewill 
ship at once, e; parcel po post st prepaid. ff \\ 


THE “RUBBER- ALL co. &@ a 








Insist on Your Dealer Showing You the Best Line 


ABERCROMBIES 
TRADE CAMP MARK 


OUTFITS 


We make only the highest quality Tents, Duffle Bags, 
Cooking Outfits, Sleeping Bags, Down Robes, Axes. 
Send for Catalog—Dealers write for discounts 


DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO., 311 Broadway, New York 
Von Lengerke & Antoine—Chicago Distributors 


35 W. 25th Street, New York 
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Such people are careful to fill the tank 
on their cars before starting out on a 
hundred-mile trip, so why not cultivate the 
habit of filling the gasoline stove tank 
before the day’s work with it is started? 

Some stoves are built with the detach- 
able tank, which obviates filling, but just 
the same the time taken to get the tank 
filled permits the generating system to cool 
to the point where it all has to be started 
over again, losing that much time. 





FOLDING UP THE TENT 


Ogee I bought a very peculiar shaped 
tent, one that I do not see much of 
any more, and when it came I yanked it 
from the bag and set it right up. Pres- 
ently, after having passed inspection I 
started to put it inside the bag it came in, 
but alas, and alack! The darn thing 
would never fold compactly enough to get 
into its container. Nor could I ever use 
that bag for it. This may sound queer 
and most bags are large enough now- 
adays. 

One day I happened to meet the dealer 
from a big sporting goods house in a 
large city, and I said: “I will give you 
a dollar if you will come over to my place 
and show me the puzzle of ‘putting that 
tent in its bag—the one I bought of you. 
I can’t do it.” 

He was accommodating and showed me 
how to fold the cloth so that no air pock- 
ets folded in to make bulk. This turned 
the trick and in it went. I had been pack- 
ing air with my tent. 





FISHING IN YELLOWSTONE 


A GREAT many campers find good 
fishing in Yellowstone National Park 
and want to catch some of the fine trout, 
but they feel they ought to look about a 
license and in the end don’t get to have 
any sport. This is the one place on earth 
where no fishing license is required, as 
the fee that one pays for his car, some- 
thing like $7.50, upon entering the park 
covers fishing, etc. 

This does not apply any other place 
that I know about. Has any camper had 
experience with fishing where no state li- 
cense was required? 

Just as I was writing this, a letter 
comes from Mr. D. MacDonald, of 
Chicago, stating that up in Port Huron, 
Mich., the mayor tells all campers in the 
municipal camp to “go to it and catch 
fish for the table.” 

Says this unique mayor of Port Huron, 
“You are my guests. Go and catch all 
the fish you want without any fee or 
license.” 

Well that’s pretty fine civic hospitality. 





GUESSING ABOUT CANVAS 


BOUT a dozen letters a month come 
to the editor of this department ask- 
ing how to tell good canvas. 

The surest way I know is to buy it 
from a reliable canvas goods concern, one 
that has been staking a reputation on it 
for years. 

But even then one must be willing to 
buy good cloth. A new camper went to 
a big manufacturer, who is also a retailer 
locally, in the Middle West, and bought 
a tent for about $25.00. On the first night 
out it rained and the man and his family 
were soaked. He was compelled to get 
waterproofing right then and there and 
treat the tent in order to continue the trip. 

Buying a good tent is the cheapest way 
to take the guesswork out of selecting 





canvas. 
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(Continued from page 91) 


Automatic reel, a Winchester line and a 
number 8 Royal Coachman. The fish was 
taken in the “Little Elk,” a stream near 
the city of Phillips, Wisconsin. 





SEVEN TONS OF PLUCK 
By W. B. Borst 


OUR Prize Fishing Contest Depart- 

ment wrote me that I had the good 
fortune to come out second in the brown 
trout class of your recent contest. 

I don’t really know where came the idea 
that my particular catch was a matter of 
good fortune, that is, if by “fortune” was 
meant merely chance. The reader may 
not believe it, but personally I am firmly 
convinced that such things as my fish 
really come to “yours truly” as a matter 
of course. Otherwise kindly explain how 
it could be that I had such a perfect end- 
ing for an otherwise ordinary day. Seems 
to me it must be skill. 

At the same time, I must admit that I 
envy the brother who came out first in 
the contest of that class. Next time I’m 
going to fix things up and come out first, 
even if I have to take a 100-pounder of a 
brown to do it. Then nobody can say it 
was “good fortune.” 

We have a lovely stream which swings 
its way, after many hesitations of gravelly 
riffles, into a lake which lies fairly within 
our city limits. From the source of its 
principal branch, and fed by springs, it 
flows for a distance of about twenty 
miles, attaining a width for the lower five 
or six miles of twenty-five feet or so— 
clear and cool, even in the heated season. 
It has long been known as the “Little 
Elk,” a name that is possibly appropriate ; 
but perhaps to be historically truer it 
might be entitled “Moose.” 

After the close of the day’s work, the 
evening before the Fourth of July last 
found me just where I ought to have been 
—fishing at just the right time and place. 
And even those who never fish might find 
no better haunt for a quiet hour. There 
even the artist finds nothing to disap- 
point and much to charm. The alders 
bend over the clear water; the long 
grasses nod at the margins; flowers em- 
broider the banks.. The birds sing. What 
do you want, anyhow? 


STARTED late and did not get to my 

fishing until nearly dusk. The distance 
is only about two miles from our town. 
The evening was warm, clear and still; 
the water at the right level, neither too 
low nor high. I must admit in that I had 
luck. My course led down through deep 
pools, separated by rippling water-slides. 
But one was gained by a heavy rapid. 
Keep in mind that pool; later things will 
happen there. It is fairly wide, four feet 
deep and some thirty feet long. 

I was using a “100th Anniversary Rod,” 
Abbey and Imbrie, a Martin Automatic 
reel, a 12-pound test black silk “Invin- 
cible” line, a three-foot leader and two 
flies, a Royal Coachman, No. 8, as the 
leader and a Black Gnat behind. 

The trout were rising everywhere, 
brook and brown. I had caught one, but 
nothing to remember, when I reached the 
pool I have mentioned. I made three 
casts, the first directly in the swirl at the 
head of the pool and the next a little 
lower. The third was made in the middle 
of the pool, with some forty to fifty feet 
of line. 

The first brought a rise. The second a 
blank. And—the third! Great Scott! It 
was shot into my consciousness that there 
had come to me, speaking mildly, an emer- 








the trampin’. 


the only thing you want to do. 


way for over 25 years. 


Our new catalog is a dandy. 








SPRINGTIME—AND RUSTIC HISTORY 


When the ice starts goin’ out of lake an” river—when the pussy willers start a- 
noddin’ ‘round the marshes—that’s the time you start thinkin’ of the fishin’ and 
But what about the sittin’ and the eatin’ and the sleepin’ in the ole 
summer cottage, when the fishin’ day is done. 

Rustic Hickory Furniture was made for just those restful times, when resting is 
This unique furniture is made from selected 
second-growth hickory; good looking, mighty comfortable, and will outlive the 
healthiest fisherman ae eae snagged a line. 
t’s come to be a hobby of ours, and you never saw a 
fellow who didn't know how to ride his own hobby! 

Rustic Hickory Furniture fits in with Nature like it had grown there, and it’s 
made in every conceivable style for the inside, porch or lawn. 


We will include our special low price list. 


Rustic Hickory Furniture Company 


FFF 8.8 





And we've been making it that 


Send for your copy now. 
Ask for Catalog B. 


La Porte, Indiana 
















cThy Pema, Money-Back 
Guarantee 


Highest Grade 
Auto Camping Trailer 


You can load all your baggage, bedding, cots, tents, 
cooking utensils, etc., in this light weight trailer and 
hitch it to any automobile and never notice any extra 
pull on your car. Why? Because it is scientifically 
built, weighing only 275 pounds and with a guaran- 
teed carrying capacity at automobile speed-of 1,000 
pounds. We are ready to prove this. Hitch it behind 
your own car, and you be the judge. If you are 
planning an outing don’t fail to write us at once for 
complete details. Act at once. 


THE BOWER MANUFACTURING CO. 





BOX 4 FOWLER, INDIANA 
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hour and play 
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You can play the scale in an 
Jazz in a week on 





Buescher Saxophone 
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TRADE MARK REG 





‘The Only Sauans Roomy, One- 
‘piece, Guyless ‘Tents using. th 
. Umbrella -Prig “iple for’ Quick 








Built to give long aad satisfactory ser- 
ighmun  weiphe. 


vice with migimum carry? 


Our patentgd, hidden chain reinforce- 
ments at eaves and corner seams prevent 


‘stretch and sag. Corners cannot pull out. 
of light, ron 14 brass © 


Center 
n three corrugated slip-jointed 


_tubin 
_ sections. Stands perfectly rigid in use. 


; 

Twé popular sizes, 7x9/ft, and 9x11 ft., 

Ene! color only. Both/sizes 5 ft. square 
gt eaves, 8 ft.,6in., high at peak. 

i inte cee coe ee 
BROOKS TENT & AWNING Co. 

-1657 Arap ahoe St. Denver, Colo. 


rt cI tee 




























109 








; 
é 
YS 





EEP right on going with the 
Harley-Davidson Single—follow 

winding trails that are too narrow or 
rough for a car—but easy for the 
“Single” to travel. Ride across open 
prairies where there is neither road 
nor trail. 
This new-type motorcyle provides the 
world’s handiest, most compact, and lowest 
cost power travel! You get 80 safe, com- 
fortable, quick miles to a gallon of gasoline. 
You can go almost anywhere—and park 
right at your destination. 
So ectly balanced that you learn to ride 
in the length of a city block. 

See your Harley-Davidson dealer for 

a demonstration. He has a “pay-as- 

you-ride” plan that may interest you. 

Mail the coupon for more information. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR COMPANY 

Dept. F ilwaukee. Wis. 
MAIL THIS 
COUPON 


aor" o-oo" arr 
oo- 
any 
O varley- Davidson MOPS gas ‘a 
- i F eens jbout the “Single. 
Tell me 


NOTE: We want a hard worker in every locality to sell 
Harley-Davidson Motorcycles. A money-making oppor- 


od = 
LEY~DAVIDSON 
Single 











(The New Type Motorcycle) 






OUTFIT ENGINEERS. EXPLORERS 
CAMPERS 
Fiala Patent Sleeping Bags and Suits; 
Imported and Domestic Shotguns, Rifles; 
Binoculars, Microscopes; Scientific Instru- 
ments and plete equip t. Let us 
furnish estimates. Write for Catalog “B.” 


[FIALMA oWiconsr ate voan, 
Stevens Better Model Boats 


























A new line of DeLuxe flat and round bottom row and 
outboard motor boats. Also the famous Rangeley row 
boat. Boat, canoe and camp chairs, anchors, settees. 
Send for catalog and prices. 


STEVENS TANK 2 TOWER CO., Auburn, Me. 
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gency. I realized some things: the sort 
of chap that had grabbed the fly; the 
lamentable fact that J had no landing net; 
also, in less than a half hour it would be 
dark. 

The fishing world will never know what 
happened right on and on. It is impos- 
sible to put into words. But, like other 
authors who say “impossible,” I will do 
my best. As a matter of fact, I recall 
only about a million of the details, and 
I'll have to skip some. 

As to time? Fishermen do not fight a 
brute with a watch in one hand. If they 
did, time is relative. Let’s say by fishing 
time I fought that chap for years, a life- 
time. 

So—years sped on. He had been sulk- 
ing. Then, just like that, he was away. 
Savage, brutal yanking. He circled the 
pool. Bulled straight up the rapids. 
Then down like a rocket and way below 
me. Again, run after run. He would 
take out the line so that I caught a 
glimpse of the shine of the spindle of my 
reel, 

Ten ages, but half an hour as ordinary 
activities are measured, he did not slacken. 
Leaped, rushed, sounded and sulked. But 
finally at the end of one of his supremest 
efforts he began to give in. Slowly his 
strength dwindled. 

Then I managed to lead him into a 
shallow cove near the head of the pool, 
where, and as I think entirely to a special 
dispensation of the red gods, and also due 
to splendid tackle. I beached him. I 
beached him at the side of that, to me, 
now hallowed pool. He was dead tired. 
I can mention I was dead tired myself. 

He was a German Brown, with all the 
stubborn tenacity of the breed. He 
weighed 7%4 pounds, as humans weigh 
sugar. Seven tons in fishy pluck. He 
took the Coachman, an unimportant fact; 
what was more important, J took him, 





WHAT MAKES THE NOISE? 


NY man who has ever hunted ducks 
has heard the roar as a flock of decoy- 
ing birds descend with bowed wings. 
What makes the noise? Undoubtedly the 
wind rushing through the wing feathers. 
You fellows who have hunted Wilson’s 
snipe have heard this zooming roar when 
snipe come down from extreme heights. 
If you ever gave the matter any thought, 
you have probably said wing feathers 
again. 

Some time back the Editor received a 
letter from Dr. Charles W. Badger, of 
Carnethy, Midlothian, Scotland. The 
Doctor is a great snipe hunter, and in this 
letter he told that the roar made by the 
descending snipe was caused by the wind 
passing through the two outer tail 
feathers. 

Being skeptical by nature, we doubted 
it and said so. More correspondence from 
the Doctor. He went to the trouble of 
enclosing two tail feathers and several 
wing feathers and said that if we would 
place the tail feathers in a cork and whirl 
it around our head, we’d get the zooming 
sound made by the snipe when descending 
and that no matter how we tried we could 
not get this sound from the wing feathers. 

A cork was procured and one feather 
inserted in each end, But being rather 
thick-headed, we were unable to find out 
how to twirl this around our head to 
make the desired noise. It was impossible 
to get a noise with either tail feathers or 
wing feathers, and we so wrote the 
Doctor. 

More correspondence, in which he sent 


a cork from a Scotch whisky bottle with ve... 


a wing feather inserted 


arclay , Arz9, 


Latest Motor Camping ) 
Necessity 


Keeps your food as clean and 
cold on tour as in the refrigerator 
at home. On your picnics or 
week-end trips you can enjo 
crisp salads, firm butter, fr 
fruits and cold drinks. On your 
fishing trips you can remove the 
ice container and fill the box itself 
with ice for packing your fish. 
The BARCLAY fastens easily to 
the running board with thumb 
bolts or snap on the detachable 
handles and you have a refrigerator 
basket to carry inside the car. 
Weather, dust and rain proof. 
Holds ice full 24 hours. Spill 
a os oo is movable 
o let you pac rovisions to 
the best advant 4 

Ask for the BARCLAY at your 
dealer's or write us for descriptive 
folder fully illustrated. 


BARCLAY MFG. CO. 
1017 Se. Council St., Muncie., Ind. 
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Sturdy Chairs. 
Fold like this 
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CAMP FURNITURE 


Ruptured Athlete 








Wins Honors 
Free Trial Offer 


“Lon” Nutter, chosen 
as the second best high 
school basket ball center 
in the entire state of 
Ohio, was cured of rup- 
ture by a_new scientific 
discovery. In spite of the 
leaping, twisting, falling 
and violence of the game, 













in each end. | Brooks Appliance Co., 








this new discovery safely 
and surely retained the 
rupture and at the same time healed it. This is 
but one out of thousands who have been healed in 
this new way. 

e will let you try it free. Write today for 
trial offer sent in plain, sealed envelope. 
1638 State Street, Marsball, Mich. 
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Around the center of the cork was tied a 
piece of string some three feet in length 
—an idea we had never thought of. We 
had been able to secure the right kind of 
a cork in our first experiment, but we 
hadn’t had brains enough to tie a string 
around it in order to whirl it around. 

In two minutes after receiving the 
Doctor’s contraption we had Wilson's 
snipe lighting all over the office. The 
balance of the day was spent in visiting 
around with other members of the staff 
and making snipe light on their desks for 
them. We wouldn't have believed it, but 
it’s true. No sound could be developed 
by whirling the wing feathers, but by 
taking the two outer tail feathers on 
which the web is very long on one side 
and very short on the other, the correct 
sound can be reproduced. 

There is no mistake about it. You can 
hold up one of these outer tail feathers 
and blow on it and produce the zooming 
sound made by the descending bird. As 
soon as the duck season rolls around next 
fall, we will be found pulling tail feathers 
out of ducks to find out if they create their 
thunder after the fashion of jack-snipe. 





ALLIGATOR KILLS MULE 


OW would you like to wade around in 

water where real he-alligators bask? 
The following letter from Mr. George B. 
Walker, of Tampico, Mexico, cites graphi- 
cally the power of one of these reptiles: 

“T am enclosing a picture of an alligator 
which I recently shot directly back of my 
office here in the Tampico oil fields. This 
reptile measured 12 feet 3 inches from tip 
to tip and his teeth showed that he was 
many years old. 

“As I was returning from our lower 
camp with some Mexican soldiers, where 
I had just carried the weekly payroll, I 
noticed quite a commotion in the water- 
hole back of our. quarters. Upon getting 
nearer I saw that a large alligator had 
hold of a full-grown mule by the head and 





es oe 


. wa . ~ Ree 
The alligator that drowned the mule 


was gradually pulling the animal’s head 


under the water. 

“Tt seems that the mule ventured out 
into the waterhole to drink. The ’gator 
grabbed him by the head and began back- 
ing away, pulling the mule’s head under 
water. The bottom of the hole was muddy 
and the big mule was so bogged down 
that he could not back out. 

“I poured three .30-30 bullets through 
the alligator’s head, killing him, but not 
until he had succeeded in drowning the 
mule. This is the first instance I have 
known where an alligator has collected a 
full-sized animal, although frequently they 
do catch and drown calves, which are 
caught by the head when drinking at the 
waterholes.” 


A COMPLETE 5S ROOM HOME ON WHEELS 





| KAMPER-KAR f 





any Ford chassis (ot 


standing room. Perfect 


lights. 


low price. 


117 South Henry Street 









A completely equipped, self-contained, rigid 
frame, canvas covered camping body with every 
convenience for deluxe accommodations of four 
grown persons. Easily and quickly mounted on 

her sizes built to order). 
Same weight and same height as Ford Sedan 
when closed. Opens in ten seconds to 6’2” 


balance and light 


weight permits usual speed while traveling. 
Makes comfortable chair car for trip with win- 
dows regular Sedan height for clear vision. 
Contains two double spring beds with soft mat- 
tresses; built-in kitchenette and well ventilated 
cook galley with gasoline stove, cupboards, 
food compartment, ice box, wardrobe, electric 
Eat, sleep and live comfortably in any 
weather. Storm proof and mosquito proof. We 
furnish everything but bedding, food and dishes. 
Positively the most comfortable, most con- 
venient, most compact, most practical and 
quickest opening camping outfit ever conceived 
—a real summer home on wheels. 


Amazing 


ZAGELMEYER AUTO CAMP CO., 


Above illustration 
shows Kamper - Kar 
opened up ready for 
camp use. Top auto- 
matically raises when 
berths are thrown 
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This view with canvas covering 
cut away shows comfortable in- 
terior arrangement. Plenty of 
room between berths for three 
chairs besides reversible driver’s 
seat. Body does not obstruct 
access to tires, axle or working 
parts of car. 


See our exhibit at Outdoor Show, 
Chicago, Muy 10-16. 
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BAY CITY, MICH. 











The POLELESS TENT 


Easily erected by one man 
Send for new tent folder—it will help you 


WM. H. VANDERHERCHEN 










414 Callowhill St., Philadelphia, Pa. 














PERFECTION CAPE, Defy the Ele- 
ments — a Rain Coat in Your 
Pocket 


Packs 8 x 4 x 1% inches in Athol 
Leather Case. Weighs 20 ozs. 


Metropolitan Camp Goods have 
stood the test for 30 years and are 
r ded byth ds of satis- 
fied customers as the most reliable 
for outdoor purposes. 





Comfortable Camping 


DAY and NIGHT when EQUIPPED with 


Metropolitan Camp Outfits 


Satisfaction or Money Refunded 





It Fits the Running Board 


Catalogue Free 


Sole Manufacturers of Outing Air Mattresses, 
Comfort Sleeping Pockets, Compact Beds, P ig 
Eiderdown Robes, Brownie Camp Pads an 
Overland Auto Beds. 


WHALL’S UTILITY TENTS 


are so constructed that they can be 
set up and taken down by one per- 
son in less than five minutes. 
Stormproof and Bugproot, Sewed in 
floor, Steel Stakes, Mosquito Netting 
Jointed Pole and Carrying Cases. 


SLEEP ON AIR ina 
Comfort Sleeping Pocket 





WITH INSIDE AIR MATTRESS 


METROPOLITAN CAMP GOODS CO., ATHOL, MASS. 
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An Innovation for the 
Tourmts and Campers 





a ‘Beh — Tent 


WITH DELUXE BEDS 





PATENTS ALLOWED @ RENOINC. 

A water-proof, wear-proof, 
“umbrella” type of tent with- 
out a center pole, substantially 
supported by four telescopic 
tubes. 

A cozy, comfortable, prac- 
tical home, quickly and easily 
set up. 

Screened mosquito-proof 
windows and door. 

Storm-proof shutters oper- 
ated from the inside. 

Sewed-in floor. 

Burglar-proof “‘locktite” 
door fasteners. 

Roomy—sufficient floor area 
for two Rush De Luxe double 
beds and plenty of space for 
dressing. 

Rush De Luxe beds—the 
lightest full-spring folding 
camp bed made—with the 
Rush Light Fluffy Silk Floss 
mattresses afford home com- 
forts never before found in 
care equipments. 

e entire equipment folds 
into a very compact case that 
may be carried on the running 
board or in the luggage com- 
partment of a car. 

Shipments ¢an be made by 
Parcel-Post. 

Listed and described in bul- 
letin. 

A good proposition for live 
dealers. 

J. K. RUSH 
504 S. Clinton St., Syracuse, N. ¥. 
RUSH 
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“Featherweight @ 
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‘WOLLENSAK OPTICAL. COMPANY 
Rochester, 
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$0) Hudson Avenue N.Y, 


112 








Field and Stream—March, 1926 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
(Continued from page 59) 
Fretp anp STREAM: 

I have just read Clyde Baker’s article on gun 
stock finishing in your December number and 
while it is a good method I have found that 
when I want my gun stock refinished I want it 
done pronto and do not want to wait two or 
three weeks to finish the job so I have developed 
a process that does a fine job and is completed 
in a very short time. I am passing it on to. you 
that you may pass it on to other gun cranks if 
you see fit. 

First, I remove all of the old finish with var- 
nish remover ‘or by a sharp steel scraper and 
then smooth up with fine sand paper. Now to 
bring out that rich dark walnut color I give it 
a thorough coat of Johnsons Golden Oak stain 
and rub it off immediately with a coarse cloth 
assisted by elbow grease and gasoline, if it is 
too dark, after a thorough rubbing down with 
this coarse cloth I apply, with a small wad of 
soft cloth, some good floor wax, let it dry for 
about an hour or more, rub it down with a 
woolen cloth, give it another coat of wax, let it 
dry, rub down again with a woolen cloth and the 
job is done and you have a finish that will suit 
anybody. You can give it another coat of wax 
any time in a few minutes and it will keep that 
dark rich rubbed finish appearance that is so 


desirable. 
E. P. HumMet. 


Ans.—I quite agree that your method of finish- 
ing your gun stock is a good one insofar as ap- 
pearance is concerned but I regret to say that in 
my experience, it is not 2 lasting finish. In the 
first place, I find that wax is a very poor medium 
to use for securing a high polish on a gun stock 
for it shows rain spots. I so finished a fine 
Mannlicher_ stock once and had to entirely re- 
move the finish because after being out in two 
or three showers with it, it was full of spots. 

There is nothing like boiled linseed oil for a 
gun stock. It is the only way to make a water- 
proof finish, Also, you make no mention of 
treating the wood. to prevent it getting rough 
after you scrape off the varnish finish. is is 
what takes time. When you scrape off the old 
finish and rub down the stock with fine sand- 
paper, it may appear to be very smooth. This 
while it is dry but then wet the stock and you 
will find it will get very rough. The only way 
to overcome this is to rub down the stock, wet 
it, dry it quickly in an oven to raise the grain, 
then rub the stock down, wet again repeating the 
operation four or five times. Then when you 
get out in a drenching rain storm your stock 
will not become rough. 

I tried about every method on the market to 
reduce the labor in finishing gun stocks and it 
is time and elbow grease rather than the in- 
gredients used that makes a good job. 

SHootinc Epitor. 


Fietp anp STREAM: 

In the June (1924) issue of the magazine, in 
the section on firearms, conducted by Captain 
Curtis, I noticed and read with interest the short 
article headed ‘“‘Cutting Shot Gun Barrels.” 

Some years ago (1907) I had presented to me 
a built-to-order 12 gauge, double barrel hammer- 


less shot gun, automatic ejector; the list price 
of the gun at that time, was, I believe, $175. 
One day while shooting I think it was in 1913 


or 1914, I noticed that both barrels at the tip 
(muzzle) end were slightly separated from the 
rib. I showed the gun to my friend Mr. Will 
Tufts, of the Tufts-Lyons Arms Co., in Los 
Angeles, and asked his opinion regarding the 
imperfection. He advised me to allow his ex- 
pert gunsmith to “fix it,” the gunsmith, on be- 
ing called into the conference, stating it would 
be an easy matter. But this did not prove to 
be the case, the attempt to braze with solder did 
not hold, and very soon the barrels again sep- 
arated away from the rib. So put the gun 
away, and very shortly after came to Mexico 
again, leaving my gun at home for fear that 
down here it might be taken away from me by 
bandits or so-called “revolutionists” ; I bought a 
cheap gun to use for the time being. 

In the late summer of 1922 I wrote to the 
makers of my gun in regard to the barrels, and 
at their suggestion, sent the gun to the factory 
for inspection and repairs. Although I naturally 
thought the imperfection would be _ remedied, 
free of charge to me, I was promptly notified 
that it would cost $15.00 and also that payment 
in advance was requird. I immediately sent 
the $15, but asked if the charge was not in 
error, under the circumstances, considering that 
the imperfection was due to an inherent defect 
at time of manufacture. To this I had no reply. 
I then waited for my gun for several months, 
several times being promised its early delivery 
to the express office. Finally, I was astounded 
to receive a letter from the makers, advising me 
that in attempting to remedy the imperfection, 
one of the barrels had split at the muzzle, and 
was I agreeable to having the barrels cut off? 
I protested at this, again claiming the damage 
was the result of inherent defect, and demanded 
a new set of barrels. My reply was to the 
effect that the gun must at some time have been 
fired with an obstruction in one of the barrels 
(mind you, this was two months or more after 
the gun had been inspected at the factory, and 








Appleton Books 
for Sportsmen 








CAMPS AND CABINS 

By F. E. BRIMMER 
Full directions for building log cabins, 
lodges and clubhouses. veeeuenes with 
sketches and diagrams........ . -$2.00 


MUSKELLUNGE FISHING 

By BEN C. ROBINSON 
All about the “Musky’s” habits, and 
the best methods of catching him. 
Illustrated 


THE AMERICAN HUNTING DOG 
By WARREN H. MILLER 

Methods of choosing, breaking, feeding 

and housing all types of hunting dogs. 

Illustrated ....c.0000. coccccccscgue 
D. Appleton and Company publish «@ 
complete line of books for sportsmen. 
Send for an attractive catalog with col- 
owed illustrations and get your name on 
our mailing list for announcements of new 
books which are being added constantly. 
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NEW YORK 
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35 West 32nd Street 
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Waistline Too Big? 


Itdoesn’tneed to be. Direc- 
tor corrects this condition 
instantly and continued 
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Hunting 
the Big Game 
of the Sea, with 


ZANE 
GREY 


Zane Grey dreamed of it for years 
and at last his dream came true. To 
the remote island of Galapagos he 
went to match his skill against the 
giant tuna, the man-eating sharks, the 


treacherous black marlin, even the 
gigantic sperm whale. 
He has told it all, as only Zane 


Grey can in the most thrilling sport- 
ing book of the year. 


TALES OF FISHING 
VIRGIN SEAS 


You may hope to be there yourself 
some day—at all events, you can’t 
beat this book for exciting adventure. 
Order it from your bookseller or 
from the publishers. 


Too superb action photographs. 
Beautiful cloth binding. 


Price $5.00 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
49 East 33rd St. New York 


























“When it comes to a trailer 
the Chenango has it in their 
1926 model.” 


Illustrated Catalog Free 


Chenango Equipment Mfg. Co. 
37 Hale Street, Norwich, N.Y. 











130.000 SPORTSMEN 


have written for P. V: 
‘amous SPORT MAN 
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IF YOU SUNBURN— 

Try NOBURN next summer. 
is harmless, magic liquid ee. 
tively te sunburn. Over 100,000 


a ve used it successfully. Order 


le nes ay $1 when convinced. 


Be NG roan 362 Cenmal 
Viaduct, Cleve land, Ohio 















no previous suggestion had been advanced. that 
the gun had suffered an accident or injury) 
for which the factory declined any responsibility. 
I will take my oath that the gun was never fired 
with so much of an obstruction as a cobweb in 
the barrels; only factory loaded ammunition has 
been used from the day I received the gun up 
to this present moment. 

To make a long story short, I was told I 
could have my gun back with shortened barrels, 
or could buy a new pair suitable for the gun for 
the special price of $100; incensed at such 
treatment, I declined to buy the new barrels and 
my gun was then returned to me, barrels one 
inch shorter than when I sent to the factory; 
for this butchering, I was charged $15; I could 
easily have had equally as good a job, or rather 
as poor a job, done in my shop here at the 
mine, for 50 centavos Mexican currency and no 


express charges. 

After reading Captain Curtis’ article, I learn 
that my gun is practically a cylinder bore, not 
really suitable for wild-fowl shooting, my fav- 


orite sport. 

I purposely refrain from mentioning the name 
of the maker of my gun, because I wish you 
would frankly tell me, the correspondence 
section of Captain Curtis’ department, whether 
you think I received the consideration and fair 


in 


treatment I was entitled to, or whether you 
agree with me that my gun had an inherent 
defect from the time of its manufacture, and 
this caused the barrels to separate from the 
rib? Personally, I will always believe that I 
was given a “raw deal,” because: 


The gun in question was never fired with an 
obstruction in the barrels. 


Only factory loaded ammunition, standard 
loads, were used. 
Gun never suffered any kind of accident or 


mishap. 
Has been exceptionally cared for at all times. 
Avsert Doerr. 


Ans—Your letter of Sept. 12th regarding 
your double barrel shotgun was read with con- 
siderable interest. I believe as you do that there 
is no occasion for your barrels to part at the 


muzzle unless there is an imperfection in the 
original brazing. It is quite true that a large 
obstruction might split the barrel at the muzzle 
but it would be more apt to bulge the barrel 
than split it and I see no reason why the brazing 
should have parted at the muzzle, instead of 
splitting or showing the bulge which they should 
have seen immediately when the gun was sent 


to them by you. 

I quite agree with you that it appears that the 
factory is trying to get out from under what 
was originally a bad job but at the same time, 
you had used the gun since 1907 and I think it 
was unreasonable on your part to expect that the 


gun that had been used for seventeen years 
should be repaired free of charge. If every 
maker in the country agreed to rebore imper- 


fections that showed up in such a length of time, 
they might go broke. It is reasonable to expect 
them to rebore a gun showing an imperfection 
in a year’s time but one can hardly expect more 
nor am I inclined to believe that you could have 
had as good a job done at the factory. 

It is often possible to rebore a shotgun barrel 
after the muzzle has been cut so as to put a 
certain percentage of choke back into it and I 
feel reasonably certain that this is what they did 
in your case for they would have no logical 
reason for charging you $15 for merely cutting 
off the barrels and refinishing them but there is 
an average charge of $5 each for reboring barrels 
and I think that they cut off the barrels to the 
new length and then rebored them as near as 
they could to the old percentage of choke. If 
the gun was extremely light in weight so that 
the metal was thin at the muzzle. they could not 
recess choke it but with the heavy pair of barrels, 
it is quite possible and usual. Surely you can 
tell this by patterning the gun on a thirty inch 
circle at forty yards. If it makes better than 
40% pattern with either barrel, you can rest 
assured that they have rechoked it. 


Snootine Epiror. 


Cart. Paut A. Cvurtis: 

I am going to buy a hi-power rifle that takes 
30-G6 shell. 

This rifle is to be used on big game and some 
target work. Now, what I want to know, is 
which is the best rifle made for my purpose ? 

Which make rifle, taking 30-06 is the most 
accurate and made in sporting or hunting gun? 


Which is the best, the bolt action or lever 
action? : ° 
Now you do not have to be afraid to be brief 


with the above answer as there will be no gun 
company get a hold of your letter, as soon as 
I have read it I will burn it. 

Do the Springfield make a hunting or shoot- 


ing rifle, or do you have to have them made 
over 

Which is the best to your judgment, of these 
three guns, the Springfield, Winchester, and 
Remington? And of these two guns, the Win- 


chester or Remington? 
Martin P. Scumit. 
Ans.—If I wanted the very best rifle I could 
possibly secure for both target shooting and hunt-- 
ing, I would join the National Rifle Association, 


1108 Woodward Bldg., Washington, D. C., pay 


Everyone interested in Sone will want this 
book—the NEW Dunphy Catalog. Filled 
with photographs of i newest launches, 
outboard motor boats, canoes and row boats. 
Contains specifications, prices and complete 
information. This year enjoy the pleasures 
and recreation of boating—write now for 
the New Dunphy Catalog. 


Lightweight Outboard 
Motor Boat 








The most practical 
boat for fishermen. Steady 
and seaworthy with wide, flat 
floor to stand on while casting. Rows easily while 
trolling, very speedy, ideal for light twin motor. 


Length: 16 feet. Weight: less than 200 pounds. Woods: 
best white oak and northern cedar. Deck and stern 
corners cast aluminum—superior to wood—will not 
twist, warp, split or rot. Stern braces from gunwales 
to transom—impossible for planking to pull away. 





The New Sand Dab 


Shallow draft tunnel stern. Slips over bars and shal- 
ows. ases into coves, inlets and straits. Beaches 
anywhere, the propellor is protected. Length: 18 feet. 
Runs in 11 inches. Room Po 9 passengers. 4 Cylinder 
Universal Motor with electric starter. Makes 15 miles 
per hour. Hull is cedar planked, brass and copper 
fastened, mahogany finished. Complete in every way 
$1125 F.O.B. Eau Claire. 





New 26-Foot Runabout 


Roomy cockpit forward with 2 leather upholstered 


Practical windshield. Steering wheel and all 
Rear cockpit has 


seats. 
controls operated from forward seat. 


1 leather upholstered seat and 2 wicker chairs. Room 
for 5 passengers in each cockpit. Has powerful 6 cylinder 
Marine Motor with electric starter. Hull is double- 


lanked mahogany, brass and copper fastened. Priced 
3200 F.O.B. Eau Claire. 


Dunphy Boats are ready for immediate shipment. 
from Dunphy, get a better boat and save money. 


Buy 


A few territories open for 
progressive representatives 


DUNPHY BOAT MFG. CO. 
Dept. B3 Eau Claire, Wis. 


DUNPHY 


years [4 





"fi for fi 
fore py Secs 
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“For all who want sure footing” 





You need them if | 
You are an outere 
Hi-Go Trea “make good” 


with all who 
want sure footing; an all-steel device, prac- 
tically indestructible, that converts the 
ordinary shoe into a perfect “non-skid” 
with a sole studded with unbreakable 
solid steel pegs. 
The Golfer, the Hiker, the Hunter, the 
Farmer, the Construction Worker, the 
Soldier, the Fisherman (especially from 
slippery banks), the Boy Scout, the 
Mountain Climber, the Pupil at schools 
where Military femme omy taught—these 
are only a few of those who have found in 


Hi-Go Treads at $1.00 


the quick and inexpensive solution of their sports 
shoe problem. 


Instantly clamped on—instantly removed. 
Simple — convenient — 


easy to carry; adjustable 
to nine different shoe sizes 






Send the Coupon 


with a dollar (currency, check, 
stamps or money order) for a pair 
of Hi-Go if your sport or work de- 
mands “‘a perfect stance.” 


Hi-Go Tread Company 


Saint Paul, Minnesota 








Gentlemen: 
Enclosed find $1 for which send me a pair of Hi-Ge 
adjustabie treads. 


Address........ 
S & VAN 0 


zoo Poni scone 


Siam: a the 
Motor Camper 


Guspene the different makes and styles of 

mts and other Motor Camping accessories. 
Displayed life size in our spacious daylight 
show room for your convenient selec 


Outfits $30 to $250 
The Campolog is published by our Mail Order 
Derartment. It is brim full of interesting 
illustrations, text and valuable information. 


Mail Order Satisfaction Guaranteed 


Ask for free 64-page Campoleg Ne 23. 
“The Motor Campers’ Book” A 
BOO EIGHTH AVE NEW YORK 


. TH NEW MA XN 





$2.00 for membership and secure a Springfield 
Army rifle for $42.00 
I would then send this to an expert gunsmith 
and have it restocked with a sporting stock made 
to fit me, and equipped with target sights, which 
would cost about $75.00 more. 
I would buy 


If I couldn’t afford to do this, 
30 for the .06 cartridge, or 


a Remington Model 
a ow Winchester model 54 for the same car- 
tridge. 

A bolt action rifle is decidedly superior to the 
lever action, particularly when using such high 
velocity as the new Springfield loads. They are 
more accurate and safer with high breech pres- 
sures. They, are also easier to clean and not 
as liable to get out of order. 

Suootinec Epiror. 


Gun Dept.—Fieitp anp STREAM: 


In reading your book “Sporting Firearms of 
Today in Use,” which I purchased some time 
ago, I happened on the chapter dealing on the 


The 
inasmuch as 
with straight 
walnut, ideal bal- 


ideal light weight field gun of 12 gauge. 
chapter interested me very much 
I too owned a 12, of seven Ibs., 
stock of beautiful circassian 
ance, but both barrels as in your case, bored 
full choke. The pattern of the barrels were the 
best I had ever seen, and it was a long time 
until I could bring myself to having the right 
barrel bored to an improved cylinder, which I 
finally did, giving the job to whom I thought was 
a competent gun smith. The gun is a Tobin 
which I believe isn’t on the market any more, 
or I would have sent the barrels to the factory 
for reboring. 

The gun came back shooting a perfect pattern 
in the lower left corner of the target with only 
the upper right hand corner of the pattern hitting 
the center or point of aim. 

You can imagine I was sick as the gun was 
an old pet of mine, and I had gotten along real 
nicely with using brush loads in the right barrel. 

Now if this were your gun, Captain, what 
would you do with it and to whom would you 
give the job? 

I have given considerable thought to having 
both barrels cut down to 28” making them both 
cylinder bore, providing the right barrel cannot 

remedied. How does an all cylinder bore 
work out in the field, for partridge, pheasant, 
and rabbits? 

By the way, how long was the Tobin gun 
manufactured? I picked this ~~ iece up in 
a gun store some years ago, fell i love with it 
and purchased it. It has pally me splendid 
service. I would appreciate to read what you 
think of the gun. 

F. W. Kerprer. 


Ans,—A true cylinder gun is hardly advisable. 
Once in a while you see a rare one that gives 
a good pattern, but they generally shoot a very 
patchy pattern; that is why improved cylinder 
bore is universally used today. 

The Tobin gun, as you imagine, is no longer 
being made, and _was originally produced in On- 
tario, Canada. I think the manufacturers gave 
it up about the beginning of the war, when 
practically all materials were commandeered by 
the Canadian Government. 

Undoubtedly, the man who bored the gun did 
not bore out the choke straight, and he has de- 
flected the pattern. am not at all sure that 
it will not be —: to correct this—probabl 
a good gunsmith could do it. At any rate, 
would suggest sending the gun to Owen Brothers, 
of Sauquoit, New York. Or, at least, write to 
Bob Owen, tell him I told you to, and ask his 
advice. If he would undertake to improve it for 
you, you can rest assured that it will be im- 
proved if it is humanly possible. If this cannot 
be done then ask him to advise you if there is 
sufficient weight of metal in the barrels to per- 
mit their being cut off to 28” in length and 
slightly jugged choked. Possibly they both could 
be made improved cylinder, or even a little more 
if desired. It would all depend upon the weight 
of metal at the muzzle. 

Snoottnec Eprror. 


Dear Stirs: 

I do a lot of revolver and rifle practice, but 
I find the revolver practice very expensive, be- 
cause I use a Luger 7.65 m.m. 

Now what I would like to know is, could you 
give me the address of the people in Germany that 
manufacture this cartridge. 

A box of these cost me $1.85, and if I could 
buy direct from the makers it would probably 
save me a few dollars on a case. 
If possible let me know what the 
be about, and what the duty would 
it into this country. 


~~ would 
to bring 


Gerarpv Den Harrnc. 
Ans.—I agree with you that for revolver prac- 
tice the Luger 7.65 m/m cartridge is rather ex- 
pensive but I would not advise you to try to 
buy it from abroad. The German marks are low 
but the German is now pretty wise to the value 
of the American dollar and they are charging 
@ proportionate number of marks for everything. 
The duty on foreign ammunition is thirty per- 
cent. You would have to go through a great 
deal of red tape to procure the ammunition from 
abroad. It is not like buying a lot of other 
things. I cannot tell you what the ammunition 
would cost you in Germany nor can anybody 





else. The price fluctuates so much with the 
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Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Avenue, New York 
oO 


- SPECIALIZING _IN 
RIDING +» HUNTING 
GOLF and COUNTRY 
CLOTHES for BOTH 
MEN AND WOMEN 


Qo 
Highest quality—made to order only 
Oo 


Prices range from $40 up for Breeches 
to $140 up for Riding Suits. 






































Instantly alert toevery 


dip of the blade 


It’s remarkable, the ease with which you can 
control an “Old Town Canoe.” The slightest 
stroke of the paddle keeps you moving. Deep 
thrusts send you shooting across the surface of 
the water. 

“Old Town Canoes” are most graceful and 
attractive too. They are patterned after actual 
Indian models. ‘Old Town” master-builders 
have strengthened and improved the red man’s 
craft, but the original lines have been maintained. 

“Old Town Canoes” are surprisingly low in 
price too. $64 up. From dealer or factory. 

The 1926 catalog is beautifully illustrated 
with all models in full colors. Write for your 
free copy today. Otp Town Canoe Company, 
613 Middle Street, Old Town, Maine. 


“Old Town Canoes” 
FOREST RANGERS 


Men wanting Forest Ranger, Railwa 

Clerk, Special Agent and other oe Rega 
positions, $1500 to $2600 eee write for free 
particulars and list of positions. 


MOKANE, Dept. 263, Denver, Col. 

















































My big Spring “Outdoor Manual is just off 
ress. You may have a copy free for the 











’ P. VON FRANTZIUS 
608 DIVERSEY PARKWAY Dept. 1833 CHICAGO 
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The Famous Bossert 
{9 ” 
RADIO” Bungalow 
. 
Now Designed 
e e 
In Six Sizes! 
THs is the wonderful little bungalow 
that sprang into such unprecedented 
popularity among vacationists last Spring, 
when introduced in one size. So many re- 
quests have been received, however, for the 
“Radio” Bungalow in larger or smaller sizes 
that we now offer it in SIX SIZES, ready 
for immediate shipment. 
Easily erected by unskilled help within day 
and a half. Can be taken down and put up 


again without tsouble. Sturdily built, will 
last for years. 


"mou $900 to $870 


F. O. B. Brooklyn 
From 3 to 5 rooms with porch 
This is the ideal bungalow for seashore or 
mountains—write at once for illustrated folder, 
giving floor plans and complete information. 


“Rapio” GARAGE 


ONLY F.0.B 
$29 Brooklyn 
Handsomely de 


signed. 
Comes sectional-built; 12 
ft.x18 ft. inside measure- 





ii ‘ estate. e by 
unskilled labor in 8 to 10 

— ~* hours. Carried in 
f shipment. 


LOUIS BOSSERT & SONS, Inc. 


“Largest Lumber Plant in the East” 
1303 Grand St. (House Dept.) Brooklyn, N. Y. 














BoatsansCanoes 


For the last 25 years hunters and fish- 
ermen have put RACINEWIS Boats 
and Canoes to the hardest tests— 
and found them right in every way. 


RACINEWIS Canoes are light and 
graceful, fast, safe, sturdy and re- 
sponsive. Easy to handle, easy to 
portage. The- “Hiawatha” square 
stern model, with built-in sponsons, 
is made especially for use with out- 
board motor. 


Many of these same features also make 
RACINEWIS Boats big favorites with 
sportsmen. They are sturdy, safe and 
roomy. Shallow draft, easy to row or 
paddle. There’s a model for every use. Sev- 
eral made especially for outboard motors. 


Tell us the craft you're interested in and 
we'll send full information. 


Racine Boat Company 
1852 Holborn Street, Racine, Wis. 


co 
Regine 











value of the mark. Before you got through your 
one case of shells would probably cost you a 
great deal more than they would from the im- 
porter you are now getting them from. 

I regret to say that I am at a loss to give 
you the names of any reputable manufacturers 
of German ammunition. The ammunition busi- 
ness in Europe is in rather a peculiar state. 
There are no big centralized plants like U.M.C., 
Winchester in this country and Ely in England. 
There are small independent plants all over the 
country loaded in different ways and consequently 
getting different results. It is for this reason 
that one can never depend upon getting the same 
results with one brand of German cartridges that 
they would from another located in the same 
town or a few miles away. 

Suoottne Eprror. 


Carrain Paut A. Curtis, SHootinc Epitor: 
Would a 12-gauge shotgun that was bored for 
3 inch special shells shoot the regular 234 inch 
shells satisfactorily? Could you have a 12- 
gauge double barrel gun made that would kill 
ducks at long range, at 75 to 80 yards as some 
claim to make, and that would shoot satisfac- 
torily at clay targets, if so how would you 
have it bored? ould you have it chambered 
for the regular 234 inch shells or the 3-inch 
special. R. C.—Selma, Alabama. 


Ans.—A 12-bore gun bored for 3-in. shells 
will shoot a slightly more open pattern with 234 
in. cases, but not very much. A good 3 in. 
chambered 12-bore gun bored to make an 80 
per cent pattern will kill ducks consistently up 
to about 65 or 70 yards, and from flocks at 
80 yards. But to say that any 12-bore gun 
will consistently kill single ducks at 80 yards 
is an extravagant statement. Such a gun with 
a 23%-in. shell will give you about 75 per cent 
pattern. If you want a gun for long range 
shooting, have it bored both barrels full 
choke. Then when you want to open the 
pattern a little bit, shoot a larger shell in it. 

Such a gun would also be good for clay 
pigeon shooting, for the short shell, giving you 
about a 70 to 9s per cent pattern is quite dense 
enough. 

Snootine Eprtor. 


Cart. Paut A. Curtis: 

I would like your opinion of the following 
cartridges—the .22 W. R. F., .25 Short R. F., 
and the .32 Short and Long R. F. What are 
their ballistics? Which is Fest for all-around 
shooting? Are the Springfield army rifles sold 
by Bannerman usually in good condition? What 
are their weak spots? How are the other types 
of reclaimed army guns? How old must a 
person be to join the N. R. A.? 

Gren R. Barzey. 


Ans.—The .22 W. R. F., the .22 Short Rim 
Fire and the .32 Short and Long Rim Fire are 
not nearly as desirable cartridges for target 
shooting as the .22 Long Rifle, but for the 
limited range at which we usually shoot small 
game the .22 W. R. F. is very desirable because 
of its killing power, and this is also true of the 
.22 Stevens, but i wouldn’t consider the .22 
Short Stevens nor the .32 Short at all because 
of their extremely high trajectory. To illus- 
trate, the .22 Long Rifle shoots a 40-grain bullet 
with 1,100 ft. s. velocity and 112 ft. Ibs. energy, 
and the .22 W. R. F., a 45-grain bullet at 110 
f. s. velocity and 122 ft. Ibs. energy. The .25 
Stevens, or the .25 Long Rim Fire, has a 67- 

in bullet at 1180 f. s. velocity and 208 ft. 
bs. energy. None of the catalogs list the .25 
Short any longer, though I would not consid- 
er that at all. I would choose between the 
Long Rifle .22 and the Stevens. 

The Springfield rifles sold by Bannerman are in 
used but good, serviceable condition. Sages 
that Bannerman has to sell is thoroughly de- 
pendable and well worth what they ask for it. 

There is no age limit to membership in the 
National Rifle Association. They would be 
very glad to have any young fellow interested 
in shooting in their membership, and I would 
advise you to join, as you can buy some rifles 
mighty cheap through the organization. 





“A curling wave appeared be- 
hind my floating fly. A sharp 
splash followed. The slack 
line I was holding in my left 
hand slipped quick as a flash 
out of my grasp. It twanged 
tight on the rod. Then a 
powerful, violent jerk all but 
took the rod away from me” 
—Zane Grey, in Rocky Riffle 
on the Rogue River, in the 
April issue. 





















—= 
family 
* 
HEF'S a family without a single 
black sheep. If you know only 
one or two of these lines, let them in- 
troduce you to the rest—they are all 


good lines for good fishermen—in salt 
water and fresh. 


. HE Ashaway 

‘‘Original Cutty- 
hunk,” the most popu- 
lar twisted line, made 
from the finest linen 
that can be procured. 
Laid by hand, inspected 
inch byinch. As far as 
we know, it holds all 
present records for big 
game fish, 


RE’S the“‘ Joseph 

- Jefferson,” the 
waterproofed edition of 
the ‘‘Original Cutty- 
hunk.” Made a little 
stiffer for the caster. 
“Of course, you can 
have my permission” 
wrote Joseph Jefferson, 
the great actor-angler, 
**to name an Ashaway 
line—the best I know 
of—after me.” 


HIS line is true to 
its name—E xtra 
Strength. Water- 
proofed with a soft com- 
pound applied by our 
special process. We 
guarantee its perfect 
material and workman- 
ship. A line every fish- 
erman ought to own. 


‘THe cub of the fam- 
ily—but oh my! It 
took years of research 
to develop this soft fin- 
ish line. A finish like 
velvet, weight without 
bulk. The equal of the 
best English lines, yet 
it cost only alittle more 
than the stiff enamel. 
Get one in your hands! 


FREE 


to fishermen 


“Fish Stories"=—32 pages full of 
good stories and valuable fishing 
factswill be sent you on request. 
Mention your sporting goods 
dealer. rite now! 


ASHAWAY 
Fishing Lines 


Ashaway Line & Twine Mfg. Co. 
Ashaway, R. I. 
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treeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 


sportsmen, the sort who 
-olumns and take 


can 


on dogs and dog breeding. 


Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


a 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog ,etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 
Dept. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 











THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY CO. 
FAIRFIELD, CONN. 
Manufacturers of High-grade 


DOG FOODS 


BRANDS 
Cero-Meato Pet Dog and Puppy 
K.F.S. Biscuits Biscuits 
(With Meat) Puppy Meal 


Special Biscuits 
(30% Meat) 
All-Around Biscuits Canned Meat 
(Broken with Meat) 
Plain Broken Biscuits (Steamed and Sealed in 
(No Meat) 2%-Lb. Sanitary Cans) 
Descriptions of these different ‘brands of foods and sug- 
estions for feeding are given in our booklet, ““HOW 
0 FEED THE DOG,” mailed to you free with samples. 
Tell us the breed of dogs you have and the number you 
feed. You will have our best service. 
Our Factory Ie Open for Inspection, and 
Our Motto Is “‘THE FOOD WILL TELL” 


BORZOI or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 
For elegant companions 
Hunting and Bench Shows 
ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 
Cimarron Kansas 
Catalogue Ten Cents 


RUSSIAN 
WOLF HOUNDS 


For sport and show, 
Magnificent creatures, 
Great size, coats, type. 
The world possesses no 
better. Satisfaction 
guaranteed Prices 
reasonable and accord- 
ing to quality. 


GLENWILD BORZO! 
7450 Greenview Ave., 


Russian 


Wolfhounds 


Perfect Condition 
















Ranch Raised Puppies 
approval. 
able. 
GEO. E. HINEMAN 
Dighton, Kansas 


Prices reason- 





advantage of this productive mi arket. 
circulation of any sportsman’s magazine published in America—100,000 guaranteed. 
Questions for advice or information will be answered when stamped addressed envelope is enclosed. 


The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 


Excellent Blood-Lines, On | 





afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs and hounds. 
Advertising rates in this Department $12.00 per inch per month—with the largest net paid A. B. 
This department is conducted for the purpose of exchanging information 
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FieLD AND STREAM readers are made up of real 
List your kennels in these 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


THE IRISH RED SETTER 

S far back as 1879 there were 258 pure- 

bred Irish setters registered in the 
first volume of the Stud Book published 


by the National American Kennel Club, 
with its headquarters at St. Louis, Mis- 
souri. From the particulars of bench 


shows it is gathered there were classes 
for red and red-and-white Irish setters. 
Although a white mark or a few white 
hairs are still allowed on a show Irish 
setter, it is probable that a patched dog 
would be immediately sent out of the ring 
in these modern days with new caprices 
and fresh practices. It is still the custom 
to talk about “red setters” in Ireland, 

colloquial commonplace in conversation 
which goes far to prove that in some 
memories the red-and-white setters of 
Ireland are not forgotten. There can be 
no gainsaying the attractiveness of the 
beautiful red setter, once described to the 
present writer as “like a chestnut fresh 
from the burr.” There is sometimes a 
shade ot black that lends a deep mahog- 
any glow or burnish on the coats on these 


beautiful dogs. 

I T is the fonetes of many well-known breeders, 
writes Laverack, that ‘the pure Irish setter 

should be blood red in color, a mahogany nose, 

and without any tint of black in the coat, and 


should never get or throw black puppies. The 
great English setter breeder believed that no 
Irish setter existed which did not throw back 


occasionally to black. Therefore, the old breeders 
preferred the blood red color without this tinge 
of black, and retaining the blood red color in 
preference. Laverack also says of the blood red 
and white Irish setters that some people main- 
tained these were of greater antiquity and purity 
of blood, than the blood red. There is a move- 
ment on foot to resuscitate these red and white 
Irish setters in Ireland, but it would appear that 
the all-red Irish setter has been so firmly planted 
in the affection of Americans and setter breeders 
of other nationalities, that the wholly red dog 
will be found quite good enough for the average 
sportsman. At the present time the Irish setters 
are particularly good in this country, the breed 
having excellent support all over North America. 


WHENCE THE DARK RED 
COLOR? 


HERE has been a great deal of con- 

troversy upon how the dark red eolor 
arose, according to the author of The 
Complete Shot. Mr. John King, he says, 
who knew more about Irish setters than 
any other man known to the author, af- 
firmed that red-and-white was the original 
color, and the general opinion was those 
of the last-named markings were the most 
easy to break. All the most-setter-like 
Irish that had come before Mr. Teasdale- 
Buckell had more or less white upon 
them, and as color, he says, certainly de- 
notes blood and origin, and the manner of 





From the painting by G. Muss-Arnolt 


A SETTER BEAUTIFUL 


The Irish Setter dog Champion Bergniel Red Helmet. Owner: 


Eliot Stillman. 
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hunting of the whole-red dogs is spaniel- 
like, it does not seem unlikely, he con- 
tinues, that the springer spaniel, the 
color of a blood bay horse without a white 
hair upon him, spoken of by a Suffolk 
parson in the middle of the Eighteenth 
Century, may have had a good deal to 
do with the origin of the red Irish setter. 
At any rate, no other setters or spaniels 
can be traced in the early history of what 
was then the English spaniel or the setter. 


THE CELEBRATED PLUNKET 


HE Irish setter Champion Plunket 

was imported by W. J. Farrar, of To- 
ledo, Ohio, in the ’70’s. This dog was bred 
by the Hon. D. Plunkett. Plunket, before 
he crossed the water, was owned by the 
Rev. J. C. Macdona, a visitor and judge 
at the earlier of the bench shows held in 
New York. This dog was the one Irish 
setter that up to that time had ever proved 
his excellence at field trials. Plunket was 
second in the aged stake at the National 
Meeting, Shrewsbury, in 1870, and there 
purchased by the late Mr. Purcell- 
Llewellin. Plunket, after he had turned 
two years old, was of little use at the 
spring field trials, whereas he won well in 
the autumn, when game was shot to his 
points. 

Plunket was a fast dog, and his boldness and 
beauty in going up to game was quite remark- 
ible, as he would draw up to birds at racing 
speed, as if he meant catching them, but stopped 
suddenly and in time. Then, when they ran 
way from his point, the moment he was or- 
dered to draw on he would again dash forward, 
and again locate his game with equally sudden 
points. The “Elcho” strain originated in Amer- 
ica, and from here exported to the far off 
Antipodes, came from the loins of the Irish red 
setter Elcho, imported and owned by Dr. Wil- 
liam Jarvis of Claremont, N. H Elcho was 
bred by J. Oppenheimer of St. Petersburg, Rus- 
sia. Previous to his being taken to Russia, 
Elcho had won second prize at the Dublin, Ire- 
land, show, 1875, in the under 55 pounds class. 
In this country he won right out at Chicago ’76, 
St. Louis °76, New York ’77, Boston °77, St. 
Louis ’88. Elcho’s kennel companion, Erin, 
won with Drake at the Memphis, Tenn., in ’76, 
iulso the Greenwood Stake for Irish Setters at 
the same meeting. 


ON TRAINING HAWKS 


OW that it is purposed to hold a 
4 N hawking meet in connection with the 
field trials of the English Springer Span- 
iél Association on Fisher’s Island, Long 
Island, N. Y., during the month of Octo- 
ber next, it will be interesting to note 
one of the methods of training hawks. 
Game is driven by spaniels or set by 
pointers or setters for the hawk, just as 
these dogs perform for the services of the 
gun. The mode of training a hawk is, in 
the first place, to put a cap of leather, 
called a hood, on the hawk’s head the mo- 
ment he is taken. It is so constructed as 
to prevent him from seeing, but to allow 
him to feed. Slips of light leather, seven 
or eight inches long and a quarter of an 
inch wide are to be made fast to each of 
his legs. These are called jesses, and are 
to be fastened to a small swivel, fixed to 
the end of a thong of leather, three or 
four feet long, called a Jeash, so as easily 
to be detached from the swivel when the 
hawk is required to fly. He is also to 
be equipped with two light bells, fastened 
to his legs by pieces of soft leather; by 
the sound of which, when he is lost, we 
may be assisted in recovering him. The 
hawk is now taught to come to the lure; 
it is a forked piece of wood, covered with 
the wings of birds, and heavy enough to 
prevent the hawk from flying away with 
it. Pieces of meat are tied to each side 
of the lure, and it is attached to a string 
three or four feet long, by which it may 
be swung round in the air, or thrown to 
a distance. The hawk is to be fed upon 








able prices. 








C 





Champion Bero 
of Elmview 





Strong Heart Chow-Chows 
The House Dog Par Excellence. 
Devoted and loyal to those he knows. 
Dignified and _aloof toward strangers. 
Clean as a whistle; quiet, but watchful. 
His magnificent coat and color attract 
the attention and admiration of all. 

Write for Pamphlet 














“Strong Heart’ Police Dogs 


*““Known the Wide World Over’’ 


Character—plus Appearance 


Champion Bero, Grand Champion Komet von Hoheluff 
and many other noted dogs. 


“* You can pay more, but you can’t get a better dog” 


Pups for sale at reason- 





Strong Heart Training School 


For Police Dogs and other Breeds. 
Dogs trained for General Obedience, 
Guarding, Police Work, and other duties. 

“Tf your dog is worth having at all 

—he is certainly worth training.” 

Write for pamphlet 
“Why I should train my Police Dog.” 


SUN BEAM FARM 


TRONG HEART KENNELS 
Easton Turnpike, 











New Brunswick, N. J, 











50—Police Dogs For Sale—50 
Imported Direct 
from Germany to purchaser. Send 
for free list of over fifty trained— 
grown—prize winning—police dogs 
at bargain prices. Male or female 
any color. Puppies for sale. Dogs 
at stud. For Beautifully Mlus- 
trated Booklet Showing Police Dog 
in Action send twenty-five cents. 
Carnagey Police Dogs, P. O. Box 
6059F 8S. 8. Stn., Kansas City, Mo. 


POLICE DOGS 


Pups for sale, sired by champion pedi- 

greed registered stock. Write for 

prices. 

HARRY H. BURGE 
Caldwell, Kansas 




















Box 161 














POLICE DOGS 


Sturdy Northern stock 
} sired by a brother of 
“Strongheart” with 
over thirty Champions 
in pedigree. 


VAN DEN NORDEN KENNELS 
Ashland, Wisconsin 








RAPPO VON DEK KRIMINAL 
POLIZE! AK083 4026 8272782 








Chrisworth Airedales 


INTERNATIONAL CHAMPION Wartanp Ditto 1s 
NOT ONLY ACCEPTED THE GREATEST AIREDALE OF 
ALL TIME, BUT IS THE SIRE OF More CHAMPIONS 
THAN Any Doc or Any Breep! 
There is Distinction in owning a Ditto puppy. 
Prices: $35.00 up, from registered matrons. 


CHRIS. SHUTTLEWORTH 


Santa Anita California 





Ideal pet and companion, 
ornament and guard for auto. 


BOSTON TERRIERS 
4 AND 


Send Stamp for Catalogue 


| SQUANTUM KENNELS 
| Established 1877 Atlantic, Mass, 











Importers and Breeders 


of pedigree 
SAMOYEDE DOGS 
The Samoyede; “the biteless dog with the 
human brain.” Highly pedigreed puppies, 
eligible for registration, for sale. 
DONERNA KENNELS 
Telephone, Closter 104 
Anderson Ave. Demarest, New Jersey 























PREMIER DOG MAR 


WE CARRY IN STOCK: 


Airedales : 

ewe Chow Chows Griffons — 

Cairns Dachshunds Newfoundlands Garden 

Scottish Dalmatians Sheep Dogs Shepherds 

Sealyham erman Pinschers § Pomeranians (Police Dogs) 

Irish Toy Spaniels Pekingese Spaniels 

Yorkshire Fox Terriers Poodles Cockers 

Bull Terriers Smooth Wire Pugs Springers 

French and English Great Danes Samoyedes Giant St. Bernards 
Bull Dogs Greyhounds Setters Russian Wolfhounds 

Dogs Shipped Anywhere 1235_Second Avenue Telephone, Rhinelander 2585 


at 65th Street, New York City 


THE LARGEST AND 
BEST EQUIPPED 














WHITE COLLIE 
PUPS 


the most beautiful specimens 
the Dog World can offer, 
Home guards, loyal com- 
panions; useful and intelli- 
gent. Low prices. Illustrated 
Circulars free. 


COMRADE FARM KENNELS 
Galion, Ohio 










‘Al Friend andPJaymate 
Kiddies 

aber 

, strength. 











THE WORLD'S LARGEST DOG KENNELS 


has for sale Oorang Airedales trained as watch-dogs, 
automobile companions, children’s playmates, hunters, 
retrievers and stock-drivers. Also Big Game Hounds, 
Foxhounds, Coonhounds and Rabbit Hounds. All dogs 
individually schooled and trained by our famous canine 
specialists and shipped on trial. Delivery and satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Trained dogs $50.00 to $150.00 each, 
Thoroughbred puppies $15.00 to $25.00 each. 


Large Illustrated Catalog Ten Cents 
OORANG KENNELS’- Box3_ La Rue, Ohio 





LOU HOLLIDAY’S SUPER- 
AIREDALES GIVEN AWAY 
Yes given away. For the next thirty days 
I am going to give an unrelated female 
pup free with each male pup sold at 
my regular price of twenty-five dol- 
lars. My Airedales are known all 
over America, Order from this ad 
before it is too late. Safe de- 
livery, satisfaction and registra- 
tion papers guaranteed. 

LouH a .0., Hamilten, Mont. 
(Kennels at Victor, Mont.) 
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DISTEMPE. 


—Watch Your Dog 


At the very first symptom of chills, dis- 
charge from eyes and loss of appetite, give 
Glover's Imperial Distemper Medicine and 
continue for several days after all symp- 
toms have disappeared. 
This medicine is very effective in the treat- 
ment and prevention of distemper and colds. 
Glover's Imperial Medicines 
for all dog ailments for sale 
at all DrugStores, 
Pet Shops, Sport- 
ing Goods Stores. 
«Write for Free 
Treatiseon Dogs.” 


Address Dept. Di.40 


















GLOVERS 


IMPERIAL MEDICINES 





GOLDEN RETRIEVERS 


Puppies by Dan Hill Judy (Registered 
No. 490686) and Lomberdale Blondin 
(Registered No. 490685, American 
Kennel Club). These are the best, 
unbeaten English dogs and finest re- 
trievers in the world. Puppies $100 up. 


ROBERT APPLETON 
EAST HAMPTON, LONG ISLAND 
Tel. No. 109 W 














Eastern States TRAINER 
MIepogggges 


CLLA SAAD DODD 
Not a Dog BREAKER 
Pointers—Setters—Spaniels 


am@ijp=e 
GROUSE and WOODCOCK 

Have your Dog TRAINED—not—Broken. Have him 

under ConTRoL—but do not kill his “‘InrT1aTIVe’’ and 

lose his ‘Erricrencyr.”’ 

Satisfied High Grade Hunting Sportsmen My Reference. 


A. H. STACKPOLE, West Lebanon, York Co., Maine 


IRISH SETTER PUPPIES 


Have one litter of A-1 Irish Setter Puppies; out 
of field-trial winning strain of Susy of Boyne; 
trained on grouse; best to be had. All papers. 


F. GRADWOHL 
R. F. D. I. Ossining, N. Y. 


Palmerston Red Irish Setters at Stud 


Champion Paimerston Connemara Grand 

4 broken field dog. Winner of 145 first prizes and 74 
Championship points. Fee $50. 

International Champion Tyrone Larry 
Not only sire of bench, but fleld dogs as well, Fee $50. 
Champion Lord Palmerston 
A high class fleld dog. Fee $35 
FOR SALE—WONDERFUL PUPPIES! 

DR, J, D. DeRONDE, 48 East 89th Street, New York, N. Y. 

Kennels: Spring Valley. New York 


YE OLDEN TYME extra long eared, 


bugle voiced, cold nosed, black and tan 
registered American Foxhound puppies. 
Unequalled for all game from bear to 
rabbits. Headquarters for the best. Pup- 
pies of ultra merit for sale. Descriptive 
illustrated circular 10c 


HERMOSA VISTA FARM 
Earl Gossett, Rt.1 St. Clairsville, Ohie 
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the lure, being first made to come to it 
when held very near to him, then, when 
held a little farther off; it is to be next 
thrown upon the ground to a small dis- 
tance, and thus he is to be brought by 
degrees to fly to it, and to seize it eagerly, 
however far it may be thrown. An as- 
sistant is now to swing the lure at some 
distance from the falconer, who casts off 
the hawk. It is to be thrown into the air 
when the hawk is flying toward it, but 
so that he cannot attain it until it falls 
to the ground, lest he should be hurt by 
striking it in its flight. When this lesson 
has been repeated until the hawk has be- 
come eager to take the lure, the assistant 
is to swing it as before, but is to take 
it into his hand when the hawk is coming; 
he is then to swing it again as soon as 
the hawk has passed; and finally, to throw 
it upon the ground, when the hawk is re- 
turning toward him. In this way the 
hawk will soon be taught to fly round the 
falconer, bending his flight inward when 
the lure is shown to him, or when he 
hears the call of the falconer, who should 
always halloo when he is luring. He may 
be thus made to follow the falconer wher- 
ever he pleases; this is called waiting on. 


retrievers, all of the setters and the ‘va- 
rious kinds of spaniels. Today the Labra- 
dors are the most popular at field trials. 
They are also in general use as retrievers 
in the field, and, of course, as water dogs. 
One of the best known of sporting dog 
dealers was asked at a public auction 
where the Labradors were being sold for 
notably high prices, the reason that Lab- 
radors were so popular. “Oh,” replied the 
late Winton Smith, whose “Beechgrove” 
prefix is so widely distributed around the 
world, “these are all shooting men and 
they must have quick and active retrievers 
—dogs, moreover, that do not take up too 
much room.” 


THE LABRADOR’S ORIGIN 

HE ancestors of the present-day Lab- 

radors, or some of them, according to 
Mr. Teasdale-Buckell, were, as their name 
implies, originally imported from Labrador 
into Great Britain. They were not 
Newfoundlands when first taken over any 
more than they are now. But it is rather 
difficult to say which sportsman had one 
sort and which the other when both first 
began to be used for sporting purposes 
and water spaniels to make the ancestors 





A KING’S DOGS 


These Labrador Retrievers are owned by King George V of England, who uses these dogs exclusively 
for shooting purposes. 


When the hawk has alighted upon the 
lure, the falconer is to walk round him, 
whistle to him while he is feeding, and 
reward him with a good meal when he is 
taken up. It is thus that hawks are made 
obedient to the lure, and that they are ex- 
ercised when they cannot be flown at 
game, but they must not be kept too long 
upon wing or they will acquire the habit 
of flying low; and it is the perfection of a 
flight falcon to soar as high as possible. 

It is now time to enter him to his game. 
While the hawk is waiting on at a proper 
height, his head being turned inward—a 
partridge, tied to a creance—a fine, small 
line, fastened to a hawk’s leash when he 
is first lured—the education of the hawk 
may be considered as completed; and he 
may be taken into the field. 


THE LABRADOR RETRIEVER 


LOWLY but surely the Labrador 

retriever is finding much favor in 
the United States and Canada. Al- 
though he is, or was, a North Ameri- 
can product, this dog’s services were 
not generally recognized as an active, 
hunting, retrieving and good water dog 
until he had been exploited on the other 
side of the Atlantic Ocean. He has been 
sometimes described as the Lesser New- 
foundland dog; but it will be found that 
they are much unlike in the closeness of 
the coat and the under or otter fur that 
is not to be always found in the other, 
and larger dogs generally designated as 
“Newfoundland.” Furthermore, the Lab- 
rador dogs have no “feather.” In other 
words, they are devoid of that hair or 
fringe found on the forelegs of flat-coated 


of the present race of retrievers. The 
Labrador probably has no setter or spaniel 
for ancestor. Probably inbreeding told 
the usual story, and, according to our au- 
thor, a cross had to be resorted to, be- 
cause the dogs owned in Scotland were 
getting soft, and one cross was introduced 
at Wetherby, and that was said to be 
a gamekeeper’s or warden’s night-dog. 
These are mostly of the bull and mastiff 
kind. The traducers of the present-day 
Labrador allege, unfairly and unwarrant- 
ably, we think, that Labradors are given 
to hardness of mouth, and this failing 
comes from the far and away back night- 
dog cross. This general objection can be 
well cast aside; for all kinds of .retrievers 
are often hard in their mouths, this pres- 
sure being sometimes due to extraordinary 
circumstances, such as a dog jumping 
across a ditch or over a fence with a 
bird in his mouth, or the prolonged chase 
after a wing-tipped cock pheasant. In the 
latter case it is bad temper that gets the 
better of judgment, an action, however, 
that we are not prepared to defend or 
minimize. 
THE black-pointer cross has been mentioned by 
one or more writers. The short, round heads 
and the wide jawbones appear to point to the 
“bull” in the night-dog. Labradors are mostly 
black in color. In recent years Yellow Labradors 
have appeared and found a good deal of favor 
among shooting men. Like our own Chesapeake 
Bay » the shade of the “yellow” dog’s jacket 
will be found some sort of a match for dead 
grass and russet colored surroundings. Mayor 
T. C. Lucas, who goes in for Yellow Labradors 
says that in one respect these dogs are not so 
suitable for field trials as the black variety, for 
the reason that the almost phlegmatic tempera- 
ment of the “yellow” dog does not admit of the 
dash and pace sometimes seen at trials; but for 
this reason they are seldom headstrong and 
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__BROADGASTIR 


If I hadtodo without it I believe I 


P. F. C. News to Owners 
of Pointers and Setters 


The subject covers a litter of 13 pups sired by Tyrone Paddy 
Whack (son on Int’l-Ch. Tyrone Larry), ex-Kildare’s Queen, 
both great field dogs and show winners. 


s - “I have been feeding PERFECTION Dog Food for a long 
Listen In * time and don’t see how I could get ne: without it. 

the Best in the World. f 
Irish Setter business.’ 


would quit the 
” Signing off—Mike Guilfoyle, South Omaha, Nebr. 


A suggestion worth thinking about by all dog owners, and 
we are “listening in” for your request for FREE Samples and 
Literature—from any locality. Will we hear from you? See Seen 


PRICES FROM DISTRIBUTING POINTS 


eet pe SOm, 








It is mn hs 
600m. $37.50; 100 £222 50 
M5230; sda o2 26, bot me 


estos =¥; $ 1% rg en At. 
jum bie......... AMPS W200 -n . 
Jacksonville -— Take ccowresneenees ORB 
500 


$40.00; 1 8.50; GOks 
% dm $2.86, tod. 























English Setter ae 






Ch, Cole’s Blue Prince IZ 

o * o * 7 *e? @ 
English Setter puppies by Ch. Cole’s Blue Prince II 
and out of best brood matrons are for sale. These 
puppies = make real bird dogs. Priced at 


$50 an 
c. DeLaney. Martin, 1609 Mad! Rd., Ci tl, O. 


Splendid Setter Puppies 


Whether you want them for playmates, pals— 

or partners in the greatest sport in the world, 

the hunting of game birds—we have the best 

there are on earth—the only kind you want. 
Ask us about them, 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 


Box 143 Edgewood, lowa 


==4 ROWCLIFFE 


Poughkeepsie, N. ¥. 
Breeders of 


COCKER SPANIELS 
for - Same. Bue ot 
ap We — hares few 


s 
for = 


DOG TRAINER . 
BOARDING FOR WINTER 


Will be pleased to take a few dogs to Board and Yard 
Break during the season. Island 3% by 1 mile wide. 
Can’t get lost. No autos. Boarding, $15 per month. 

For Sale—Four female setter puppies born April 22; 
5 generations of broken New England shooting dogs on 
both sides. I broke both parents, Red-and-White, Frank 
Forester’s Kind. References ‘‘Field and Stream.” 
Registered guide for entire State. 


E. N. ATHERTON, Long Island, Portland, Me. 


English Setter Pups of Exceptional l Quality 

s eau 

Sire-Riley’s Prince F.D.S.B. 115322 Heed s Dot 
- 


Cyclon 
Dam-Cyclone’s Belle F.D.S.B. 85414 Shore's Ben’s 
et 


Wormed, sound and healthy. a og sire wd dam 

well trained grouse and woodcock — = helped 

Sept. 16th, 1925. Price Dogs $35. Bitches “$30. 
C. J. PATRICK, Brownville, N. Y. 


HERRINBROOK KENNELS 
Setters, English and Irish, Pointers 


Farm-raised field and bench-bred InisH SETTER PuP- 
Pres whelped Oct. 23, 1925. Sire, Ch. Garry of 
field trained, A.K.C. 434488. F.D.S.B. 

9 Dam, Herrinbrook Mollie A.K. c. 396250. 
F.D.S.B. 85719. A real bird dog. ENGLISH SETTER 
Puppies in March, by Santee’s Pride F.D.S.B. 65725, 
a Her — and Bench winner, Ex Sir Roger’s Ruth 
































F.D.S.B. 4898. A.KiC. 356738. Field-trained and 
Bench hy 
M. L. BROWN Assinippi, Mass. 





Expert Training 
SHOOTING DOGS ONLY 
Experience Daily in the Best Bird Country. 


Reference Ozark Ripley. 
AND BROOKS 
DONIPHAN, RIPLEY CO., MISSOURI 





: cssee $9.80 $5.00 $2.75 
PERFECTION FOODS CO.., Dept. 9, Battle Creek, Michigan |} Z*ras"s.0‘::- ES ts is 
SALE We ou” Northrup 
Kennels 
Princeton, N.J. 
Offer for Sale 
Best in Pointers 
Bred for 
All dogs must be wormed regularly. Ser- 
geant’s Sure Shot Capsules never fail. nee 
Sixty cents at your dealer or by mail. MAW 
LOOD 
Free Dog Book §% 22s. ytraiet OLDNE: 
with symptom chart. Our — Dept. will ay 


answer questions free. Write fully. 








Polk Miller Products Corp. 


1206 E. Main St. Richmond, Va. 


SERGEANT’S DOG MEDICINES = 














LLEWELLIN SETTERS 
Home of Champion Inquisitive Lady 


CAMPBELL’S LORD RODFIELD. A Field 
Trial Winner, and brother to Ch. Inquisitive 


Lady. Fee, $50. 
tie A beautiful, all-purpose Bird Dog. 
ee. 


RODNEY FREELANCE. A perfect Shooting 
. Fee, $30. 


Booklets on Request 
C.W.CAMPBELL, 710 R. T. Daniel Bldg. Tulsa, Okla. 








I breed a limited number of a consistent strain. 
I sell my overflow only, but no culls. State 
gex, age and degree of training desired and I 
will gladly furnish full and accurate informa- 
tion on the pointers I can supply. 

















5) s 0 
DISTEMPER 
COMPOUND 


Has Your Dog Distemper? 


He deserves the best remedy known. For 32 years 
Spohn’s has been the standard treatment for Dia- 
temper. Give as a preventive before too late. Cannot 
possibly harm the youngest puppies. 60 cents and $1.20 
per bottle at drug stores or direct. Write for our free 
booklet on Distemper and its treatment. 


Spohn Medical Company, Dept. FS, Goshen, Ind. 











POINTERS 
PUPPIES FOR SALE 


Cash Box Kennels is now offering for sale 
Pointer Puppies, out of Steady Cash by 
Triple International Ch. Stylish Touch- 
stone, one of the greatest sires of the day. 


This litter was whelped August 19, 1925. 

They are big, healthy puppies, nicely marked 
and as birdy as they make them. 
refunded. Price, either sex, $100 each. 


Pointer, CASHHERE 
STUD FEE $30 
Return service given 














CASH BOX KENNELS PURE BRED 
EAST HAMPTON, LONGISLAND 





Puppies by Triple Internationa! 
CH. STYLISH TOUCHSTONB 


Each pup is guaranteed to please you or your money 





EAKE PUPPIES} 


HAND, Proprietor 
FOR SALE 

















SILVER FOX FARMING 


The most interesting and profitable live 
animal industry in the wor Id. Over 5,000 fox 
ranches in the United States and Canada 
are making money in the business today. 
Read all about it in the Black Fox Maga- 
zine. Subscription $2.00 a year; Canada, 
$2.25; Foreign, $2.50. Sample copy 25 cents. 


THE BLACK FOX MAGAZINE 





1400 Broadway, New York 











Pine Croft Kennels 


Pointer and Setter Puppies and proven stock 
of World’s best breeding. 10,000 acres 
private preserve. Quail shooting in season. 
We Specialize on 
Gentlemen’s Shooting Dogs 
J. G. CHANDLER, Prop., Barber, N. C. 





Gordon Setters—Inglehurst Kennels 


Quality puppies from oustelly selected matings of 
best field-broken, imported and American specimens, 
At stud, Imported Champions Inglehurst Joker 
and Inglehurst Gieb. 
Kennels: Greenbrook Road, Dunellen, N. J. 
Mail Address 


C.T. Inglee,155 Montague St., Brooklyn,N.Y. 





If You Are Not Reading 


Hounds and Hunting 


you are behind the times 
in beagle matters. Hunting 
stories, training, ing, 
health and disease articles. 

shows and trials reviewed. 
Copy 20c. The year $1.50 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING 
Desk, F.S. Decatur, Ill, 
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Feeding the sporting dog, be he Bird Dog, 
Hound, Terrier, Retriever—or whatever 
the breed—is a very important problem, 
for his condition has a great effect upon his 
work. It has been found that there is noth- 
jng to compare with our convenient foods 


Ken-L-Ration &Hemo-Ration 


which come in cans all ready to serve. 
All meat used in these products is inspect- 
ed and passed by the United States De- 
partment of Agriculture (Est. E-67). 
Upon request we will send a 1-Ib. can free 
to any reader of Field & Stream 
CHAPPEL BROTHERS, Inc. 
ROCKFORD ILLINOIS 


eyes ae =_— 
MOP ;QZALION® 











CasLe Appasss: “SAUITO” NEW YORK, Codes; Wserers Union, Litsens 


TOBIAS & COMPANY 


42 BROADWA NEW YORK 
cusToM HOUSE —— 





“Without any trouble to importers - a and other 
Livestook, we arrange purchases, transportation, clear 
at customs and forward all breeds to owners. Eighty 
percent arriving in New York are cleared by us— 
Route Your Shipments 

SPRATTS PATENT LTD. LONDON —LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND 


CHADAKOIN SPRINGERS 
Dr. E. D. PUTNAM, Forestville, N.Y. 


has for sale and immediate delivery 
some excellent puppies of the celebrated 
CHANCEFIELD BLOOD AND 
HUNTING ANCESTRY 
These puppies are from _ first-class 
working parents on all kinds of game 
land and water. Highest class Spring- 

Springbok ers at the stud. Reliable and guar- 
A.K.C. 446066 anteed sires. Buy ! 


SPRINGER SPANIELS 


Sired by Int. Ch. Horsford Harbour 
Two males, one female, six months old, from 
hunting stock, best of breeding and handsomely 
marked. Tough outdoor pups that are ready for 
work. Send for photos, pedigree and prices. 

H. H. WINSHIP 
755 Wethersfield Ave. Hartford, Conn. 


READ THIS AD. - THEN ACT. 
3 dogs and 2 bitches left of this litter of beautiful 
Springers—Hunters sure—Whelped Sept. 12th— 
Sire Ch. Loyal Lord (imp.) 36395—Dam—Brigh- 
ton Cuddles C. K. C. 41174—A. K. C. 423096— 
Healthy pups—brot up in zero temperature. 


Price $35.00. 
E. A. MITCHELL 
409 | Riverdale Ave., Ottawa, , Canada. 


~JMPORTED ENGLISH SPRINGER STUD 


CARFIELD BOY (iikssi 

503880 
Real Shooting and Show Winner. A grand com- 
bination of Champions Horsford Hetman and 
Little Brand bloods. Nothing better for work 
and looks. A grand retriever. 
For Sale: 2 good young bitches. To be sold either 
open or bred; both due in season shortly. Particu- 
lars regarding stud fee and prices. 


D.M. TOURTELOT, 602 Warren Ave., University Place, Neb. 
AT STUD—SPRINGER SPANIEL 


Douglas Hattonbok 


Beautiful liver and 
white, son of cham- 
pion Springbok of 
Ware ex Lily of 
Sharon. Fee $75. 
N. D. UNDERHILL 
Canby, Mi ta 


POINTER BITCHES 


For Sale: Two registered pointer bitches, excellent 
breeding, white and liver. Three seasons’ experi- 
ence on quail and grouse. Photo, pedigree and 
detail description on request. Considering quality, 
will sell very cheap. 


E.B. YANCEY 


Carl Junction, 
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therefore, excellent dogs for the ordinary day’s 
shooting. Their beauty is undeniable, and they 
always possess the thick, wet-resisting undercoat, 
and very often the otter tail, two features of 
the Labrador which are, unfortunately, the ex- 
ception rather than the rule. The Labrador 
should stand from 21 to 23 inches at the shoul- 
der—bitches 2 or 3 inches less. The average 
weight is 60 pounds. 


HOW TO TRAIN BLOODHOUNDS 


QoMe hints on initial training of blood 
hounds may be welcome to those de- 
sirous of taking up the sport, writes W. 
Hill in the Field. I recommend beginners 
to start with a well-bred puppy of a good 
tracking strain. Practically all blood- 
hounds today retain their natural instinct 
for man hunting, and take to tracking like 
ducks to water. The runner (who should 
at first be someone the puppy knows) 
should leave behind some article of cloth- 
ing he has worn or handled, to give the 
puppy the human scent; letting the puppy 
see him start, he should take up-wind 
about 200 yards at first and hide. The 
reason for taking up-wind is that the 
scent will be coming toward the puppy and 
not to blown wide of the track. As soon 
as the runner has got well out of sight, 
lay the puppy onto the trail by the article 
left behind, telling the puppy to find, seek, 





ral instinct unfold. Even if it dies at an 
early age, something has been learned for 
the next or subsequent attempts. 


THE DISTEMPER FUND 


T will be borne in mind that Charles H. 

Tyler, Ames Building, Boston, Mass., 
is receiving subscriptions toward this most 
estimable cause, and had already for- 
warded over $17,000 to the Field Distem- 
per Council, Breams Building, London, 
W. C., England, before the end of 1925. 
Some $85,000 has already been subscribed 
toward the estimated total of $125,000 re- 
quired. The Councils Finance Committee 
has decided to continue its efforts to ac- 
cept any donations and subscriptions of- 
fered after Feb. 1, 1926, and to support 
the Council’s Scientific Committee with 
all such sums as may be at the Coun- 
cil’s disposal until their investigations into 
the causes and cure of Distemper have 
reached a satisfactory issue. 


The breeding of clean puppies from parents 
which have never been in contact with any 


animal outside the Council’s Kennels at Mill 
Hill is rapidly progressing. It has now been 
proved that the cause of Distemper is NOT 


Cocteria or microbes, which accompany secondary 
diseases only; and that vesico-pustules are NOT, 


OUT IN OKLAHOMA! 
A nice lot of fast-going, beautifully bred setters, including Ch. Inquisitive Lady, big field trial winner. 


¢ 


Owner: 


or track, always using the same word of 
command, encouraging it to hunt the trail. 
On coming up to the runner he should 
reward it with a piece of meat. This 
practice should be kept up for two or 
three months, gradually increasing the 
length of the run and the time of laying- 
on. When the puppy has begun to take 
an interest in the game and is running 
really well, it should be put onto the track 
of a stranger, who should now not be 
viewed at the start, the runner being 
changed as often as possible and hunted 
under varying conditions. I usually pro- 
vide my runners with a few pegs or short 
sticks to be put into the ground at inter- 
vals, as a check on the correctness of the 
work. Some handlers advocate hunting 
on leash; this is useful, especially at night 
or where sheep or game are in the prox- 
imity. I have made several attempts at 
this but have never been very successful, 
as I find it hampers hounds and distresses 
both hound and handler. But as it is es- 
sential that the handler should keep in 
touch with his hound, I think the better 
way is to have trails sufficiently cold to 
give them something to do, or for the 
handler to ride. These are all the details 
necessary for a beginner who has dog- 
sense and a love of hound work. He will 
learn much by watching the puppy’s natu- 


. Campbell. 


as has been often supposed, a necessary symp- 
tom of Distemper. Though the cultivation of 
Distemper- virus (a minute organism capable of 
passing through filters which hold back ordinary 
bacteria) has not yet been successfully effected 
in a glass test- tube, the infective virus can al- 
ready be stored in various ways without much 
loss of strength during a_period of two weeks. 

An immunity from Distemper for several 
months has already been accomplished for fer- 
rets. Studies of the stored virus are, therefore, 
in active progress for the production of complete 
and certain immunity for ferrets, and, with ap- 
propriate modifications, for dogs also. This may 
eventually be accomplished either with dead virus, 
or with living virus of an attenuated strength, 
which remains to be calculated after further ex- 
periments; the more probable alternative is the 
latter. These experiments, it will be easily re- 
alized, require a great deal of time for their 
accomplishment. The work is proceeding step by 
step, but each step has been firmly established 
as a preparation for the next. Nearly half of 
the first three years was taken up with prelim- 
inary observations, with the establishment of a 
stock of animals, and with the erection of suit- 
able and expensive isolated buildings in the 
compound at Mill Hill! The very important 
news may now be given to the public that Dr. 
Gye and Mr. Barnard, whose cancer-work has 
recently attracted the attention of the whole 
world, are having built for them a special labora- 
tory with improved apparatus which will soon 
be complete in the same area at Mill Hill in 
which the Field Distemper Council’s work is 
being done. The value of such trained co- 
operation being close at hand can scarcely be 
over-estimated. 

Donations sent to the Kennel Department, 
Fretp AND Stream, will be gladly forwarded to 
2 pe Secretary to this most deserving 
un 
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Montana Ware of Avandale 


One of the Most Handsome Springer Spaniels of the day. 
Has been started four times in Field Trials and placed 


three times competing against the fastest company aa 


the world. 
Stud F'ee, $50.00 
Eight fine puppies born Nov. 6 by Montana Ware X 
Horsford Heighton. A January litter by Duar Ch. Flint 
X Sundried of Ware. None better than these two litters. 
D. R. DEDMAN 
P. O. News Stand Forsyth, Mont. 


SPRINGER SPANIELS 
BIG BARGAIN in Stud Fee 


ALSO YOUNG DOGS 
At Stud, Brand of feentetn, Fee reduced 
from $75.00 to $40.00. 
Black, white Bitch, 4 months old Springer, 
reduced from $65.00 to $50.00, retrieves. 
Black, white Bitch, 10 months old Springer, 
reduced from $125.00 to $80.00, retrieves, 
hunts nicely. 
Black, tan and ticked, 4 months old Springer, 
reduced from $65.00 to $50.00. 
Liver and white male reduced from $125.00 
to $80.00. 
These dogs are worth twice what I am ask- 
ing. Parents of these dogs come from the 
Avendale Kennels and are wonderfully bred. 


Dr. G. H. BORDNER 
Hartman Bldg. York, Pa. 














Springer Spaniels For Sale 


One black and white female, 16 months old. 
One black, white and tan male, 6 months old. 
One w hite, black and tan female, 6 months old. 
All are good, strong, healthy specimens; bred from 
field and bench winners. All registered. 
TRENT VALLEY RENNELS (Registered) 
Herbert 8S. 
PETERBORO, ONTARIO, CANADA 


A FEW REAL SPRINGERS LEFT 


2 male and 2 female pups 4 mos. old at $30 each. 
2 males 8 mos. old at $45 each. All these pups 
are by Chadokoin Mark, who was the best Amer- 
ican Bred Springer at the 1924 N. N. Show and 
out of two of the best bitches in the country. Also 
1 brood hitch, 2% years old, partly trained, out 
of Horsford Honourable by Powder Horn, ought 
to be in season soon. Price right. 


F.B. GRAVES, Plattsburg, N.Y. 








Imported English 
SPRINGERS 


We have some young and mature 
Springers from well known field 
trial and bench winning stock 
which we offer at reasonable prices; 
also, a few brood matrons already 
bred. 


If any puppy we sell does not live 
to maturity, that is, to attain the 
age of at least one year, we give 
another one in its place without 
charge. 


We keep some imported and 
American bred dogs at stud to 
registered Springers only. 


CLARION KENNELS 
25 Broadway New York City 


Every dog we sell is guaranteed to be 100% as 
represented, or money refundcd 


SPORTING SPANIELS 
COCKERS SPRINGERS 








Int. Ch. Horsford Harbour 


This is the breeding time and it will be of advantage 
to you to get in touch with us when the good matron is 


to be mated. WE HAVE FOUR OF THE GREATEST 
SPRINGER STUDS IN AMERICA at service. Also two 
wonderful trained Cockers, a Black and White, and the 
Great BLack BoNNy-Moor PRINCE imported from 
England, to give those wishing to breed working Cockers 

a chance to get that sort of blood. Vrite for stud cards. 

We have a few 7 and 8 months old Springers for sale, 
and we are now mating our matrons for summer puppies. 
> ay — Spaniel where QUALITY not QUANTITY is 
he motto, 


Winnebago Kennels, Reg., Box F, 153 Oshkosh, Wis. 
=. ond Mrs. A. C. Gifford, Owners 











Springers For Sale 


2 lemon and white; 1 male. 

4 liyer and white; 3 males. 

2 black and white; 1 male. 
By Oak Karl, he Winnebago Whirlwind ex Oak 
Cora; dam, Beechgrove bitch, 


50-Ib. Stud, Oak Karl, - - Fee $40 


A. WILCOX 
109 W. Broadway, Fulton, New York 


ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS 


William Humphrey, Wallop Hall, Shrewsbury, Eng- 
land, the oldest and largest breeder of above breed 
in the world«has, at all times, for sale well-trained 
adults of finest breeding. Also Pointers, Setters and 
Retrievers at reasonable prices. Will fanciers ne 
note that the winning Dog and Bitch, 1924 and 1925, 
were either supplied by the Horsford Kennels or sired 
- Champion Horsford Hetman; also that the winners 

the recent American Field Trials were supplied by 
this kennel. Nothing but genuine dogs sold and dis- 
patched to clients before payment. 





MINOT SPRINGER SPANIELS 


At Stud—Rrivincton VALENTINE. 
Black and white. Sire, Dual Cn. 
HorsrorD HETMAN. Dam, AN- 
WOTH GILL RIVINGTON ROYSTPRER. 
Dark liver and white. Sire, Sam- 
s0N oF LeaM. Dam, DowNnTOoN 
Bette. Stud Cards and full in- 
formation from Owner. 


JOHN STEWART 
5 Ninth St., S. E. Minot, N. D. 


English Springer r Puppies 


FOUR MONTHS OLD—FOR SALE 


Sire Int. Champ. Horsford Harbour, dam Ridgewild 
Rush by Horsford Hazard. Three females. Two 
males. Liver and White, Hardy, Active, Know- 
ing. Just right age to train for next Fall. 


Cc. W. TULLAR 
839 Hazelwood Ave. Detroit, Mich. 











OSCAWANA, N. Y. Phone Croton 15-R 
500 Feet West of Albany Post Road 
Really Excellent Young Dogs and Bitches 12-4 months’ 
old. Farm raised, Ce er pedigrees, perfect con- 
dition. Prices $125 $65 each. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. All puppies 4 by the celebrated CHAMPION 

HorsForD HAZARD. 
Pronounced Spaniel type. 

litters. Stud fee, toon 00, 

A. K. C. registratio 

Sent on approval. Pevsonat Inspection Preferred 


English Springer Spaniels 


For Sale 
Champion Dash of Ruan by Dual Champion Hors- 
ford ae out of Horsford Henna. Price $350. 
Puppies bred from imported high-class working 
and slow bitches, for sale. All ages. 
Caistor, Denne, Aquilate, Horsford Avendale 
and Beechgrove Strains. Prices $60.00 up. 


RUAN KENNELS 
Owner, R. W. TAUSKEY. Wyckoff, N. J. 


Unfailing sire of large 
All puppies eligible for 








SPRINGER SPANIELS 


Three-months-old puppies. Best of blood lines in 
pedigree, such as LaverstoKE Powper_ Horn, 

LINT OF AVENDALE, Horsrorp Hetman, Donvat, 
CorseELet’s Son-or-a-Gun. Sturdy, well-marked, 
country raised. $40 up. Nine-months-old puppies; 
sire: Sprrincspok oF Ware; dam: RINGLET oF 
AVENDALE; $100 each. Also a few brood matrons. 

DR. AND MRS. G. B. WOLFE 

R.F.D. L, Box 184 Indianapolis, Ind. 


SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPS 
SPECIAL 


Two Males, Four Females. Four months old. 
Sire: Horsfords Cal by Beechgrove Trouncer out 
of Horsford Gem 
Dam: Harbours Betsey by Ch. Horsford Harbour 
out of Plainwell Pondined Dusky. 
$50 and $40 each 


SAGE BRUSH KENNELS 
Sam Cooley Faith, S. Dak. 














“* The Ideal of the Breed”” 
Our Wonderful Team of Show Springers will be 
on exhibit at the Pasadena, California, Show 
Mar, 12-13, also at the Seattle Show Mar. 23-25, 
and at the Portland Show Mar. 29-Apr. 1. Come 
and see them! 

BUY A BRED BROOD BITCH 
Positively the finest investment a sportsman can 
make. Securing one of our grand Broods now, 


will give you an early Spring Litter from which 
the puppies will be working this fall. You can 


order one bred to anyone of our Champion and 
producing Sires. We have gathered together the 
finest Springer blood in creation and are willing 
to supply you with some of it! Priced $150.00 
to $300.00, Or buy a trained bitch, raise a 
litter from her and shoot over her next Fall! 


READY-TO-TRAIN PUPPIES 
100 beautiful big puppies ready to train now, and 
priced so reasonably at $65.90 to $150.00 deliv- 
ered. Every color in both sexes. eryone farm 
reared and as strong as lions! They are the best 
values we have ever offered and priced so as to 
make room for coming Spring litters. From 4 to 
8 months of age now and offered at the same low 
prices as when they were only 12 weeks old! 
Order a brace today and train them yourself! 
The female puppies can all be bred this coming 


Summer, 
DOGS AT STUD! 
Dual Champion Flint of Avendale $150 Fee, Triple 
International Champion Boghurst Royer, Interna- 
tional Champion Laverstoke Powder-Horn, Cham- 
pion Springbok of Ware, Field-Trial Champion 
Dan of Avendale, Prince of Avendale, Samson of 
Leam, each $100 Fee. L’Ile Messenger Boy, Down- 
ton Bob, Pierpoint Prince at $75 Fee. The finest 
lot of Springers ever owned by one Kennel. 
Deferred payments where necessary. Send for new 
lists issued Jan. 15th. No duty on our Dogs. 
m left for some local Agents, 


AVANDALE KENNELS (Rezg.) 
E. CHEVRIER, Prop. 
452 Main Street Winnipeg, Canada 


World’s Largest Breeders of High Clase 
English Springer Spaniels. 





SPRINGER PUPPIES 


FOR SALE 
Sire: Samson or Leam. 
Dam: Mrmr oF AvENDALE (daughter of Ch. Laver- 
stoke Powder Horn). 
Whelped Aug. 2, 1925 Srronc, Sturpy Srockx 


Price: $50 (Either Sex) 


Cc. H. VA oot The Pharmacy 
ONTESANO, WASH. 


SPRINGER SALE! 


Closing out all Springers, have bought large business 
demanding all =A time. Have five dandies, past three 
months old. females nine months old; 2 
years and 3 mo, old; 2 years — 7 mo. old. One has 
had lot of training, One ma! near 2 yrs. old, con- 
siderable training. All liver ae beautiful, strong. 
All are Reg. . C., or papers ready to register. 
Write what you want and what you want to pay. 


L. A. WELLS, Nevada, Iowa. 


SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPS 
Three Males, Four Females; liver and white. 
Sire: Chadekoin King IT (Horsford Hazard ex 
Davonshire Sweep). Dam: Butternut Penlope 
(Dual Champion Donual cA ate Humane). 
Dogs, $75.00; Females, $65 
Also two-year-old Female by Dual Champion Donual 
and Horsford Humane. Partly trained. $125.00. 


ALLIE NILES 
69 Grant St. BURLINGTON, VT. 











Shot 
by Fiek? Trial 
REX OF AVENOALE 
Fee 
Hetman 
by HETMAN 


Or. W. M. FOX, Cobfecki™,, W. Y. 
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SPRATT'S 


DOG MEDICINES 


For Distemper, Canker, 
Worms, Mange and other 
common dog. diseases. 
The result of more than half a 
century of experience in safe- 
guarding the health of the 
canine world. 


As time-tried 
and reliable as the world. 
famous Spratt’s Foods. 

Consult Your Veterinarian 


Write for this Free Book 


It decribes the symptoms 
and recommends the 
proper treatment of the 
commoner dog ailments. 
An invaluable aid to every 
dog owner. Acopy will be 
sent free upon request. 
Spratt’s Potent Ltd, 


pt. 
Newark, New Jersey 
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The Dog 
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IRISH WATER SPANIELS | 


I breed workers from regis- 
youngsters and trained dogs, 
“TRAINING 

I also give 


The best duck dog. 
tered stock. Puppies, 
FREE with every puppy my book, 

THE IRISH WATER SPANIEL.” 
SERVICE. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal 
BIG GAME DOGS 


Cat, Coon, and Cougar Hounds 


BEAR DOGS 
Cold Teallere and Tree Barkers 
WESTERN RAISED 
Fully trained dogs and well started 
young hounds FOR SALE 





J. C. ESSEX 
Dogs Victory Way at 130th St., Seattle, Wash. 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


BERRY, KY., Dept. P. 
offer for sale: Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opos- 
sum Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds. Shipped for trial. Catalogue 
ten cents. Stanley Blake, Manager, also keeper 
of Blue Grass Stud Book. 


A Hunting Strain of Cocker Spaniels 
3 mm AT STUD— ‘William's Bully’ 

j | {Black athorouxnly broken Gun 
class A retrieveron land and 
Siring large 








et oS 


litters of 
00 Also 


or Sale some choice puppies _ 
ious colors from § 
Champions and Hunting Stock 
guaran to please or money 
Sefunded. When writing piease 
state sex and color wanted 


Mrs. F. M. Williams, Winnemucca, Nevada 


CSP 


have nohome if; 


CARBON TETRACHLORIDE oe 


for WORMS 


NO PUneATive Ft DIARRHEA— 
NO SICK PUPPIES 











Tes by U. . Dept. of Agriculture and 
an 100 per cent effective against hook and 
round worms. Cures “‘Running-Fits’ and 
“Sore-Mouth.”” Guaranteed to remove worms 
following any other remedy. Correct dose 


sealed in non-breakable capsules. 
Assorted for dogg and puppies; 16 doses $1.00. 
CHLORIDE “C. P.”” CO., McNEILL, MISS. 


Box 15 
Prescribed by Field and Stream. 





NEW! The Bird-dog Training Collar NEW! 
“TRAINO”™ $A Word to the Wise 


Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shooting 
dog expert, writes 

Since using this collar last season I would not be 
without them for any amount as I consider them the 
most humane training collar possible to make. 1 get 
better results with less work with them than any other 
collar I ever used. (Signed) Grapy W. SMITH. 

The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training Collar ever known, 

Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, etc. A 
leader and check collar inone. BY Matt PostPate, 32. 58. 








S) iall ecom by Ozark Ripley and 
2 Man {ilove ° “Os cawana-on- shedeon. New Y York 
1 7? 
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SPRINGER SPANIEL TOPICS 


THE springer fans in Montana are very en- 
thusiastic about forming a field trial club. 
There are ten or twelve leading spirits who are 
about to become charter members and promote 
sport under the most approved conditions. D. R. 
Dedman of Forsyth, Montana, will call a meet- 
ing to be held during March, in some central 
part of the State. * * * Those interested will 
kindly communicate with Mr. Dedman, Post 
Office Building, Forsyth, Mont. * * * Sam Me- 
Millan, Jr., Lake Mahopac, N. Y., is about to 
have another fling at springers. A case of dis- 
temper contracted at a boarding kennel caused 
a general out-break of the malady in the home 
kennel, the entire stock of young and beautifully- 
bred, show and working stock, being wiped out. 

Mr. McMillan farms 350 acres, has a 
good head of game on his property, and admires 
springers as all around workers. * * * Frank 
Morgan of Troy, N. Y., has purchased the 
winning bitch Hazardry by Ch. Horsford Hazard, 


and out of the imported Horsford Gyp. The 
newcomer satisfactorily retrieved to hand her 
game shot to her on land, at the first. time 
of asking, according to her owner. * The 
Winnebago kennel of springers was not repre- 
sented at the W. K. C. show, Dr. and Mrs. 


Gifford’s dogs being kept at home for other pur- 
poses. A new and expert trainer has been en- 
gaged for these kennels—a man of vast experi- 
ence being now in charge of the young and 
ready-to-be-broken dogs. Over a thousand per- 





stud dogs as Champion Loyal Lord, Stowmarket 
Shot and Otsgargee Hetman are at the service of 
the public. Stowmarket Shot being a handsome 
and useful son of field trial Ch. Rex of Aven- 
dale and Rill of Littondale by Cornwallis Cava- 
lier (once known as Ch. Port) should prove a 
popular stud dog for the use of breeders in the 
United States. * * * The other Cobleskill dogs 
are equally well-bred. * * * At the Kennel 
Club’s sixth field trial championship meeting for 
spaniels, held over the Auchencairn estate, Kir- 
cud brightshire, Scotland, on Jan. 6 and 7, the 
single championship stake for retrieving spaniels 
(any variety except cocker) was won by Mrs. 
Quintin Dick’s English springer, F. T. champion 
Banchory Bright by the late Banchory Mate, and 
out of Banchory Gloss. Bright was handled by 
her breeder and owner. Banchory Mate, a white 
and black marked dog was imported into this 
country by William H. Hutchinson of Engle- 
wood, N. J., the dog subsequently becoming me 
property of "Rudolph Tauskey of Wyckoff, N N. J., 
in whose ownership the dog died, but not before 
Mate had sired some very good stock. Banchory 
Mate was by Rivington Samson and out of Reva 
of Avendale, and bred by the Duke of Hamilton. 
* Second in the English championship 

A. Bryne’s springer Tedwyn’s Tail 
third fell to 
Quintin Dicks Don of ‘Faskally (Don-Rose 
Avendale); and “reserve” (fourth) to A. L. 
Dalshangan Torr (Aireland Major— 
Barneleanch). The championship 


stake was 


(F oel’s Poncho-Dalshangan Mayfly) ; 
Mrs. 
of 
Trotter’s 
Tibby 


of 


—y 


From the engraving by Howitt 


THE SPRINGER OF A CENTURY AGO 


Springer spaniel has not changed in type for at least 300 years. 
the same. 


The 


sons paid a visit to Winnebago quarters at 
Oshkosh, Wis., during 1925. Many rer 
working cockers as well as springers. * * 
lovely photograph of the new Avandale cscs 
dog L’ile Messenger Boy, is to hand. The por- 
trait represents a very beautiful dog with a good 
head, body, excellent bone, Straight forelegs and 
attractive markings. It will be remembered that 
this dog won at the Brighton, England, show 
in the name of Mr. Chevrier. L’ile Messenger 
Boy is by the Dual champion (field trial and 
bench show) dog, Flint of Avendale, formerly so 
successful for the Duke of Hamilton, and now 
in the Winnepeg kennels. * * * It is likely that 
field trials for springers and other spaniels will 
be held during the coming fall in Wisconsin, also 
in North Dakota and Oklahoma. * * * It is 
also said that California is to be forward with 
these prime tests that register the true and honest 
use of spaniels—trials where the game found 
by the dogs is shot to them, the feather or fur 
Leing retrieved under all circumstances. 
James Hitt of West Paulett, Va., sends a fine 
report regarding his springer Jack Brayner 
Hazard. “He did some wonderful work again 
= last fall. He is a beautiful retriever from 
land or water and an unsurpassed game finder, 
He has outgrown his touchiness of disposition.” 
* * * which reminds us of the general or usual 
good temperament of all spaniels. * * Mr. 
Hitt’s good dog must have received a sly kick 
from some evil-disposed person. * * * Ed, Ront- 
ley of Peterboro, Ontario, is never far off when 
there’s something big going on regarding spring- 
ers in the field or in the show ring. Moreover, 
his dogs are generally high up in the money. 
This year he purposed visiting the W. K. 
show, accompanied by J. H. Marriott of Galt, 
Ontario, the curly retriever enthusiast. * * * Dr. 
. H. Fox’s Otsgargee kennel of springers at 
Cobleskill, N. Y., will bear watching. Such 


Also his work has remained 


brace stakes had Ch. Banchory Bright and_Don 
of Faskally as the winners, while Tom Gaunt 
handled the winning team made up of Banchory 
Bright, F. T. Ch. Withington Piper, Banchory 
Dandy and Banchory Mick owned by Mrs. Dick. 
It will be borne in mind that the sire of Withing- 
ton Piper (F. T. Ch. Prince of Avendale) is now 
on this side of the Atlantic, and in Mr. Chev- 
ner’s kennels. * * * Harry Cameron, the well 
known shooting dog trainer and expert, is now in 
charge of the Clarion kennels (Charles Toy’s) at 
Kingston, N. J. * * * Cameron comes from an old 
and distinguished family of English gun-dog train- 
ers. * * * The celebrated Clarion’s Ch. Horsford 
Gallant (Ch. Horsford Hetman-Princess Betsy) 
has been sold by Mr. Toy to W. T. White, presi- 
dent of the White Motor Co., Cleveland, Ohio. 
Cameron delivered the dog to Mr. White after 
the latter had seen Gallant at work in the field. 
* In the springer classes at the recent show 
cf the American Spaniel Club in New York, Dr. 
Jas. E. Hair of Bridgeport, Conn., judged. The 
best dog was made to be S. A. Salvage’s Hors- 
ford Howitzer rather oversized and leggy as 2 
show dog. Mrs. David Wagstaff’s Futurist, not 
in his best form, was reserve in the winners’ 
class. Futurist in the limit class was placed 
over W. T. Payne’s black-roan and useful Iver- 
esk Cadet. Dr. W. Harold Fox’s Loyal Lord 
was third. Howitzer, Futurist and Mr. and Mrs. 
Donald Carr’s Trent Valley Flinblock was the 
order in field trial dogs. In novice bitches, 
Clarion’s Matie scored for Mr. Toy, and a nice 
white and black, Coleland Blackie, with plenty of 
bone and good in stamp won in American-bred 
bitches for Clonmellerslie Farm. Horsford 
Hollyhock of Clarion (Mr. Toy) was successful 
in the limit-class and subsequently was awarded 
the cup for the best springer in the show. Dr. 
Fox’s Horsford Dove won in the open class and 
placed reserve to Hollyhock in winners’ class. 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 
By John B. Thompson (Ozark Ripley) 
THE IMPOSSIBLE ALL PURPOSE DOG 


ROBABLY the outstanding ques- 

tion which comes daily to kennel 

departments of outdoor publications 

is that of the all purpose dog, es- 
pecially what breed or mixture of breeds 
will perform the best in this role. This 
subject is in mind because of the care- 
lessly laying aside of a letter and the 
resultant inability to reply directly to the 
writer. But, as the question enclosed is 
similar to many others coming from 
various parts, the subject can be handled 
from all angles of dogdom and at the 
same time serve as a reply to all inter- 
ested in the same thing. 

I have one question in mind from a dog 
lover who lost by accident in a whirlpool 
his favorite, dependable Chesapeake Bay 
dog. Through a desire to replace it he 
wants a suggestion concerning a dog 
which will retrieve ducks when the tem- 
perature is below zero, and at the same 
time this animal must be a good worker 
on priarie chickens and pheasants, as well 
as a good watch dog. This is a very large 
order, because the qualities that make a 
dog surpassing in one line invariably de- 
stroys his usefulness in another. His 
leanings are for a Labrador, English re- 
triever or dog of this type, because a 
great part of his utility functioning will 
be retrieving ducks from very cold water. 

We have only to go through a brief 
analysis of the Chesapeakes, the Irish 
Water Spaniels, and numerous breeds of 
retrievers to discover quickly that the 
qualities that made them famous were 
specifically the ones of retrieving and 
ruggedness to stand the exposure which 
cold weather, water and marsh growth 
impose. They were bred along lines to 
bring this about and nothing else. So well 
was all of this done that each of these 
breeds shone brilliantly on the duckling 
grounds. 


OW supposing we want to hunt one 

of these dogs on pheasants or prairie 
chickens, what is the result? In the first 
place they have not the exact kind of nose 
to cope with the requirements. It is one 
only for trailing or foot scenting under 
various conditions. Furthermore, the coat 
which is their protection in cold water is 
a handicap when hunting birds on land. 
The least work in covert makes them heat 








up, and they have not the same kind of 
hunting motive incorporated in their sys- 
tems which will cause them to range out 
wide and hunt continually for upland 
game birds in the wind. They are not 
good bird-finders, for no other reason 
than their blood lines never had this 
achievment for its destiny. Just try any 
of the typical ducking breeds behind a 
slow pointer or setter on birds away from 
water for about a half a day and you will 
be convinced that their destiny was never 
for such work, and that explanations 
thereafter are obviously not necessary. 
On the other hand, to credit them with 
desirability for upland-game purpose be- 





A BRACE OF BEAUTIES 


The English Setters, Chief Sequinoyah and his sis- 
ter, Nattie Whitestone. Owner: C. W. Campbell. 


cause they will hunt and retrieve from 
dense cover is far fetched. The real test 
comes when they are hunted on a warm 
fall day in the open. They all fall short 
of accomplishing their object. Nearly 
every dog can be made to retrieve from 
covert. The springer does it surpassingly 


DR. W. HAROLD FOX’S TEAM OF SPRINGERS 


Upper: Otsgaragee Reba. Lower (left to right): 


Otsgaragee Hetman, Horsford Dove, Otsgaragee 


Rita and Stowmarket Shot. 








JUST OUT r—Third Edition 


Twentieth i Bird-Dog Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 


(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,’ etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of mem 8s Rodfield’s Pride—Jessie 


Rodfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony Boy's 
Daisy— Prince Lyndon, ~r9 ete., the Field Trial Win 
ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 

Tuts TRAINING Book is incomparably the MosT UP-TO- 
DATE, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON SENSE WORK ever 
written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 
Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 


READ THIS! 
A MULTI-MILLIONAIRE’S OPINION 
I have just read the very excellent, interesting and 


instructive book, entitled “‘Twentieth Century Bird Dog 
Training.” I have not enjoyed anything for a long time 
as much as I have this book and I know it will help us 
all a great deal to get the benefit of the Author’s very 
wide experience, 

(Signed) WILLIAM ZIEGLER, JR., New York City, N. Y. 
Tup Easiest, QuickEsT AND Most NATuRAL Way To 
Break Your Doc 

DESCRIPTIVE AND PICTURED CHAPTERS ON INEXPEN- 
SIVE KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 
also SIMPLE Doc DocrtoriNna. 

Paper Cover, $1.50; Cloth Cover, $2.00 Special Offer. 


1 year sub. to FIELD AND STREAM. $2. ho FOR 


Book (paper cover)............. $3 00 


a er err $4.00 


FIELD AND STREAM, 45 West 45th Street, New York 








MILLERS Ai PRODUCTS 


“BATTLE CREEK HEALTH FOOD 
FOR DOGS 


Tf you want real results try Miller's. — 
better, yet they cost no more. If your deales 
cannot supply you, send 10 cents for trial 
packages. Mention dealer's name. 






Dept. 430 Bathe Creek, Biche 
THE BOOK OF THE YEAR! 


Hunting Big Game with Dogs in Africa 
By ER M. SHELLEY 
Author of Twentieth Century Bird Dog Training 

Mr. Shelley went to British East Africa at 
the suggestion of the late Paul J. Rainey, the 
great American sportsman. 

For two and a half years he hunted with Mr. 
Rainey and trained dogs for big game. After 
a short visit back to America, r. Shelley re- 
turned on his own responsibility to Africa, and 
there spent over two years hunting and taking 
moving pictures. 

During these five memorable years in a Sports- 
man’s Paradise, our author had a number of 
exciting adventures and novel experiences. His 
friends suggested that he put them into a book 
for the enjoyment of those who love sport; and 
if the reader will take a trip with pees 4 to 
Africa, he is promised an opportunity to hu 
lions and other big game without any risk of 
life or limb. 

This book contains more than 200 pages of 
enthralling narrative, divided into 27 chapters, 
each more interesting than the preceding one, 
and every one can get real enjoyment and thrill 


from it. 
Wonderful Photographs! 
Send for a copy. Edition limited. Price $3 


postpaid. 
A SprLenpip Present 


Book Department, FIELD & STREAM 
45 West 45th Street New York 
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BOB WHITE QUAIL 


Limited Number Natives and 
10,000 Mexican Bob Whites 
Delivery 
February, March, April 


Immediate reservations are necessary 


E. BOGLE 
Pascagoula, Miss. 
(Largest exclusive quail 





















raiser) 
The Mackensen Game Park 
Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer oxes 
Rabbits oom 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


Cotton Tail and Jack Rabbits 


for restocking and coursing, any quantity at any 
time; also will now take orders for fall delivery 
for all native varieties of wild ducks and geese; 
can also supply Opossum, Badger, Raccoon, Prairie 
Dogs, Bear, Puma, etc. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


K. C. BECK & CO., Hutchinson, Kansas 


Attention Sportsmen 


FOR SALE 
Well established Trout Hatchery and Game 
Farm offers half interest to one cap«ble of tak- 
ing partin active management. Farm situated 
in northwest on fine trout and salmon stream. 
Box D. F.C. in care of Field & Stream, 45 West 45th St., N.Y. 


Squab Book FREE 


Printed in COLQRS. Enlarged. Much News. 


Squabs are raised in one month, they sell for high 
prices. Greatest market for 20 years. Make 
money breeding them. We ship everywhere on 

three months’ trial our famous breeding stock. 
All pi eapplies. Established 25 years. F 
fuil particul 


orks and jars see our beautiful ree 
book ae? to Make Mo with a ag 

with pigeons in colors. Write for it today. 
PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB CO. 
504 H St., Melrose Highlands, Mass. 


DecoysCallers Pure Bred 


All Trained Ducks 1924 Priced 
Wild Mallard, $8.50 trio, $5.00 pair; eggs, $2.50, 
12. English Callers, $17.50 trio, $10.00 pair; 
eggs, $5.00, 12. Black Mallard, $12.00 pair; eggs, 
$6.00, 12. Goose Booklet, 25c. Duck Book, 25c. 
Trained Wild Canada Geese. Other breeds of 
ducks, geese, peafowl, etc. Eggs 100 lots cheaper. 


BREMAN CO., ; : DANVILLE, ILLINOIS 


Make Money Raising Squabs 


Highest market ever known. Big demand. 
Big money raising them. Raised in one 
month, ittie space required to raise 
them— Homers, Carneaux, White 
Kingsa specialty. Breeders shipped 
everywhere. All other breeds. Send 
stamp for catalog. 


Allston Squab Co., 30 No. Beacon St., Allston, Mass. 


Two Large Newly Mounted Alaska Moose Heads 
Alaska White Mtn. Sheep Heads, Alaska Caribou 
Heads, Rocky Mountain Mule Deer Heads. Extra 
large White Tail Deer Heads. Sets of horns. 
Genuine Elk Tusks. Reference my 18th year 
with Frecp AND STREAM, 
EDWIN DIXON 
Canada’s Leading Taxidermist 
Unionville, Ontarie 
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well. While the cocker is an adept he is 
not so strong or otherwise blessed. Also 
these dogs will take to water. So will 
setters and some pointers. I know one 
pointer that will retrieve a duck from the 
Mississippi when the river is full of float- 
ing ice. The same dog will retrieve out 
of Lake Michigan during the coldest 
weather a man ever shot a duck in. And 
he will dry out, if you only keep walking 
or running him quicker than any duck 
breed. He has the heart to do it, as well 
as a strange love for it. But he is not 
the right breed for ducks, but only an 
individual case of a dog doing it. Most 
high-class pointers despise retrieving from 
water. Some of them will go hundreds 
of yards out of their way to find a dry 
footing across a stream two inches deep. 
The breed has no more chance of being 
converted at will into a duck breed, as so 
many desire of what is known as otter-coat 
types, real water and weatherproof dogs, 
have of becoming readily adapted to up- 
land shooting. We must always remem- 
ber that singular feats of one dog do not 
compose the capabilities of a race of them. 


N the other hand, two other dogs 

come in for similar treatment when 
the matter of all purpose animals is con- 
nected with them. I refer to Airedales 
and Griffons. Often we are called upon 
to tell whether an Airedale will make a 
good ’coon, ‘possum, mink, quail, grouse, 


1 


POINTING AT 80 DAYS OLD 


Ray (by Connecticut Carolina Frank ex Wisconsin 
Comanche Bess) pointing by scent. Owner: Dr. 
E, F. Northrup. 


fox and duck dog. Naturally we answer 
no! An individual, however great, can 
only approximate excellence in all these 
varying specifications. 


Now and then we find a good, trailing Aire- 
dale. Because he does this, as well as a 
few other things, he is regarded as truly great. 
But facts cannot be altered nor the vital thing 
of class performance forgotten. Lots of Aire- 
dales will not trail. Many of them will point a 
quail or grouse, and also retrieve from land and 
water, but a dog that combines all these qualities 
only does it in a half way and must sacrifice 
the type of one achievement to accomplish the 
other. 

I recall last fall in Canada a friend who 
showed me what he called his hunting Airedales. 
They were credited with greatness on all kind 
of game. They ran a hot trail fairly well, but 
an old foxhound that had lost its nose could 
lave given them cards and spades in this re- 
spect and beaten him. They were said to be 
good retrievers; they were excellent ones. Also 
among their accomplishments grouse-hunting was 
not to be regarded as negligible in their master’s 
eyes. They could trail grouse some, but their 
nose was absolutely wrong in that respect, and 
their pointing instinct was altogether meagre. 
As for rabbit dogs they were alright for a while, 
but to take a cold scent start and hole as a 
little cottontail or middle or southern swamp 
rabbit would force them to do, provided they 
solved these animals-tricks, they would have been 
found wanting. I do not mean wanting as 
fairly ordinary dogs, but as real classy ones. 





RECALL once, by way of interruption while 

it is in mind, an Airedale which was brought 
to the Ozark hills from the Finger Lakes region 
of New York. His owner declared he ran foxes 
as well as any hound. He was a fine looking 
working type of Airedale, not the sort which 
has had lots detracted by continual bench show 
breeding. His owner actually believed he had 
a fox dog because it had occasionally taken a 
fox trail and run it a little while. For three 
months he was given opportunities with hounds 
on red foxes, but never made good. A red fox 
could run rings around him and fool him when- 
ever desired. The dog was a sturdy type, and 
took a fox trail, but he had never been in real 
company before. After an old lady Walker 
hound scouted, found trail, and then started, 
registering joy in even tone of her powerful 
voice, and the pack came to her call they simply 
ran away from the Airedale, and before an hour 
that game dog after attempting to stay with 
that pack by sound a half of an hour, was run 
off his legs. In all his life he had never 
seen such speed merchants, nor had he ever tried 
to hold a trail and followed it accurately going 
at such a fast clip. I have seen griffons that 
worked on grouse and quails. I have also 
watched griffons work well on rabbits and fur. 
But, like Airedales, I never saw a griffon that 
did both which I could regard as a good dog 


on both kinds of game. There is no getting 
around the big barrier. If a dog is a_fur-dog 
ke is bound to trail. And his trailing on 


feathered game is emphatically a fault and shows 
a deficiency in the right kind of nose. The re- 
verse is just as true. Dogs that work well on 
feathered game so soon as they become trailers 
of the furry creatures essentially sacrifice their 
most vital qualities. 


"THE nearest of all pone dogs I ever saw 

_ were pointers and setters. They worked 
fairly well on game birds, hunted and treed fur, 
fought ’coons and ’possums when necessary, and 
were also apt at treeing squirrels and sticking to 
the tree until the master arrived. They re- 
trieved well from land and water. They were 
tried out on foxes, ran a trail fairly well until 
they got in company of good hounds. They 
were shown up as veritable dubs of the rankest 
kind, and continuous work on fur_ ultimately 
ruined them as bird dogs. They continued, how- 
ever, to give very good exhibitions on fur. 

The novice when thinking about breeding all 
purpose dogs fancies certain crossings of bloods 
will achieve what he wants. He can try it for 
many years only to discover his wrong endeavors. 
You can put fighting qualities into a dog perhaps 
by crossing a bull terrier with a pointer or setter, 
but at what a loss in the characteristics of the 
last breeds! And you find the same thing in 
the sort of fighting ability for which you are 
looking. Even if you get a fair individual by 
cross-breeding you cannot reproduce it in an- 
other generation because you have no standard 
or direct-full-bred qualities to work with. 


LWAYS give due credit in your selection to 

the right breed for the kind of hunting you 
want the dog to pursue. If you want a fox 
dog get a fox hound; if you want one for hunt 
ing fur get a Red Bone strain. You can make 
fair tree dogs out of some Airedales and also 
good retrievers from land and water. Further- 
more, the right strains are good fighters of var- 
mint when they have them corralled; but to 
expect them to perform well as bird dogs is too 
much, 

The springer spaniel has come into vogue in 
the United States and Canada because he is a 
serviceable fellow who does not occupy much 
space and shows great willingness to hunt all 
kinds of feathered game, retrieve from water or 
hard covert, and work some on rabbits and 
quail and grouse, springing or flushing them 
within range of the gunner. But they have not 
been exploited as all purpose dogs, nor as ones 
comparing with pointers and setters in the work 
destined for these capable canines. They are 
going to become still more popular because sports- 
men will always find something in their capabil- 
ities which is of service to them. 


THE RISE OF THE COCKER 


REEDERS of working cocker spaniels 

and of a serviceable size and strength 
that shall be of real value to the smallest 
of the gun dogs, will be well advised to 
keep on breeding this class of spaniel, 
for there will surely be a great market 
for them among sportsmen. It is the in- 
tention of FieLp AND StrEAM to further 
the interests of cocker owners—those who 
have for a long time suffered under the 
lash—of those who contend that the 
cocker has been only kept for “fancy” 
and pet purposes. It will be a good pro- 
cedure to breed cockers with plenty of 
white color about them. They will be 
found the more suitable from the shooting 
man’s point of view. 
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FUR BEARERS 


By Frederick Haverford 


T the recent show of poultry, 
pigeons, rabbits, cavies, etc., at the 
new Madison Square Garden, New 
York, there was a trade exhibit of 

silver foxes, and it is quite fair to write 
these animals attracted enormous attention 
from the country and town visitors during 
the whole duration of the event. It was 
noticed that Stanley Wedlock, of the Wa- 
chusett Silver Fox Co., Arlington, Mass., 
his men and the particularly attractive lady 
attendant, were never idle because of the 
numerous inquiries being made; in fact, it 
was particularly noticed that women evi- 
dently of the feather or poultry exhibiting 
class were giving the foxes “the once-over” 
with an eye to the future exploitation of 
fox-ranching. It takes a very clever per- 
son to make poultry farming pay, and 
when we come to consider the vast 
amount of attention and time that has to 
be given to the mating, hatching and rais- 
ing poultry, and the small money that 
comes in exchange for all this labor, plus 
experience, then it will not be hard to ex- 
plain to these people that fox and other 
fur farming has the poultry business 
beaten a hundred ways. 


prox breeding with any sort of decent 
luck means big returns. The paltriness 
of some of the profits from other fancy 
stock really amounts to nil, for the rea- 
son that the supply is greater than the de- 
mand, and there are so many hucksters in 
the feather game. Prices cannot be main- 
tained by the ordinary person, and he loses 
interest in his stock, which eventually he 
looks upon as only an egg and flesh pro- 
ducing plant to supply his own breakfast 
table and his Sunday’s dinner. The fash- 
ion fer fine furs will always prevail, and 
the glory of the silver and other foxes 
will not diminish as the world grows older. 
Fur is the stamp—the guinea gold of the 
well dressed; and as the nations are be- 
coming richer and richer every day, and 
more dress-loving every moon, the value 
of fine furs will always be in the ascend- 
ancy. Can there be any more harm for 
the country woman to grow her own furs 
than to make butter from her own cows 
or turn into direct use the produce of her 
hennery? It seems that a large market 
will come for silver foxes from individual 
breeders who will keep and thoroughly at- 
tend to two or three pairs of foxes, and 
rear the litters as if they were so many 
prize collie puppies. First-class feeding 
and a suitably cold climate will mean 
furred pelts of the more luxuriant kind. 
We must also look for foxes of good 


size when the tender care of a woman 
feeder has her fox kennel at her country 
home. The “family” fox trade is bound to 
become an important factor in the in- 
dustry. ‘ 


Bern fur parade in a leading Fifth ave- 
nue store must be a source of great 
enjoyment to all who witness these per- 
ambulations of youth, beauty and loveli- 
ness adorned with gorgeous raiments. It 
so happens that this writer has an old 
friend—a naturalist who overlooks the 
cutting of costly furs, and it must be con- 
fessed there is often some excuse to call 
on Mr. R. for a little chat over this and 
that! But the pleasure—or much of it— 
of the whole experience is to wait down- 
stairs and watch all that is going on where 
every day tens of thousands of dollars 
pass in exchange for garments adorned 
with fur. The models are chic in the ex- 
treme, as they saunter in, around and 
out, the while they are watched by portly 
dowagers and slim sisters of the wealth- 
iest class. The models are not only beau- 
tiful but smart on their little feet, while 
their deportment is nothing short of ex- 
quisite. At the elbow of the sitting buyer 
there stands a man in a white coat. The 
alcoves are surrounded by large mirrors. 
Everything can be seen at a glance, for 
the butterfly or humming-bird only re- 
mains for a moment in the presence of the 
august patron. If the boa, paletot or 
what not is liked, the article is forthwith 
gently taken from off the shapely shoul- 
ders of the nonchalant mannikin! But she 
is not displeased—far from it! She and 
her adornment have made a_ hit—very 
likely a sale. But the parade goes on and 
on, there being at least two or three ex- 
pert dressers in the stockroom “fixing” 
the other damsels as if they were sad- 
dling a lot of thoroughbred circus horses. 
The models receive a salary of $40.00 a 
week, and they are worth it. 


HE fox breeders of Prince Edward 

Island, Canada, are keeping up their 
first-class reputation for the production 
of fine foxes and excellent furs. It ap- 
pears that the London market has a great 
demand for skins from this part of the 
Dominion. It is perhaps natural that the 
English people have a sort of friendly 
or sentimental feeling toward the products 
of their own colonies—although the use of 
that designation is now distasteful to the 
one-time dependencies of the Empire. 
Still there are many who declare that 
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--If you are interested 
in Fox Raising 
HERE’S a book to read 

BEFORE you invest in the 
silver fox business —crammed 
full of dependable information 

this fascinating in- 


of this profitable business, even 
the pitfalls. Written by R. T. 
Moore, president of the Ameri- 
can-National Fox Breeders 
Assn. A complimentary copy 
will be sent you on request. 


BORESTONE 
MT. FOX CO. 
505 Slavin Bldg. Pasadena, Calif. | 








PURITAN STRAIN 
SILVER FOXES 


Our foxes are bred to a standard 
of fine quality fur and prolificness. 
We are therefore able to offer an 
attractive proposition to prospec- 
tive buyers either as a business or 
an investment PURITAN 
STRAIN SILVER FOXES. 
DON’T COST—THEY PAY— 


let’s get together. Write or wire 


Henderson Silver Fox Farm, Inc. 
HENDERSON, JEFFERSON COUNTY 
NEW YORK 




















the Canadian foxes are superior. As a 





LEARN 
Silver Fox Farming 


Mail course now obtainable 
in a new uncrowded field. 
Condensed, practical, 
no written answers re- 
quired. Send for free in- 
formation. Ask about in- 
troductory price. 

DUFFUS SILVER FOX CORP 
Dept. F, 38 W. 34th St., New York 
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FOR SALE 





Silver 


These foxes are from very 
choice strains, and will prove an 
ideal investment for the man 
contemplating entry into the 
Fox industry. Pedigrees, health 
and vitality fully guaranteed. 


Those purchasers who desire, 
may have their foxes ranched at 
the W. K. Rogers Ranches, P. 
E. I., Canada, for as long as re- 
quired, the ranching charges 
being one hundred and fifty dol- 
lars per pair per year. This 
cost includes every expense in 
connection with upkeep, breed- 
ing, etc., etc. 


W. K. ROGERS 





200 pairs of 


(Canadian National Registration) 


PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND, CANADA 


foxes 


W. K. Rogers is universally 
recognized as the “Morgan of 
the Fox Industry.” He is the 
largest individual breeder of 
Silver Foxes in the world, and 
his position is your guarantee 
that you can enter into negotia- 
tions with him with complete 
confidence in his absolute in- 
tegrity and honesty. 


For further information re- 
garding the above foxes write 
immediately, or preferably 
telegraph, as they are sure to 
be bought up quickly. 


CHARLOTTETOWN, 




















™ GENESEE 
‘MOLLY 
Has produced 17 
pup pies! in Four 
Three of 





+ scored Advanced 
Regietes. This 
| quality and pro- 
- = | lifieness assure 
“ 4 your success. 
ENESEE MOLLY 
GENESEE siver FOX FARM mT. 


Lister's Superior Silver Black Foxes 


PEDIGREED, REGISTERED and SCORED. 


One of the highest scoring ranches. Very fine 
1925 pups and a few proven breeders for sale 
outright or on attractive ranching contracts, guar- 
anteeing increase. Best references. See our display 
“AD” in Black Fox Magazines of New York. 


LISTER SILVER BLACK FOX Co., Quincy, N. H. 








TARNEDGE FOXES 


ESTABLISHED 1910 


The Prize Winning Ranch 
35 Pairs of Breeders 
31 Pairs of Prize Winners 





Grand Show Champions 
Sweepstakes Winners 
Blue Ribbon Winners 


The Oldest Ranch in the U. S. 
Catalogue SABATTIS, N. Y. 


Silver Fox News 
Free Copy 


Get the truth about the Silver Fox 
business. Helpful Hints for those 
who are in the business and those 
planning to goin. Send for free 
copy or $1 for 6 issues. 



















Write Dep't F 
SILVER FOX NEWS 
38 W. 34th St. New York 
TIP TOP SILVER BLACK FOX CO., INC. 
Breeders of HIGH-GRADE FOXES <: 
Two large ranches; several hun- 
dred high-grade foxes to _ select 
from, several of them closely re- 
lated to the World’s Champions, 
1923 and 1924 shows, Write today 


for our broad guarantee and terms, 
also hooklet “SILVER FOXES 
AND GOLDEN RETURNS.” 

Address PORT HURON, MICHIGAN 























BIG PROFITS 


> cine Silver Black Foxes. 
aA ye of our Registered 

foxes and make b ¢ 

; pemee ney. Our foxes won 10 
- zes with 12 entries at the 
uffalo Show. Write for 
prices and terms. Ask for 
| our booklet «The Silver Fox 
| Whatit is.” It is free. 


CASS LAKE SILVER 
BLACK FOX CO. 
Ss Lake Minn, 








RAISE BELGIAN HARES 


MAKE ‘sia abeary te: Greg 


Sataieg ond contract, 
Iso magaz' 
pe skonk, mink, fox. ‘envakpnise co for b ws Bettye all Fergie Address 








FOXES 


Alaskan Blues and silvers; high quality; low prices; 
six bank references; over twenty-five year period; 
many satisfied customers. Booklet free, tells all. 
Agents wanted. CHOICE FURS FOR SALE. 
CLEARY BROS., Fox Farms, F. Empire Building, SEATTLE, WASH. 


F you are interested in what Canadians and Amer- 
icans both are doing in fox and fur farming and 
trapping subscribe to 


CANADA'S FUR JOURNAL 


$2.00 yearly. Sample copy. 

25 coats. Published wnonthiy. 
Send $5.50 for a year’s subscription and “Raising for 
Profit’’ books; Beavers ($1.50), Minks ($1.00), Musk- 
rats ($2.00). 
THE FUR TRADE JOURNAL OF CANADA 


Ox shawa, Ontario 
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matter of fact there is enough call for the 
best (and other) silver fox skins from 
these animals in the United States that 
the foreign markets are not always con- 
sidered. The potential fox-breeding oper- 
ations in Norway and Sweden will have 
to be reckoned with in the course of 2 
few years. The latitude of these coun- 
tries is favorable for fox breeding and 
fur growing. Moreover, these are lands 
well off for those foods that go to make 
up the strong constitutions of foxes in 
captivity. The French and German mar- 
kets will probably be the output for these 
Scandinavian products. Nor must we for- 
get Russia, always considered the bean 
ideal country not only for the most lovely 
of furs, but for the prodigality of their 
uses for the purposes of solid comfort 
and the distinguished adornment of the 
person, 


[* the old days of Czardom the Russian 
nobles were nothing if not hospitable, 
and on the visitor arriving during the 
hunting season, he was treated to sport of 
all kinds, especially wolf hunting. The 
magnificence of such hunting lodges as 
that of the Grand Duke Nicholas at Per- 
china was most impressive. The gaiety 
of everything—the horses and hounds—the 
stables and kennels and even the official 
dwarf who wore an enormous signet 
ring that gave him rank and distinction. 
Like unto a king’s jester of medieval times, 
this deformed specimen of manhood fol- 
lowed the enormously tall Grand Duke 
whithersoever he went. The departure from 
Perchina meant the presentation of a va- 
riety of fur garments of great value. “If 
you wear these in London or New York, 
they’ll know you’ve been in Russia. Good! 
But you must come again and kill more 
wolves!” Alas! Those days are gone 
forever. 


SISTER industry to fox farming is 

feather growing, but it cannot be said 
that such cruelty is practised on the little 
beasties as there are on birds. An old 
cock ostrich has to put up with great in- 
dignities, but the horrors connected with 
the sewing up of the eyes of the marabout 
stork are infamous in the extreme. A cor- 
respondent writes of his experience in the 
Ferozepore district of the Punjanb, India. 
While riding on a camel one day, writes 
“Musafir,” I came across a jheel in which 
was standing quite a flock of Adjutant 
storks. I had never seen so many of these 
birds together before, and this in itself 
attracted my attention. As I approached 
the jheel I was surprised to find that al- 
though I was getting well within range the 
birds remained quite stationary and ap- 
peared to take not the slightest notice of 
me. When I had come to within some 20 
yards of the birds, and expected to see 
them make some move, I was amazed to 
observe a couple of natives emerge from 
some bushes and walk right into the midst 
of the flock. By this time I had reached 
the edge of the jheel, and dismounting, 
called up the natives. They had baskets 
of small fish in their hands, with which 
they were engaged in feeding the birds. 
The latter, on closer examination, I found 
were all tethered by one leg to a stake, 
and in addition all of them had their eyes 
clumsily sewn up with thread. In many 
cases the sewing had been done so roughly 










Wire Netting at Wholesale 


A big saving on wire netting in all sizes for any 
type of bird or animal Wholesale 


that the birds had been blinded. 
I now realized, of course, that I had 


JB at 


enclosure. 
—_—S Dealel Ss prices and prompt delivery from our large stocks stumbled upon a party of the ay on 
p é at Worcester, Mass., Chicago and Minneapolis. Scind feathe r-farmers, and had, in fact 
rices Free Catalogue on Crown Pen Materials. caught them in flagrante delicto. They 


showed me how they plucked out the little 
bunch of downy feathers from underneath 
the tail of the bird, and explained that 


<i Minneapolis, 
Minnesota 


v4 be Crown Iron Works Co. 
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once the birds had had their eyes sewn 
they gave no trouble, and soon learned to 
feed when the fish were thrown in front 
of them. They added that they had only 
come up from Scind a few days pre- 
viously, but I could scarcely credit their 
statement that they had brought their 
entire flock of birds up country by 
train. 


HE Sheffield Farm management reports 

numerous successes at the shows held 
during the end of 1915. At the different 
fox shows this year, and with twenty-one 
Sheffield foxes exhibited at Buffalo and 
Portland, they took a total of twenty-one 
ribbons and five silver cups, including 
seven firsts, six seconds, seven third prizes, 
and one Color Champion Ribbon. They 
had the Best Matched Pair at both shows, 
Sweepstake Pup at Buffalo, Best Female 
at Portland, and the runner-up to the 
Grand Show Champion at both shows. 
None of the outstanding winners at the 
Buffalo Show was taken to Portland. 


AKING an unprime pelt is a deliber- 

ate waste of one of nature’s most valu- 
able and beautiful gifts, and not until 
trappers and raw-fur men learn to look 
upon it as such will the best use of our 
valuable resources in fur be realized, ‘ac- 
cording to Frank G. Ashbrook, writing 
in Farmers’ Bulletin 1469 of the U. S. 
Department of Agriculture, “Laws Re- 
lating to Fur Animals for the Season 
1925-26.” Speaking of the necessity for 
careful fur conservation, Mr. Ashbrook 
points out that if the unprime animals now 
killed every year were left for breeding 
stock, the annual catch would probably 
not be decreased more than 5 per cent, 
while the supply of wild fur animals 
would without doubt be increased 50 per 
cent in five years. . Fur is in prime condi- 
tion for harvesting at one brief season 
only. An open season of more than three 
months’ duration is not justifiable any- 
where in the United States. The average 
quality of pelts would be much higher if 
laws made seasons shorter and uniform 
for areas having the same climatic condi- 
tions. If the fur business is to maintain 
its position among the great industries of 
the country the continued source of supply 
must be assured. 


HE maintenance of the fur supply is 

primarily the business of the States. 
The United States Department of Agricul- 
ture administers the Lacey Act, regulating 
interstate commerce in wild animals, and 
supplements State legislation in efforts for 
conservation of fur animals. The attitude 
of the department is one of cooperation 
and not of Federal control. This bulletin 
contains a complete list of all the laws 
in the various States and Canada relating 
to fur animals and effective for the com- 
ing year. Regulations affecting the inter- 
state shipment of pelts are explained, and 
the legislation enacted during the year is 
reviewed, with all important changes 
noted. A recommendation is made that 
trappers be required to turn in an annual 
report of furs of each species taken, from 
which an estimate could be made of the 
total number and value of the furs taken 
annually. The status of fur-farming in 
this country and Alaska is steadily im- 
proving, and is discussed in another sec- 
tion. The bulletin may be obtained while 
the supply lasts by addressing the United 


States Department of Agriculture, at 
Washington, D. C. 
The American Fox Institute, Wash- 


ington, D. C., has during the past year 
made tangible progress in promoting the 
welfare of the silver black fox industry. 
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Mammoth Bronze 
Turkeys 


Wild Mallard Ducks 


Breeding brilliantly plumaged game 
birds yields a generous return—in both 
pleasure and profits. A well-stocked 
game preserve is a distinct asset to 
any country estate; and there’s no 
better sport than pheasant and duck 
shooting. Then, too, besides the sport, 
there’s always a ready market for 
eggs and “breeders.” 


We are already booking orders for 
eggs for early Spring hatching. Best 
stock only; and safe delivery guar- 
anteed or adjustment made at full 
price. 


MONTCALM 





- Charles Kirby, Manager, R. F. D. No. 4, Phoenixville, Pa. 





Ring Neck Pheasant Eggs delivered 
in April or May at $25.00 per hundred. 
June delivery $18.00 per hundred. 


Wild Mallard Duck Eggs delivered in 
March and April for $25.00 per hun- 
dred. May delivery $20.00 per hundred. 


Mammoth Bronze Turkey Eggs, 
April and May delivery, 50 cents each, 


Terms: Net—20% with your order. 
Balance 10 days before shipment. 


GAME FARM 











FOR SALE 
5000 Wild Mallard Duck Eggs 


March and April delivery. 
$20.00 per hundred, May delivery. 
$18.00 per hundred. 

LOUIS F. SUTTON Akron, N. Y. 


FOR SALE 
Mounted Rocky Mountain Sheep Head 


The largest and best Specimen I ever saw or heard of. 
Wonderful addition to any man’s collection. Length of 
each horn thirty-nine inches. Circumference of hor 
near head fifteen and a half inches. Compare these 
measurements with any other head. For Sale only 
because I need Money. Wonderful Buy. Make best offer. 


Dr. I. A. ANDERSON Stanhope, Iowa 
FOR SALE-.--- 


Buffalo Wolf Pups, Tame as Kittens. 


Fifty dollars each, either sex. Reservations made 
when money is received. Shipped, weaned May 








12th. Largest wolves in the world. Affectionate 
as dogs. Write for literature. 

ROBT. JONES, MANAGER 
McCleery Wolf Pack, ane, Pa. 
















Food is b ay secret. 


ly of 
miles to d food. Each 
year they afé forced to find 
new feeding grounds. Now is the time to pro- 
vide additional feeding grounds, You can 
establish them on waters near you, as hun- 
dreds of others are doing. 


TERRELL’S WILD RICE 


and cover for waterfowl. 
re for planting as soon as ice 
is gone. Also Duck Potato and 35 other plants 
for spring planting. 30 years’ experience in U. 8. 
and Canada. Write now for free planting in- 
formation and new price list 
TERRELL’S AQUA 


TIC FARM, 303 D. Bik., Oshkash, Wis. 


Better Duck Shooting 


Order WILD RICE SEED now for Spring Plant- 
ing. Thousands of Ducks will come to an_ es 
tablished Wild Rice Field. We also have Wild 
Celery, Sago Pond Plant, Wapato Duck Potato and 
other attractions for waterfowl and Fur Bearers. 
Also parched wild rice for table use. Write for 
literature. 

Geo. D. Hamilton’s Aquatic Farms 


Box 35, Detroit, Minnesota 


















and cover for game fish. 


and Sago Pondweed; 
anteed to grow 





AQUATIC FOODS-ATTRACT WILD DUCK & FISH 


You can’t drive wild ducks away from good feedin 
waters after you provide plenty of their favorite 


Plant Wild Rice, Wild Celery, Duck Potato 
20 other natural foods which 
are described in free literature. 
problems, receive free expert planting advice and literature. 


——<——" WISCONSIN AQUATIC NURSERIES, Box 331, 


grounds. Thousands will come to your local 
oods. Many of the same plants provide food 
Write, tell us your 


are hardy and guar- 











OFFERS 
Trained Decoys and Callers for Sportsmen, 
Pheasants and Wild Turkeys for Game Pre- 
serves. Fifty species of pheasants, Ducks, 
Geese, Pea-fowl, Cranes and Swan for the 
Estate and Park. 


Sati:faction and safe arrival guaran 


id. 
0.W. HOLTON, Owner, Box 134, Middletown, N. J. 


WE OFFER FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 
Versicolor, Prince of Wales, Golden, 
Mongolian, Lady Amherst, Ringneck, 
Melanotus, Silver, Reeves, White and 
Manchurian Eared Pheasants; five 
varieties of Peafowl, Fancy Ducks, Pit 
Games and Silky Bantams. 
Send $1.50 for colortype catalogue. 
CHILES & COMPANY, Mt. Sterling, Ky. 





VIRGINIA GAMES 


B.B. Red Games Fancy Exhibi- 
tion. Gamey fighters. Excellent 
layers. Fine brooders. We are 
now booking orders for eggs 
and stock. 


GREEN VIEW POULTRY FARM 
WAYNESBORO, VA. 








Important Duck Foods for Propagation 

After close observation and experience of many years, 
I am convinced that to attract all Kinds of good ducks, 
and geese and to hold them nothing equals Wild 
Celery, Sago Pond Weed, Widgeon Grass, Bushy Pond 
Weed, Red Head Grass and Chara. This is especially 
true along the Atlantic and Pacific Oceans. But they do 
well in many Lakes and Streams and Rivers in the 
Interior. They are practically ever green. while most 
other foods are only good for a short time. They also give 
game a delicious flavor, which is very important, Address 


-| White’s Game Preserve, Waterlily, Currituck Sound, N.C. 
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MePORTSMEN’S CLUBS all over America 


ey 
as | nection with a great National Conservation 
ast Organization in the Club Affiliation Plan 


of the American Game Protective Association. 






| have an opportunity to form a working con- 


By means of this Plan, every state and local Sportsmen’s 
or Game Protective Club is enabled to participate in 
National Conservation projects, and to receive the help 
of the National body in its own local field without loss 
of independence and practically without cost. 


The Plan does not infringe upon or conflict with any 
other organization, but operates in harmony with all. No 
competitive clubs are established and there is no inter- 
ference with internal local club activities. 


It is an opportunity for every Club to broaden its field 
of usefulness and have a part in solving great National 


Problems. 


Write for full explanation and particulars. 


AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE 
ASSOCIATION 


233 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 





CVOP DEW DE WUF DIOL DEWUWF DBOF DEWOF DE WUI DE WOF DF WWF DF WWF DOO DOOYOO WWF OST WWE OS WUE ODO WWOODOWHI OOD 
CPW CP WQS CP WD CP WRI CAWAD CIWS CAWRI CAWLD CIWS CAWLD CAWLD CAWRD CAWLID CAWRD CAWRI CAWRID CAWAD CAWUICAWAD 








i American Game Protective Association, THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
Woolworth Building. New York City (Abbreviated) 

Gentlemen: I believe that a sportsman should 

I enclose $ . to cover a year’s membership in the Associ- 1. Never in sport endanger human life. 
ation and a year’s subscription to the magazine checked below. 2. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 

Combination, Price, Including 8. Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better iaws, and up- 
ear’s Me mbersht ip hold the law-enforcing authorities. 
Publication wt Amen cam Game 4. Respect the rights of farmers and property owners, and also their 
_— feelings. 

Field and Stream. ..............----------.-+eee--s--0- $3.00 5. Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
Outdoor Life......... seseesmiseeeeees 2.50 6. Never be a fish-hog. 
Outdoor Recreatio: 8.00 7. Discourage the killing of game for commercial purposes by re- 
Sportsmen's ey (Wkly) (Trapshooting) 3.50 fusing to purchase trophies. 
Sportsman's Digest .. 2.00 8. Study and record the natural history of game species in thei 

Draw circle queund publication wanted. of science. : 

If you are already a subscriber to the magazine you indicate and 9. Love Nature and its denizens, and be a gentleman. 
wish to renew for one year from the expiration of your subscription, 
please mention that fact. NE pee Ae mae SEbe oe SN SE REE EEN OEE eS RSE Oe 

Combination offer includes a year’s subscription to “AMERICAN 
GAME”, the Bulletin of the American Game Protective Association. ID ccciinntttihncsiiesinamncinuianiidinidastibeapinkitipiinteandiaiitinaiepiigpasiduianpialbaaiel 
Membership (including Bulletin) without magazines listed above, 
$1.00 up. Add 50 cents for Canadian postage; $1.00 forforeign postage, fren nnennnnnnnnnennennneennnenncnennntennanensnnnees sees 
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FOUR NEW 
PICTURES! 


The four pictures shown at the side are reproductions 
of the same paintings which were used as covers of 
recent issues of FIELD AND STREAM. After the ap- 
pearance of each of these pictures we received scores of 
requests for reproductions for framing; and accordingly 
we have had them made. 


They are absolutely faithful reproductions of the 
original paintings, in full colors, done by a newly per-: 
fected process. They are of great beauty, cannot be told 
from the originals except by close examination, and are 
on a fine grade of specially made, heavy, white paper. 
They are 914x114 inches, with a margin of 4 inches, or 
1314 x 1514 over all—the ideal size for framing. 


The picture of the setters is from an oil by the great- 
est living painter of hunting dogs, Percival Rosseau. The 
original is valued at several thousand dollars. The pic- 
tures of the quail, ducks and geese are from paintings by 
Lynn Bogue Hunt, who is regarded by many as the great- 
est of all artists who portray American game birds and 
wild fowl. They were made especially for FIELD AND 
STREAM. 


We offer you a complete set (4) of these pictures— 


With a YEAR'S §$ 757 
SUBSCRIPTION, b adbeed 
new or renewal, for ~~ @ 


We guarantee these pictures to be fine and beautiful 
enough to merit hanging in the den, dining-room, bed- 
rooms or halls of the finest homes. If you do not agree 
with us, if you are disappointed in them for any reason at 
all, return them to us and we shall refund your money 
immediately without question. 


We know of no pictures which would be more appro- 
priate for hanging on the walls of hunting club, yacht 
club or any other club whose members care anything 
about our game birds. For a few pennies you can make 
your club a present which every member will thank you 
for, if you have no room for them at home. 


If you are a subscriber for FIELD AND STREAM you 
doubtless intend to renew when your subscription expires. 
By doing it now you may obtain these four lovely pic- 
tures for only 25 cents extra. If you are a newsstand 
buyer we point out the fact that by accepting this offer. 
you will receive the next 12 issues and these four pictures 
for 25 cents less than the 12 issues alone will cost you 
if bought from a newsdealer. 


And here is another suggestion— 


Get a subscription from a friend 
($2.75) and send it with 25 cents 
of your own ($3 altogether) and 
we'll send the magazine to him and 
a set of the pictures to each of you!! 


FIELD AND STREAM 
45 West 45th Street 
New York, N.Y. 
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Wren the second act has come 


to an end—and the curtain is rung 
down amidst whirling applause—when 


you mingle outside with the excited 


throngs in the lobby 
—have a Camel! 


WHEN the thrilling second act 
of the best show of the year has 
just come to an end. And the 
stars have taken their curtain 
calls in answer to round after 
round of applause. When you 
join the crowds outside just as 
pleased and thrilled as yourself 
—have a Camel! 


For no other friend is so 
cheerful, so resting between acts 
as Camel. Camel adds its own 
romantic glamour to the bright- 
ness of memorable occasions. 
No other cigarette ever made— 
and kept—so many friends. 
Camels never tire your taste no 
matter how liberally or zest- 
fully you smoké them. Camels 
never leave a cigaretty after- 
taste. All the desire to please, 
all the skill to serve of the 
largest tobacco organization in 
the world; goes into this one 
cigarette. 


So when you leave the theatre 
pleased and inspired for greater 
things, when you see life’s prob- 
lems and their solutions clearer 
— lift. the flame and taste the 
mellowest smoke that ever came 
from a cigarette. 


; , Have a Camel! —s 
Into the making of this one cigarette goes all of the ability of the world’s largest Our highest wish, if you 
organization of expert tobacco men. Nothing is too good for Camels. The choicest do not yet know Camel 
Turkish and domestic tobaccos. The most skilful blenders. The most scientific quality, is that you try 
package. No other cigarette made is like Camels. No better cigarette can be made, 5 , them. We invite you to 
Camels are the overwhelming choice of experienced smokers. te. compare Camels with 
7 f any cigarette made at 

any price. 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 

Company 








